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During my residence in France, I kept an interesting cor- 
respondence with my friends at home ; besides, as a means of 
acqairing a habit of observation, I wrote down, every day, re* 
flections on what I had heard and seen during my walks ia so* 
ciety. 

When I returned, I reduced my letters and memorandoma 
into the form of a ^^ Series of Letters,'^ (adding as I procured 
any facts and observations which had before escaped me,) 
which having been perused by several of my friends, itwaa 
{bought they would be interesting to the Public, as works on the 
same subject had hitherto enjoyed, at least, a momentary share 
of general patronage* Accordingly, after a few hasty alterii* 
tions and additions, I now let the work take its chance down 
the current of public favour ; and as I make no pretensions, I 
hope that criticism will be indulgent. I can scarcely expect to 
add much to the mass of human knowledge — ^I shall be satisfied 
if I afford amusement, and if my " Letters" receive a place on 
the shelf of /otin^mg books — '^ books that one takes up," says 
Horace Walpole, ^' in the gout, low spirits, ennui, or when one 
is waiting for company." 

I imagined that the form of Letters would be more amus- 
ing than the tedious division into chapte;^, sections, &c. 
Letters that have any merit at all, are generally pleasing ; and 
when they treat of interesting subjects, they cannot fail to be 
more amusing than a continued monotonous narrative. 
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ti PREFACE. 

The politics iv^Bidli'll display during the course of my corres' 

' pqn^^<;^9 ^Kof ^splease aa American reader, however they 

*/u^t4>ffibn4|;$^ VAkf<e Quarterly Reviewers : I do not court 

'tke dippAthfi;doAjoS'^c\ mercenajy critics, but, like Junius, ^^ I 

speak l[p.4)i^^Bfi^4mlfer8tanding of the people, and appeal to 

their hbnlbsj^ liberal construction of me." 

The period during which I resided in France, was a very in- 
teresting one* I arrived there sopn after t^e down&l of Ifa- 
ppleon, and bad, therefore, an opportunity of observing the, 
current of public opinion in all its fluctuations^ Tbo stniggles 
for wA agiinst liberty, caused many changes on the political 
horizon while I was in France, and what I observed w^ be 
of sufficient importance to claim the attenticm <^ the Annalist, 
frbo seelcs materials for contemporary history. Madame de'** 
S^vignlS said, '^ What disgusted me against hii^ty^ is the reflect * 
. tioo, thai what now passes before my eyes will be b^oiy tone 
future day/' If those who ^^ ride in the whirlwind and dii^t 
the storm,'' would sometimes peruse this passage with atten- 
tion, we would not have witnessed so many political calamities. 
If they would make this salutary reflecti(m, '^ All those things 
which cannot be divulged now, will come to light some day.'' 
I should, perhaps, apologize for introducing such a number 
^poetical and other quotations in my descriptions and observa- 
tions ; but, says Bums, ^^ I like to have quotations for eveiy 
thing. They give one's ideas so pat, and save one the trouble 
of finding expressions adequate to one's feelings. I think it 
is one of the greatest pleasures attending poetry, that we can 
give our woes, cares, joys, loves, &c. an embodied form in 
verse, which, to me, is ever immediate ease*" 

BidHmort^ July 1 8, 1S21 . 
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LETTER I. 

Farisj September 8, 1816. 

I HASTEN to relieve your anxiety to liear from me. 
The Rul^on entered the port of Havre on the 31st 
ult after a passage of twenty-eight days from New* 
York. During the first week I suffered all the horrors 
of sea-sickness, which commenced witti almost insup- 
portable giddiness, languor, and weakness. In less 
than a fortnight I perfectly recovered my appetite and 
strength, and then reflected on my preceding suffer- 
ings, not without pleasure, looking on them as the 
medium through which I enjoyed the subsequent por- 
tion of agreeable feelings. 

Havre is very agreeably situated, and well adapted 
to commerce. Great improvements are making in 
the port, which is now the most commercial in the 
kingdom, and by which the town is divided into two 
parts ; this large basin, which contains all the ship- 
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pipg, is closed at night by an immense chain.-*-* 
Francis L who raised Havre to its present im- 
portance, wished it to be called Franciscopolis ; but 
the old name, derived from a chapel called Notre 
Dame de Grace, has continued to this day. From 
the tower of Notre Dame, which formerly served as 
a light-house, an immense horizon is discovered. To 
the west Barfleur is seen at the distance of twenty-five 
leagues ; the eye distinguishes the rocks of Calvados, 
the mouths of the Orne and Dive, and the environs 
of Quilleboeuf. 

The French tell me that Paris is very dull at pre- 
sent : the English visiters say quite the contrary ; the 
Parisians are naturally so vivacious, that any thing 
below the sparkling will not suit them. It is said, that 
within the last two months, forty thousand strangers, 
mostly English, have visited this city. 

I left Havre, for Rouen, on the 4th instant, which 
I entered before dark the same day, and put up at the 
Hotel de I'Europe, said to be the best in the town ; 
but which is not above mediocrity. The inns on the 
road are at the same time filthy and elegant ; the din- 
ners are both uncomfortable and luxurious ; at every 
table-d'hote the eye is flattered with a profusion of 
fricassees, ragouts, silver forks and napkins ! The 
climate is so delightful, and the people so amusing, 
that the stranger would put up with much worse fare 
at a higher price. 

Rouen is u filthy, rainy, disagreeable place. The 
houses in general are abominably built, having the 
appearance of being all roof! The streets are tor- 
tuous, irregular, and dirty ; and there are no amuse- 
ments but the theatre, which is wretched. The envi- 
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rons, however, make up for the defects of the interior. 
The boulevards are said to be the finest in France^ 
and the landscape, viewed from Saint Catherine's 
Mount, is beautifully diversified with the serpentine 
meanderings of the Seine, the picturesque little islands 
on this river, and tbe bridge of boats. A walk to the 
top of the Mount is rather fatiguing ; but the traveller 
is amply repaid for his pains, by the variety of objects, 
and profusion of superb scenery {»resented on all sides. 
I at length arrived in the gaudy capitsU of this inte- 
resting country, this emporium of luxuries and the 
fine arts, of every sensual gratification, and the greatest 
misery ! Here novelty alone ^ would be sufficient to 
render agreeable what in itself is not so. I went the 
very first evening to the Palais-Royal, which is really 
a Macidoine universelle* — ^^ He who has ^fi a day 
to pass in Paris, might possess himself without quitting 
the Palais-Royal (says Jouy) of an exact idea of the 
resources, of the advantages, and of the inconveni- 
ences of this immense capital." It is a species of cch 
mera obscura^ where can be viewed every thing that 
passes in the metropolis, — ]x sink which 1ms collected 
all the riches and poverty, the vices and follies, the 
pleasures and misery, of this ^^ workaday world*" Oh 
my first entering the garden, I was struck with the 
magnificence and splendour displayed in the galleries 
end shops. The superb structure of the Palace, the 
richness of the furniture, and the gorgeous eclat of the 
boutiques produced a succession of the most delight- 
ful reflections. At night the piazzas and shops ; in a 
word, the whole of the Palace, is lighted by reverbe- 
ratory lamps, producing in the guden the most vivid 
and briUiant illumination. ^ 
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What adds peculiar interest to the modey scenes 
presented in this capital, is the abundance of lively- 
contrasts with which it is replete. Here is seen a 
stately palace, '^ cloud-capt" and glittering with 
architectural elegance; there a filthy slop-shop, a 
boot-black's stall, or a rag fair ; at the door of some 
theatre you may observe the ^^ empty thoughtless* 
tribe" passing with eagerness to the spleen-expanding 
representations of Harlequin, or a favourite bufibon 
— while, in the turning of the street, may be viewed 
a funeral procession, or a litter, conveying some siif'- * 
ferer to the Hocel-Dieu, or the Charite Hospital. The 
houses are in general high and elegant, and, (sn^s the' 
Quarterly Review,) ^ contrasted with the narrowness 
of the streets, gives them the appearance of lanes cat in 
quarries of free-stone, where some spirit or demon has 
alternately hewn out a palace or a pig-stye !" Even 
the piles of filth and waggons of mud and offal are 
not displeasing, when opposed to external splendour 
and the pomp of equipage, which glide like meteors 
along the boulevards and streets ! I hope that, in my 
ensuing letters, I will be able to give you a more de- 
tailed account of Paris: at present I have only " seen 
it, as through a glass, darkly." 
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YiQv always put me so much in mifid of Will Honey- 
coittb, that I must hegin my correspondence with you 
in a spi»;tatorial style. My letters to our parents will, 
I facpe^^^ persuade you, that I observe every thing 
att§Bim.efy; and those to you will prove that I will be 
amosed as weH as instructed during my sojourn in this 
modttn Adiefis. Every night before Morpheus scatters 
hisvpop|M« over my brow, I study the plan c^ Paris, 
aa^ note down what I shall observe next day; Early 
in the oioriwg I sally for4h ^Me levre a la main," and 
after having walked myself into an appedte, I enjoy 
a breakfast at the first coffee-house. The whole day 
is employed in examining the videnda, visiting my 
new^ acquaintances, reading books on Paris, and 
noting what peculiarly strikes me during my pef^pate* 
tic i^tpdj^s. I am reading the HermUe de la CfmuaeS 
d^Ant^f a work of French manners and customs, by 
M.derJouy, highly distinguished among the literati. 
It is, I am told, the only work in Paris, written in the# 
style of the Spectator or Tatler, and designed to 
^^ catckthe manners living as they rise." 

Amang the numerous eccentricities of this place, I 
cannot help noticing the custom of harnessing dogs to 
small carts. It is extremely diverting to observe a 
a large mastiff, completely caparisoned, trotting the 
streets with the utmost gravity and composure, drag- 
11^ a cart well stored with market articles ! I could 
not fail being struck with the great industry of the 
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French poor; they ]et nothing, eren of the vilest na- 
ture, escape them, but turn every thing to some use. 
To give you an example : I observed a set of fellows 
going about the streets, picking up dead cats, which, 
on inquiry, I find they ^n, sell it to the glove- 
makers, make ivory-black of the bones, and oilofthe 
rest! On the bridges I have seen several curiow 
labels, particularly of dog-shavers, doctors, and oier^ 
chants : k propos ! I will give you an anecdote related 
by Mercier in his entertaining Picture i^fPansz The 
wife of a physician had a favourite Aog^ which fell 
sick ; her husband had promised to cure it, but., did 
not succeed. At length she sent for . Liaanai^, :« 
famous dog doctor, whose prescriptions Imd the dc»- 
sired effect. *^ How much must I pay yon for tbiS)^' 
said the grave disciple of Hippocrates to the pfesenmr 
of the canine race, '^ Oh ! Sir, (cried Lionnais,) we 
gentlemen of the faculty never take fees from each 
other.'' - 

The weather at present is so very foggy and did^ 
that it is very seldom we can say with Hudibras, > \ 

^^ ■ Like a lobster boiled, the morn 
. '^ From black to red begins to turn. " 

But there is so much to observe and amuse, that tiM 
clouds do not affect my spirits, although I sometimes 
cast ^^ a longing lingering look" toward our domestic 
circle. 
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LETTER m. 

Pam, November 20^ 1 81 6. 

Since my letter of tlie 8th tilu I hare written to 
several members c^ the family ; and^ as my letters are 
common stocky I deemed it uniiecessiiry to write you 
hy the same opportunities. 

/ * I hare become a greater ne wS'^inonger than I was 
fintnbrly ; and although not so profound a one as the 
UfribNibterer in the Tattler, I am now /ally aware of the 
utility 0f reading the papers. Here nothing is pub- 
fiihed in ihe journals but what this paternal govern- 
nseiit chooses to sanction ; we hear scarcely any more 
<rf* NiqM>le6n, than if he bad never existed — ^in fact;, 
many of the people do not know where h^ is. When 
I say this, I allude to the political articles in the jour- 
nals, and the conversations in the coffee-houses, clubs, 
&e» for m private assemblies the name of the Emperor 
is often pronounced with veneration, and the acts of 
his reign discussed with freedom^ On the other hand, 
we are daily informed, with the most solemn gravity, 
diat his Majesty went at such an hour to mass, — that 
Monsieur has taken a ride to Compiegnt and that 
Um AA. .RR. his sons, have gone a hunting to St. 
G^rmainSf w the Bw de Yincennes. 

I have at length become acquainted with the gene- 
ral features of Paris; most of the attractions here 
pleased me at first, by the charms which no- 
velty unfolded— from variety they borrowed a great 
part of their lustre; and the more I see, the more 
have I reason to admire. The performance at the 
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' Theatre is very fine. • There is not (siq^s Chester- 
field) nor ever was, any theatre comparable to the 
French." Tafana, Lafon, and Mademoiselle inches- 
nois in tragedy, and Fleury , Damas, and Mademoisdle 
Mars in comedy, exceed aH possible description. I attend 
the Theatre Frangois not only as an amusement, but 
muh, the intention of perfecting myself in the language, 
and observing the manners of the people. France 
being the very nursery of the graces, it may well be 
concluded that the Opera, (which is consecrated to 
their worship,) must be a master-piece of its kind., 
It is impossible for me to describe the effect which was 
produced on my mind the first time I visited this thea- 
tre: the ravii^ng music, varying from the most melo-^ 
dious sweetness to the majestic rolling of thunder; 
the exquisite grace and voice of the singers ; the 
inimitable elegance of the ballettes and magnificence 
of the scenery, quite transported me. In the actresses 
I was more agreeably struck with gracefulness than 
personal beauty; that '^ graceful witchery" appeared 
to me as a transparent veil, through which the mind\ 
could be discovered, with all the brilliancy of imagi- 
nation and the genuine lustre of luxuriant genius. 

I find two or three excellent Protestant churdkes 
established at Paris, in which seimons are delivered 
in English and French. But religion is not very 
fashionable : yet I hope that by attending to its indis- 
pensable duties, I may avoid the example of those mb- 
taken beings, who, (to use an expression of Socrates,) 
^^ prefer the condition of an oyster to the happiness of 
a deity." 

It is often gratuitously asserted that, in order to 
reap most advantage from a residence in a large cajn- 
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tal, a splendid fortune is requisite ; but I think that 
the falsity of this opinion can be exemplified perfectly 
in Pari^ and its environs. In general, it is a great 
error to suppose that the higher classes of society en- 
joy the most vivid and various pleasures ^^ while a 
certain decorum prevents the " curled darlings" of 
fortune from giving loose to the impulses of gaiety 
and folly : those persons whose lot it has been to re- 
main deprived of the advantages of rank and wealth, 
i^ndon themselves, without scruple or restraint, to 
the (amotions of a free and animated joy ; thus, danc- 
ipg» which is a study, a pastime, in which vanity 
fprms the principal pleasure with the former, is with 
the latter a real amusement. The minuet and the 
grave steps have taken their origin in courts and ele- 
gant society ; whilst the waltz, fandango, and sat(H 
bqndesy which excite the most roaring gaiety, have 
been copied from rustic festivities. 
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LETTER IV. 

Parisy December 26, 1816. * 

I RAD resolved, when I first came to Paris, not to 
intermeddle with politics in my letters, except I gave 
my packages to some one that was going to the United 
States. I find it still very necessary to be cautiom in 
my observations ; but I am not obliged to be perfectly 
silent OK the French Government and Royal Family. 
As to the latter, I conld only say that the kin^ is « 
learned man, and a great gormandizer ; Monsieur a 
ninny and a devot ; one of his sons a capuchin, and 
the other a beast ; that Madame burns with hatred and 
revenge against the whole French nation, and that 
the Dutchess de Berry is a coquette. Buonaparte 
used to say that the Dutchess d'Angouleme was the 
only man in the family ! They say Louis XVIII. i^ 
more of a philosopher than the rest of the Bourbons ; 
bis |>rinciples are not mxtchievaUan^ so that the vota^ 
ries of the ancient regime, who are termed blancs, or 
nltra-royalists, call his Majesty a Jacobin; they say 
that ^' the king is no royalist !" Monsieur and the 
Duke d'Angouleme are at the head of the Ultras, and 
reflect on them all the hatred with which they are 
loaded. 

When Joseph II. was at the court of France, he was 
surprised and disgusted at the prodigality and extra- 
vagance of the Count d'Artois, who travelled to Brest 
with one hundred and fifty horses, and all the splen- 
dour of royalty ! When Calonne was minister, the 
Prince paid his gaming debts from the treasury. 
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which was freely opened to him by the complaisant 
fl^iaistei*. All was »o suddenly paid, (says Lacretelle,) 
that Louis XVi. was tempted to believe that his brother 
liad leamed to be more moderate in his indulgence of 
bis passion for cards. 

In the good old times, the bourgeois were obliged 
to defray all the expenses of the noblemen who did 
them the honour to travel over their demesnes — 
JhyMes, carriagesi clothes, and stores of food^*— all 
served to gratify the rapacity of his lordship ; 
but, very happily, " t^ras Astraea reliquit," and feu- 
dality has shrunk before the genius of the Revolution. 
Still the Ultra-Royalists, who have neither forgotten 
Bor learned any thing by their misfortunes, sometimes 
take it into their heads that the ancient regime is in 
full force ! The following anecdote will exempUfy 
llie stupidity of the modern blockhead Marquis d 
DwMespr^ensitms : On the 26th of last April, during 
the absence o( M. Tessier, a respectable merchant at 
AngerS) eight carriages crammed with ladies, and 
escorted by six gentlemen on horseback, arrived at 
hiB country seat All the doors were thrown open ; a 
pttrcel of sccNindrelly kujuais put the horses in the 
stables, fiUed the mangers with hay, and the whole 
party amused themselves without restraint. The over- 
seer, thinking that the strangers were fiiends of the 
family, indulged them in all their desires. The com- 
pany rambled over the ^trdens, plucked the flowers, 
ti^mpled over the clover, and had the impudence to 
order the servants to prepare them a copious dinner. 
In the middle of the repast, one oi the gentlemen 
cried out that the proprietor was approaching ; when 
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the gueists 4)egan to fetl like fish oat of water, and 
soon sneaked off in a hurry, leaving four sous for the 
bay, which M. Tessier returned to each of them next 
morning, with word that " he was very sorry that he 
was not at home to receive that amiable and honest 
company as they merited." 

As a sort of recreation, I sometimes visit the Vari- 
6t6s, Vaudeville, &c. The performance of Brunet and 
Potier, at the first, is extremely amusing ; the specta- 
cle of vice and folly are exquisitely carricatured in 
" ever changing views of good and ill" — modesty is 
there doomed 

• « 

<< To feel the hatefal wounds 

'* Of jest obscene and vulgar ribaldry, 

«' The ill-bred question^ and the lewd reply." 

Among the numberless gulphs into which the un- 
wary Parisians, but more particularly strangers, are 
precipitated, is gaming. The " gambling-shops,^' as 
they are called, were first begun by the Directory as 
a speculation on the tears and blood of the inhabi- 
tants, and not unfrequently open the door to suicide 
or the guillotine. There are many houses for this pur- 
pose in the Palais-Royal and various parts of Paris, 
which may be known by the number of the building 
being illuminated in a dark lamp suspended at the 
door. What an edifying sight is it to behold the 
gamester venturing handsful of Napoleons, until their 
pockets are cleared, which they soon infallibly are, 
then tearing their hair and acting like madmen ! The 
infamous produce of the gaming-houses is sent to the 
Banque de France ! With this gold are defrayed the 



FROM FRANCE. * qI 



expenses of the Police, and the^favourites of thedaj ! 
In the gulph of these infernal imps, and iii the arms 
of midnight syrens, I observe many a promising youth 
to be lost " They rush headlong to ruin, (says 
Chesterfield,) without the comfortable refuge Of 
learning, and with all the sickness and pains of a 
ruined stomach and a rotten carcase ; if they happen 
to arrive at old age, it is an uneasy and ignominious 
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LETTER V. 

Paris^ January T ^ 1817. 

This winter has hitherto been unusually damp mA 
cold ; we have not bad half a dozen fine days ^nce 1 
arrived here ; continued fogs, moisture or rain, aher« 
nately succeed each other. The want of pavements, 
which might almost be termed an original sin of the Go- 
thic times, is very sensibly felt by persons accustomed to 
that convenience. The trottoirs in some streets are 
mere sham ! indeed, those of the Palais-Royal, Tuil- 
eries, and Rue des Colonnes, are the only ones which 
deserve the name of pavements. Thus there is no 
defence against bad riders . and drivers in the street, 
which renders it necessary to be always on the alert in 
order to escape the cabriolets and fiacres. 

1 was introduced last week to that great surgeon^ 
John Bell, of Edinburgh. He'is a short, thin, misan- 
thropic looking, d-devant jeune homme. His counte- 
nance expresses all the asperity discoverable in his writ- 
ings ; and the very first evening 1 spent in his com- 
pany, he proposed to Sir William Drummond to write 
an anonymous letter, to blacken the character of one 
of his friends ! 

On the 1st instant, the custom of presenting Sfrennesj 
or new-year's gifts, to ladies and children was reli- 
giously observed at Paris. Formal visits are made on 
this day, and cards are left with the porter ; as no one 
is supposed to be at home. The gifts usually consist 
of sugar-plumbs of various colours and sizes, elegantly 
arranged in baskets of fantastic shapes. The origin 
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of neur-^year's gifts can be traced ^ to Tatitius, king of 
the Sabines, who shared the throne with Romulus* — 
This prince had received as a gift, on the first day of 
the year, some branches of a tree near the temple of 
Strenua, the goddess of strength ; he established this 
as^a custom^ ai)d, in the course of ume, the Romans 
suspended to these branches, figs, dates, and a streak 
of hc»ey, to testify to their friends that they wished 
them a pleasant and happy year. Ovid, in his Fasti9 
has given the reason of this practice, which was fol- 
lowed in the reign of Augustus. The early Christians 
at first disapproved of this custom, as savouring of 
paganism ; but the Church ceased its interdiction as 
soon as it was found that it was only a testimony of 
friendship and esteem. The Cardinal Dubois used 
to give very singular etrennes: after distributing 
presents to all his other servants, he said to bis 
steward who approached to get his share, ^^ Sir, I 
give you that which you have not stolen." Shortly 
before the Revolution, the magnificent porcelains of 
Sevres was the fashionable new-year's ^ft, and even 
now the most expensive china is presented as itretmes 
by the wealthy and profuse. 

The shops of the confectioners, jewellers, and fancy 
dealers, were elegantly decorated on the first instant, 
and such was the crowd around the first, that sentinels 
were placed at the doors. The Grand Monarque and 
Deablotur^ the store of alabaster in the Passage des 
Panoramas, and the Fiddle £ergea, were most remark* 
able for splendour and variety of objects. Go on that 
day to a cafe or restaurateur, and the servant willinfalli* 
Uy present you with a paper of sugar-plumbs in th^ 
bread-basket,. or as an accompaniment to your cof- 
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fee : and for this they expect about treUe the valuer 
for if you ask the price, their answer is, ^^ What you 
jAease ;" it is an appeal to your generosity, whidi they 
only make once a year ! 

As I find myself in a writing vein, I thought that I 
could scarcely do better than to send you these lines^ 
although I know no more than the ^^ man in the moon'? 
into what part of this terraqueous globe the fell God 
of Commerce has wafted you : whether under the 
arctic poles, or in the torrid region of South America ! 
whether in the un tranquil dominions of Haite, or at 
your own peaceful fire-side! The latter being the 
most probable, I calmly made up my mind to direct 
my letters to that seat of Yertumnus and Pomona. 

The first circles at Paris exhibit the most perfect 
good-breeding, united frequently with ettensive iofiir- 
mation. But the lower classes in the gradation of 
French society are the most odd and eccentric that 
can be imagined. Wsdking on the Boulevards, or in 
that hot-bed of iniquity, the Palais-Royal, I seldom 
fail for objects of commisseration and laughter in the 
various tricks of merry-andrews, the ridicuktTs gri- 
maces of mountebanks, and the singular customs of 
the Provincials, which attract thousands to the wide 
and healthy boulevards. Next month the carnival com- 
mences, which the state of my health I fear will not 
permit me to enjoy to advantage. 

A few days ago I had the honour of dining with a 
Negro, at the table of a rich merchant. At first I was 
rather surprised at the presence of his sable highness; 
but I immediately withdrew my astonishment oot 
being informed that he was an opulent merchant firom 
the dominions of his Majesty Henry I. There are 
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BRDt maity negroes in Paris ; and Hiey are not regard- 
ed here with stich repugnanee as in the United 
States. I have, however, observed two or three black 
Laifses in my nocturnal promenades, at ihe corners 
of Ihe streets, who, in spite- of the Otto of roses^ Crime 
de Venus, and Huile antique, with which they are libe- 
rally plastered, their peculiar odour is easily distin- 
guished — <* FastiUos olet RufiUus /" 
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FariSi February 21, }M!h 

BEAR JULIA, 






You will never tire me with the repeCitioa o£ ems 
the least thing that makes me sensible of your aj(£ec* 
tion : when you scold me for not writuig you more 
frequently, you pay me a compliment ; you do me % 
pleasure, of which perhaps you are not aware. I 
have hitherto avoided entering mto any details respeot<« 
ing Paris, whatever satisfaction that might have 
afforded) me ; but my taste is no rule for yours, and 
my epistles have therefore been more laconic^ and, 
perhaps, sweeter than they otherwise would be, had I 
any materials but myself to amuse you with. 

The loss you have recently been afflicted with, mij^ 
have been keenly sensible to a person of so nmch 
feeling as yourself I will not pretend to console yoa 
under such a misfortune, nor will I dwell on its cir- 
cumstances, as they are all too forcibly impressed 
upon you. I will only employ one plain reason^ 
which may serve to close ^^ the sacred source of syniF* 
pathetic tears." Your mother might have lived masgr 
years in a state of irremediable pain, in torture to her- 
self, and a sad spectacle to all her friends, who would 
have been more afflicted for her than she for hersd£ 
Ah ! Julia, consider how pure her soul was^ and haw 
prepared for the happiness of another world! and 
recollect the beautiful passage in one of Gray's Letters to 
his mother, which we have^often admired together >^ 
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" However you may deplore your own loss, yet think 
that she is at least easy aiid happy; and has now 
more occasion to pity us than we het*.'^ 

Previously to my quittliig you and my B&ldmorean 
iriehdS) you made me promise to entertain you with 
the paintings^ music, and other instructive sources of 
amusement in Paris. As I know that your taste add 
knowledge of painting are uncommon, I venture on 
the subject with caution, for feat of giving yod a poor 
opinion of my own, by hasty criticism. The celebra- 
ted cabinet of the Louvre id just opened, after under- 
going several necessdry repairs. Although far ififerioir 
tb what il was duridg the imperial dynasty, this mdg- 
micent coUecdon is unrivalled. The whole of ihk 
gallery is ornamented with the master^pieces of Italy, 
France, and Germlany, but not one df Englaiid ! To 
^e you a faint idea of this inestimable gallery, I wiM 
endeavour to describe one of the finest pahitingii^ i^ it 
Gftrracchi, Veronese, Poussin, and Gifodet, bftve 
each painted the Deluge— of these, that of Fodssin is 
deddhcdiy the best. In tMs exquisite painting, the son 
is seen obscured by thick and black clodds, with sharp 
figbtmng dardng from th^ bosomV-the waters have 
covered most of the earth-— norfring bttt the tops' of 
dib most elevated mountain^ is percieptible-^and thfe 
ark is iteen at a distance ^' upon the fAce of the waters.'' 
At the fcM of a rock a bark i$ seen wrecking, crowded 
with mbny who had taken to it as dieir last refuge !-*^ 
Some are swimming on horseback ; serpents attempt to 
gain the eminences of the rock — every thing presents 
' plorima mords imago.' In the inside of so many dread- 
ful objects, Poussin has imagined an episode at once 
the most affecting and sublime. An unhappy mother 
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on the wreck of a bark reaches forth her infant child 
to her husband, who, being on a high rock, finds it 
impossible to attain it ; how exquisitely are the pas- 
sions of despair represented on the countenances of 
these parents ! A sombre shade adds to the profound 
emotions of terror and pity inspired by this truly sub- 
lime composition. 

The bearer of this letter will present you Ma- 
dame de StaePs Delpbine, which you cannot fail to be 
delighted with. How often have I thought, in perus- 
ing it, how much the heroine resembled you, and how 
little Leonce de Mondoville, me ! The misfortunes of 
Delphine d'Albemar can be traced to those lively sensi- 
bilities which linked her to all that was unfortunate ; 
to be unhappy was a sufficient reason to interest her, 
even when misfortune was the effect of vice and dis- 
order. In the midst of all her misery she proudly 
guarded her oWn prevailing character, so different 
from that of the frivolous world around her : and she 
stood " in gesture proudly eminent" before the crowd 
who at the siime time envied her exalted qualities, and 
lurknowledged her triumphant ascendancy. To them 
there was something sublime and majestic in her 
misery — her sorrows^ the elffectof an impetuous zeal, 
fill the mind with a melancholy pleasure — we feel a 
ecret uncontrollable admiration on beholding the inte- 
resting sufferer rising before us with continual appeals 
to the frailties and troubles of our hearts, and herself 
undaunted and undisturbed ! 
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jLETTER Vn. 

Paris, March 15, 1817. 

i The Carnival has been uncommonJy splendid, 
though, I am informed, not so much so as that of Ve- 
Bice. I was pleased with the masquerades, the plea- 
sures of which consist in diffusing variety, and in a con- 
tinual succession of objects borrowing a fresh appear- 
ance of novelty. I was accosted severally by shep- 
herdesses, fauns, goddesses, some lightly ^^ tripping on 
fantastic toe," others deniurely walking, and now 
and then throwing themselves into romantic attitudes. 
One, who called herself no less than Diana, appeared 
to be anxiously in search of her Endymion ! On the 
last day of the Carnival, Mardigras, a large fat Ox 
proceeded triumphantly through the principal streets 
of Paris. A child, dressed like a .cupid, was seated 
OB the back of the animal, which w&s loaded with a 
profusion of ribbands, gold and sUver fringe. When 
the hcduf arrived at the Tuileries, the child was 
ccmducted into the palace, . where it had the honour of 
being caressed by Monsieur and the Duke d'Angou- 
leme. 

' In conversations which I have had with well 
^informed Frenchmen of all political creeds, I observe 
that, however they may detest Napoleon as Emperor, 
they pity him as.a prisoner, and execrate his barbaron$ 
persecutors. The conduct of Lowe, or rather that of 
the British Government, to Napoleon, stamps England 
witht eternal infamy. That presumptuous nation 
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should condescend to recollect that the death of Mkb-. 
ridates dishonoured the Roman name, and that CesaiT: 
nerer persecuted those who bewailed the fate of Pom-* 
pey ! The English were never Tery famous for their 
magnanimity and noble demeanour toward the unfor- 
tunate personages who sought their protection. Henry 
IV. seized the heir of the crown of Scotknd, who waa 
forced by the violence of a storm to take refuge in one 
of the ports of the kingdom, and detained him apn^ 
sober for many years : the execrable Elizabeth loaded 
with indignities, and brought to capital punishment, a 
Queen, vanquished by her own subjects, and threaten- 
ed by them with the loss of liberty and life, and who 
fled from their violence to throw herself into the arms 
of her nearest neighbour and ally : but not to go so 
many centuries back, what reception did they give to 
the present King of France,- when compared to that <tf 
Louis XIV. to James IL and his son ? Having been 
successfully driven from all his retreats by the Prince^ 
to whom he applied fw protection, liOuis XVII L was 
coldly received in England, where he was only allow- 
ed the title of Comte de Lille. Here he was permitted 
to live in the castle of Hartwell^ scarcely noticed' hp 
the Government, and never recognised as King of 
France. 

I lately witnessed the execution of a man^ by the 
name of Coquelet, condemned for an attempt at 
assassination and robbery. He was attended to the 
foot of the guillotine by a priest ; they bodi kneeled 
for a few minutes ; the criminal was then led to the 
fatal platform, where, on being stripped to his wais^ 
he exposed his head to the ponderous and sharp knifed 
which, being suspended by two beams, was whirled 



down on his neck by a single touch of the execu- 
doner. I turned away, filled with melancholy reflec- 
tions — ^not without some admiration of that disciple 
of Libitina, who had imagined so ingenious a method 
of sepeuratifig the sold from the body. 
^The sight of the heavy axe, which '^ shone with a 
elecff and ^astly gfitter,'' and of the other implemeuts 
d^ dealb, recalled in vivid colours to my mind the 
appalling description which Lord Byron gives of 
Hugo's ex^ution; 

*^ Upon the block he bowM his head ; 
<( These the last accents Hugo spoke : * 
- ** ' Strike' — ^and flashing fell the stroke — 
'< RoU'd the head — and gushing sunk 
^* Back the stain'd and heaving trunk, 
^^ In the dust^ which each deep vein 
^' Slaked with ita eps^pguined rain ; 
*^ His eyes and lips a moment quiver, 
*' Convulsed and quick — then fix for ever.^ 

I'WM not near enough tor observe whether, after the 
&tQ)> stroke there vvereany sigas of pain in Cpquelet's 
face, or in^his " stain'd andiheaving trunk," The head 
fdi into a box below^ and was not exhibited to the po- 
ptfbK^a ai» formerly^ in the atheistical reign of terror. 
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LETTER Vni. . , 

Farisy March 30^ ISIT- 
I ALWAYS visit with extreme pleasure the Hotel de» 
Invalides, that venerable retreat of the champions of 
glory. From three to four thousand old and wounded 
soldiers fill this splendid mansion. During Napoleon's 
reign this establishment appeared in its full eclat. The 
Emperor frequently visited his old companions of 
glory and was always welcomed with heartfelt enthu- 
siasm. The present dynasty cannot expect much 
affection from those veterans, and consequently few 
of the Royal Family have called on the Invalides, and- 
then only with great formality. During the triumph* 
ant reign of Bonaparte, the colours taken from the 
enemy, to the number of three thousand, were sus- 
pended in the new church, from whence, as the Allies, 
entered Paris, they were torn down by these iiiva- 
lides, who made them into a bonfire, that it nu^i^ 
never be said they were retaken ! 

A beautiful esplanade extends from the hotel to the 
quais of the Seine ; which it was Napoleon's iaientidiiL 
to convert into a magnificent military elysium. Under 
the waving foliage of this esplanade was to have beea 
placed the statue of every hero who had adorned the 
pages of history. The Library consists of the most 
amusing books, novels, and military campaigns, where 
the aged hero can charm his moments of leisure, and 
forget his dependent situation in the magic dreams of 
fiction, or in retracing to his fancy those heroic ex- 
ploits which occupied his younger days. 



The Duke efOde^nftliaf M Mli^traiiC ift EdgbuMly 
aoMl eodie drer to Paffis. The Sotig hali presimttift 
him whii the cHat^aii of^ NeliHIy mnd AiMhef a^idiMI 
menndn. Vatioofir conjeoci^es qre foifaili^ ito 4&b 
uiiffkpeeced recondteticm. Tb^ Duke h iht moirtil 
enemy of Monsieur, ndio, at tke i^estomtioa) repi^earfcV 
ed him with having fought in the armies of the Revo- 
lution under Dumourier. ^' True, exclaimed his 
Highness, but I never bore arms against my country." 
This was a sore remark for the Comte d'Artois, who 
was defeated and made an ignominious retreat from 
Quiberon, in Britany, where the Emigrants landed 
during the Republic, and when they were mostly cut to 
jMeces by the celebrated General Hoche, Monsieur fled 
** relicta non bene parraula." 

The Duke of Orleans is in many respects a most 
estimable man. What does him the greatest honour 
iSy that while the other Emigrants swarmed like 
drones in countries, inimical to France, receiving the 
scanty donations of Princes, and even living on " sor- 
did scraps at proud men's doors," the Duke of Orleans 
retired to the United States, where he supported him- 
"^If honourably by his useful talents. Both General 
la Fayette and his Serene Highness are particularly dis- 
liked by the Bourbon family, because it is said they both 
possess certain secrets about them, known to no one else. 
There are besides three sins against the Holy Ghost, 
w^ich LL. AA. RR. will never pardon in the Duke. 
He distinguished himself by his valour in the Repub- 
Hean Armies, which he never would have left^ had 

his life not been threatened after his father's execution. 
When Louis XVI. was tried before the revolutionary 
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tribunal, the Duke of Chartres (now Duke of Orleans,) 
who was only eighteen years of age, exclaimed (when 
the King denied the several charges laid against him,) 
" The D-^1! that man will deny every thing.'^ Above 
all, it will never be forgotten by the Royal Family that 
he is the son of the infamous Egalite. 
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LETTER IX. 

Paris^AprUZ^ 1817. 

DEAR JULIA, 

t 

Is it possible that you pretend to apologize for your 
letters ! They are most charming to me, for the very 
reason you excuse them. Let them always be written 
in the same easy, careless style, in the same bewitching 
strain of tenderness, which speak a heart that is 
always ready to disclose itself to one who loves you so 
fondly. 

I often reflect in my solitary reveries that you have 
many points of resemblance with Rousseau's Julia, 
your namesake. Perhaps you pass some moment^ in 
thinking on those delicious hours in which we. read 
Julia together: how often did you stop me in the midst 
of a passage of St. Preux's letters to give vent to that 
sensibility which forms one of the charnis of your cha- 
racter 1 And in what pleasure we pored over these 
Confessions in which Jean Jacques unveiled the 
mysteries of his ^wn being ! The magic of hi& style 
produces a vivid and strong \\xvpres%\on on minds like 
yours, so prone to that dreaming? voluptuous melan- 
choly, which gives even to tJte ordinary occurrences 
of life all the beautiful colouring of a lover's tale, and 
all the tenderness of romance ! In perusing him we 
feel a certain delicious illusion, that, like the tran- 
scendant glories of a brilliant vapoury cloud, seem to 
nse up and curl around the image of this; surpassing 
genius. 



You tell me that you almost euvy me the qsfKNrli]^ 
nity I enjoy of beholding " face to face" the great dia- 
racters of the day, and of witnessing the exquisite act-* 
ing pf T^ma, Georges, Duchesnois, and Mars. You 
would be delighted with the performance of the swecA 
Mademoiselle Mars* She expresses wilh kiimitable 
skill all the artlessness or affectation connected with 
bet p^tt. But I believe her peculiar charm consists 
in sincerity. There is so little appearance of affbcta- 
tiop in her playing, that I have often forgotten that 
what was going on before me was theatrical illusion* 
Her manners are so perfectly easy, that no lady in the 
world could behave with more perfect grace in the 
saloon than Mademoiselle Mars performs on the stage* 
§6 admifafolei^ her self-possession, that she will often 
stop, in a flow of gaiety or in a torrent of passion, to 
express: in a most innocent tone of voice, some naivia 
hispireti by shnpUcity and want of art. In aM her 
jfilay she is attended by a " pomp of winmng graces ;^ 
her imile is irngi^stlbly sweet— it seems that every 
ntuscle ik her Ifkce exerts itself to the utmost to di<^ 
fuse a new charm over her expanded ftsatures. In die 
character of a coquette, she forces from the enraptur- 
ed audterce the tttifeignetf expressions of their admi- 
rariott--how natural* Oh! que c^est Men ga! are 
occastenalty mormured in every part of the theatre. - 

As appendant to Madenioiselle Mar^ is the couray 
gracefrrl Iteury, Although ^declined into the vale of 
years,'^ he appears from the boxes to be as young; a$r 
he h sprightly and fascinating, He is said to oiake 
the most gracefhJ bow of ftny wan in Europe, which f 
most sincerely believe. I have often thought that the 
actress who plays on him the " artillery of her charms^^^ 



kM ^M|iien4l|r topped her &a^ her gtove m* nosegaj, 
<}ir p«if piDse tt) ^x bim an opportunity of displaying 
hb fadeiBaftng maHn»r« ia presenting it to her* I lately 
went to the Theati'e Fran^ais at the representation oi 
the ^' Dbux JPages.^ Flcury played Frederic the 
GiMt in his usual exquisite style ; an old genrtlenxaa 
vrh^ MX m» MB, assured me that he resembled thai 
great m<>iiard]^ whom he had frequently seen in bis 
younger days« It is said that the Prince Royal of 
Pril$s^ was so affected with this resemblance of the 
featttfesi ftiannera and voice to his illustrious relattvei^ 
thai he left the ibeatre^ overcome with his feelings ; 
and on the foUawing morning he sent Fleury « gold 
snuff^bcrx adorned -wi^ the likeness of the ^^ Great 
Frederic'' set with MHlants. 

AM I JuHa, how wiU 1 be able to give you but a 
sligjbt idea (»f the inimitable Talma! He possc^sseti^ 
(says Madame de Btael) ^< all the secrets of the difie* 
rent arts ; his attitudes recal the finest statues of anti- 
quity; his drapery, when he least thinks of it, is 
folded in all his motions as if he had arranged it with 
the greatest care. The expression of his countenance 
and of his eye, ought to be studied by every painter." 
She says that he elicits the beauties of descriptive 
poetry with as much feeling " as if he were Pindar 
himself reciting the odes of his own composition."— 
Others have need of time to excite emodon ; and they 
do well to take it ; but in the voice of this man there 
is, I know not what; a magic which, at its first 
accents, awakens all the sympathies of the hearts — 
^* The charm of music, of paindng, of sculpture, of 
poetry, and, above all, the whole language of the soul 
— here is the means for developing in him who listens 



38 DIDIER'S LETTERS 

all the power of the generous and terrible pasdons." 
Madame de Stael prefers him to Lekain, his celebrated 
predecessor, whom the Ultras speak of in terms of rap- 
ture, because Lekain was a tragedian in the dajs of 
royal splendour, whereas Talma had formed the de- 
light of Paris during the Revolution. The HermHe 
de la Chiiane ridicules this political mode of censuring 
an actor in his highly diverting " Treve a la politique*^ 
He there satirizes a feudal veteran seated near him at 
the theatre, a gentleman who might have spared one 
of the glasses of his spectacles, as he appeared to have 
but one eye ! This political censor passed the whole 
time of the play in proving that Mademoiselle Mars 
was but a tolerable comedian, that Duchesnois pos- 
sessed neither sensibility, energy, nor charm in her voice, 
and that Talma was at the best only fit to declaim 
from the hustings in London. '^ That he might mar^ 
vellously prove in attacking their political opinion.^' 
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LETTER X. 

Paris, April 24, ;1817- 

' Ai^TER a most disagreeable winter, the spring be-^ 
^s to appear under favourable auspices — still, how-^ 
ever, 

« The promised fruit 

'^ Lies yet a little embryo, unperceived 
'' Within its crifflBon folds." 

I was lately present at a session of the Chamber of 
I>eputies. This is one of the most beautiful buildings 
in Paris. The front is truly magnificent, being plan- 
ned in the most perfect proportions, and richly orna- 
mented with emblematic statues and bas-reliefs. — 
The interior is superb, forming a half oval ; the arched 
part of which is bounded by the gallery ; from this to 
ihepmquet the benches of the Deputies slope down- 
wards as in an amphitheatre. The lowest seats are 
occupied by the ministers and those connected with 
tliem : near which are the RSdacteurs of journals who 
copy the debates. The tribune consists of two pulpits, 
one above the other, ascended on each side by a flight 
of steps : the upper chair is occupied by the President. 
When the King delivers his speech, the tribunal is re- 
moved, and a magnificent and elevated throne, span- 
gled with fleurs-derliSf is sumptuously erected. — The 
chamber is divided into three political parts. The 
C^ Drmt, or Ultra-Royalist's benches — CdtS Gauche, 
for the liberals, and the Centre for themi nisterial ad- 
herents. When a deputy wishes to speak, he first 
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demands permission, to which the President answer! 
<< la parole est a Monsieur," who accordingly mounl 
the tribune, and read» off his diseoorse, if not interrupt 
ed by members from their seats, who not unfrequend 
willoMigehim todescend from the tribune without finisb 
iag bii. oration. Eacb ^epiity wears a umfwm, wiib 
fim/ff^e-Us Oft the eoUar and steeyes of his coat, adorae 
with the ribbands of different orders, and a namfH 
hanger dangling at his side. — ^^ Risum tenealis amice. 
The first division of politiciaoa appears to be ths 
ancient privileged class^ the Ultras, who are declare 
enemies to human reason and liberty. 2d. Thos 
who desire a constitutional monarchy with equaKly < 
rights. 3d. The Republicans, who are (fivided by a 
Engli^ journal now before me into ^ Anarcfaists- 
Bonapardsts — RepubKcan Royafists, and Doctrinists; 
At present I -will venture to assert, that there are n 
Anarchists in France : the greater nrnnber of the chle: 
of the Revolution have perished on the scaffcd^d, < 
have fallen victims to the inclemency of foreign d 
mates. The remainder have been proscribed by tl 
Bourbons, and now wander over Europe and otir ha 
phable shores, Virhere they only ask a place to le 
their heads in peace with strangers f If there a 
some men whom the effervescence of youtfaftil pe 
sions has formerly driven into criminal excess^ 
they are now undeceived : arrived at the age of ra 
turitj^, they have learned wisdom by Arini^g fte 
the bitter cup of adversity. I am inefined to thin 
diat the Republican Royalists form the majority' oft 
laation j^ they are eqaalfy distant' from- anarehy ai 
feudal bwbarity^thef are, m fa«t^ the Vi?hig9 
France. 
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The Peers meet in the splendid Palace of Luxem- 
bourg, whi^b was built by Mary of Medicis in 1612, 
and was, before the Revolution, the residence of the 
Count de Provence, now Louis XVIIL During the 
Reign of Terror, it served as a prison for the. victims 
of Marat and Robespierre ; after which the Directory 
resided in it, and when that body was annihilated by 
the revolution of the 18th Brumaire, the sessions of the 
Senate were hdid in the elegant chamber now occu- 
pied by the Peers of France. The staircase leading 
to it, adorned by fourteen statues of revolutionary 
Generals and Legislators, is beautiful beyond descrip- 
tion. The chamber itself is magnificent, and its walls 
during the session are adorned with splendid Gobelin 
tapestry. The tribune and President's throne face the 
members ; each Peer has a desk covered with black 
leather, "with the implements of writing. In an angle 
of the eastern pavilion, which commands a beautiful 
view of the garden, are seen the most remarkable mo- 
numents of Rome, painted on velvet and died cloth. 
The chamber of Mary of Medicis is ornamented with 
superb fresco psdntings by Reubens, and contains the 
archives of the Peers. 

M. Lafitte, President of the Bank of France, im- 
mortalized his name by a long speech on the discus- 
sion of the budget. When he came to the proposed 
donatioa of the French forests to ecclesiastical esta^ 
blishments, he thus exclaimed : ^^ Why should we 
uselessly augment the burthens of France ? Undoubt- 
edly the expenses of the Christian worsh^) should be 
defrayed by Government — but must the holiness of 
that obligation deprive us of our forests ? Must we 
tell our creditors, Wait five years longer ! our work- 

6 
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men, We cannot emfAoy you^ suffer in stt^nce ! Ii 
ihe midst df all our sufferings, is it oot suflBcieirt t< 
have allowed the priests a subsidy of five millions ? t 
have privileged them to receive donations fcom th 
dying pwiitent? Ah! but say you, it is necestery I 
restore reUgion in all its former splendour! LuKur 
Gentlemen, is not requisite for preaching repentane 
and the virtues of the GospeL" This speech please 
me so much the more, as it was impromptu, the tinsti 
died effusions of his heart. The orator addressed hin 
self chiefly to the understanding, and did not digreis i 
search of superficial ornaments. We accept rhetoi 
cal flowers, it is true, if the orator has culled them : 
his way ; but if he has lefl his road in quest df thei 
we disdain such far-fetched ornaments ! 

The Sein& has lately swollen prodigiously, and c 
most overwhelmed the isle of Louviens — several hdus 
have crumbled into ruins, the foundations being ik 
ped by the water. The journals say that the ge 
light is getting into general use at Paris — that t 
Theatre Fran9aise is to foe illuminated by means of 
,g|lass sphere lit widi gas, and that permis^on has be 
obtained from the Duke of Orleans to employ it in I 
Palais Royal. 

The quarto volume of t)r. Franklin^s correspoi 
cnce, published by W. T. Franklin, has just be 
imported from London. It is a great pity tl^at i 
letters liad not been puMished some twenty y^ars a 
as his poHtical observations would . have applied tm 
particiilarly to the events and persons of tktt peril 
but even now they are a great prese^it to the wo: 
His eplstolatory style is a masterpiece of ease i 
gracefulness. It is already translated into French, i 



mucht adviired by (he literati liere : indeed I would 
have mat you the French ediuon immediatdy, but the 
translation cannot equal the original. 

You have prpbably heard, before this, of the death of 
the di$tioguijibed Marshal Masseoa^ Duke de Rivoli; 
who has immortalized himself by the famous victory 
fff Zurich in '99, in which he was . opposed to Sowa- 
roff and Prince Charles, and by the memorable de- 
fence of Genoa in the same year ; yet he has been entire- 
ly neglected by the present Government, as indeed are 
all Bonaparte's Marshals, except Macdonald, Duke of 
Tarentum, and the traitorous Marmont. The repa- 
tation of these great men should have made the Bour- 
bons forget their early political attachments; their 
g)ory vanishes like a meteor that sheds its lustre on 
the world, and then disappears for ever. 

Freedom of speech is not allowed in France^ nor is 
there the sJightest shadow of liberty of the press ;. the 
journals are daily filled with nauseous panegyrics orv 
the, most insignificant of all beings, the Bourbon> 
Princes, men without virtue, understanding, or inibir- 
mation. The King and Madame^ his niece, possess 
the only sense of thje family. His. Majesty hag beea 
affected all winter with the gc^it, and now has the 
dropsy in his legs ; should he die shortly, which is not 
impn^bable, nK>st of the people anticipate an opppai^ 
tion to the succession of his brother under the tide of 
Charles X* Monsieur is a man of verv weak mind^ 
excessive bis^otry, and filled with ah^sufid ideas about 
royal dignity' and divine right; in short he is a per-^ 
feet counterpart of James IL of England. 

As to " my single self," I will Introduce you as it 
were, into my cabinet and my walks, my serious studies 
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and my amusements- I rise very early, andwalk the 
hospitals tin nine, where the clinical duties of the sur- 
geons and phyttcians are all performed early in the 
morning, which is on many accounts preferable. I 
then take my breakfast at the famous Cafe Procope, 
fo rmerly the resort of Voltaire, Diderot, d'Alembert^ 
and other encyclopfedistes, but now chiefly frequented 
by politicians, poets, actors, "et id genus omne:" here 
I read the journals over a dish of delicious coffee, or 
listen to the debates of the political and literary wise- 
acres about me — now and then I slyly note down some 
of their observations, and afterward return home to 
read till twelve, when I attend the lecture of M. Rkher v 
rand, who is very polite, always placing me on the 
sopha near him. During the day I attend other lec- 
tures, and in the evening I either study at home, or 
go to some good play, or enjoy the pleasures of French 
society. My usual exercise consists in walking in the 
Luxembourg garden, the Palais Royal, the Tuilerieg, t 
or Boulevards. I think it is the part of the philoso- 
phic observer to study human nature as well in the 
humble cottage as in the splendid saloon, both where ^ 
virtue breathes and vice infects, in the rigid chastity 
of the modest vestal, and in the unprincipled lewd*- 
ness of the public Lais. The beauty of virtue is set 
off with additional eclat when opposed to the disgust- 
ing features of wickedness and poverty ; as the lighter 
tints of a painting receives a two-fold brilliancy, when 
contrasted with the darker colours. 
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LETTER XI. 1 

Paris, May I5y\^\l. 

Ott the 24th ult. the Gallery of the Louvre was 
thrown open to the public, for the exhibition of mo- 
dern paintings, which takes place every two years, and 
is unusually brilliant this reason. There are now 
more than a thousand paintings exposed, many of 
them not inferior to the most exquisite productions of 
the Italian and Flemish Schools. The present French 
artists are certainly unrivalled. Perhaps one may say, 
without being accused of too much admiration for the 
moderns, that the Gerards, Girodets, Davids, Gros, 
and Guerins of the modern . school will in future ages 
figure in the same galleries which now glory in the 
productions of a Raphael, a Carracbi, a Titian, or a' 
FtiixV Veronese. And yet the Quarterly Review says, 
" Napoleon protruded rather than protected the arts'." 
' Every morning the Gallei'y is opened to the artists, 
and certain privileged amateurs, until ten o'clock : from 
that time till four p. m. the puMicare admitted without 
distinction, excepting Fridays, which are reserved for 
people of the first distinction only, who ai:e obliged to 
prociwe themselves tickets : here they can enjoy such 
a promenade as they would in vain seek for in any 
other country in the world. My principal object in 
visiting the Louvre, which I do two or three times a • 

week, is to study the paintings and to enjoy the plea- 
sure of seeing and hearing the numbers who join in 
the eager crowd. I level my glass alternately on the 



^ ^ DIDIER'S LBTTERS 

paintings and on the living models aroand me^ like the 
philosophic anthor of the Observations : ^^ i am there 
to gather the maxim of the old man, the thought of 
the infaint, the judgment oi the man of letters, the sagg- 
ing of the man of the world, and the discourses of ithe 
people." 

Among other magnificent paintings exposed this 
year, I particularly notked the ^^ Murder of Agamem- 
non by Clytemnestra and iEgystbuSy" by Gu6rin, which 
is fimshed ^^ with frightful truth" — " iEUieas relating 
bis adventures to Queen Dido,^ by Gu^rin — Henry 
IV. detected playing witfi his children by the Spapbk 
Ambassador" — ^the " Murder of Abel," by Drolling^ 
fils — " St. Stephen stoned to death," by Abel de Pu- 
jol — ^and " Henry IV.^s entrance into Paris," hy Ger 
rard. 

But among the numerous originals which parti- 
cularly attracted my observations in this splendid ex- 
hibition, none pleased me so much as a small paintings 
which, from its title, advanced very humble poetecH 
sions. It is called the Refectory^ and is executed by 
M. Drolling, pere. All the implements of breakfatt 
are tastefully displayed in a neat room laid with 
brick (as is usual in Paris) — ^the little family cheerfiiUy 
collected around the plain table, are despatching their 
breakfast a la Fourchettej while a favourite dog looks 
most wistfully at his master, watching each morsel 
, in its journey to his mouth, humbly expecting to le- 
ceive a share. — Old puss sits most gravely near her 
mistress, while the playful kitten frisks about with 
wanton gambols, seemingly wishing to be noticed. — 
In a word, this exquisite painting is executed with a 
naturalness, if I may use the expression, almost incre- 
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4lMt \ indeed i^oe cmM aknoet say, that (he artkt had 
ftBifaated the eanyafis. I always leave the gallery with 
•the sttfne regret as I would quit a lusdous feast — ^^ my 
appetite increased hy what it fed cm." 
' 'Grandeur and variety di objects derive theur prin^ 
cipal charms from the testtmbny they give us of the 
greatness of the human geni«s. The invi^Me peacii 
thaf sketches out the design on the liquid element or 
on the rich landscape flattei^ only the eye ; but 
painting and sculpture, by infusing life into the can^ 
vass and aiarble, gratify at once nur vanity and self- 
tove. We feel a degree of happiness in the real p^oof 
of our perfection 1 * 

- T%e Easter holidays close the fashionable evenifigs 
of Paris ; but the usual diversions do not commence 
tin the jmiddle q( May. Among the amusements of 
spring and summer, the balls of Sceaux jPenthievre are 
frequenred by the most genteel company. I chose the 
Jete patronakisi this village for an excursion to the 
country. The garden of the late Duke of Penfbievre, 
which was formerly die pleasure ground of M. Colbert, 
is admirably calculated for rural fo^stivity. 'During the 
Revolution, tfaegarden of Sceaux fell a saciifiee to the 
anarchy of the times^^; but is now, again open to the 
puUie^ and i& of considerable profit to its proprietor, 
^wbo Qurchasad it at th^ national sale. 

After leaviog the bustle and beat of the capital, the 
ejrel^eholds these gardens with delight. The batHble 
pedestrian, in contemplating the tasteful residence of 
the opulent, pardons, him his immense fortune, when 
he employs it in fecundating the earth, and adorning it 
with the charms of nature. The ismiling picture be- 
fore him wai stifle for a moment every feeling of envy ; 
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that feeling may cause a transient pang when he passes 
by the glittering hotel, which his superiors in fortune 
occupy in the capital ; but it will soon disappear bc:- 
fore a welt cultivated garden, a parterre, smiling in 
the luxuriance of colours and vegetation of landscape, 
whose treasures he can enjoy without possessing. 

The dance began about eight o'clock in the evening, 
under a circular tent, beautifully illuminated. St. 
Preux, w^hose ear was so sensible to the charms of 
music, tortured by the discordant fiddle-scrapings of 
, the musicians in the orchestra, retired for consolation 
to his dear Italian melody. I amused myself in walk- 
ing with the silly crowd round the circle, and occar 
sionally gliding through the narrow paths which Inters 
sect the garden. . 
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LETTER XII. 

Paris^ May 20, ISIT* 

'^ Hi8i Grace my Loid Bishop of LoHisiaoa,'' for such 
has been Mr. Dubourg's title in Paris, having offered 
his services in cal*ryhig any package to you, I now 
send this letter, although I wrote you but a few days 
back. At the recommendation of this gentleman, I 
have been several times to the Conferences of the fa- 
mous Abb6 Fraissinous, preacher to his Majesty, and 
r^rded by good critics as equal to the greatest ora- 
tor of Louis XIV.'s reign; His conferences are not 
sermons : they are an appeal to the reason, and evea 
to the passions of his youthful auditors in favour of 
morality and religion. No controversy, no disputes 
on contested points of doctrine, no sectarian sneersi 
no invidious distinctions enter his discourses! In the 
disi^rtation, which is sdW fresh on my memory, his 
design was to prove that the Christian reli^on is com- 
patible with the duties of a citizen ; that it required 
humanity, without extinguishing the^ sentiment of our 
talents or worth, forgiveness of injuries, without suf^ 
fering the aggression of the unprincipled, abstioencei 
without turning away from the inndcent pleasures 
which every where present themselves, devotion, vrfth- 
out neglecting our family or civil duties. Religion 
recommends those virtues which the world itself holds 
m admuration : subjugation of unruly passions, self- 
denial, and love of country. 

M. Fraissinous is very gallant and patriotic* He 
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Speaks of the fair sexinterttis of admiration, axwi.oftlie 
glory of the Frcoch arms witl^ enthusiasm. His style 
is truly elegant, and yet free from all appearance of 
study or affectation ; it elevates the subject often to 
the sublime- The figures which he uses present them- 
selves naturally ; he does not seek them, neither are 
they crowded together, to form an incongruous medl^\ 
He recommends the christian religion for the beauty of 
its morality : he advises his auditors to attend to its 
injunctions, not merely because it is their duty, but 
because it is their interest, and will contribute to their 
pleasures. He is not the rigid Stoic, who w]ll|exclude 
every species of pleasure ; he is the true friend, the* 
enlightened and agreeable companion, who will direct 
us in the rig^t use of the various Messings connected 
ivith our existence ; he tells us that pleasure springs 
from the very bosom of virtue! Although he haS 
passed his grand climacteric, still there is in him none 
of the asperity of age. He has a most pleasing coun- 
tenance, with something peculiariy noble in his^b-^ 
meanour, something that would awe the most harden- 
ed reprobate. 

The luxuriant spring now diffuses green over the 
face of nature, the air is temperate, the gardens of the 
Tuileries, Luxembourg, and Palais-Royal, oflfer a 
spectacle truly enchanting ; their beautiful fountains 
shoot forth streams of water, which again fall ** softly 
isihaking on the dimpled pool prelusive drops*" Thw 
Jiceps the trees in a continual moisture, and gives them 
^ deep green colour, approaching to blue, and imagi- 
nation appears to have been set on the rack to invent 
4be most delightful amusements. The summer baths 
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are now in operation, and surpass all idea by theiif 
beautiful structure and luxurious accommodations. 
^ The King occasionally appears at the Chapel of the 
Tuileries, which I sometimes visit to witness courtly 
splendour, and enjoy the most delicious music^ There 
are whispers about Paris tha:t a conspiracy has lately 
been detected, which had for its ol^ect the assassina- 
tion oi Monsieur and the Princes. It appears to be a 
profound mystery, although the political blockheads 
&nQw it most exactly. 

The summer couj'ses of lectures are just commenc- 
ing. The hospitals are still crowded with patients ; 
the students, who swarm *about them are a strange set 
of mortals, generally overloaded with certain ragged 
superfluities in imitation of Job, Diogenes, or other 
declared enemies to dandyism ! They are here pecu^ 
liarly obnoxious,, and generally distipguished by the 
degrading epithet of Carabines., 
^ The actors of the French theatre lately attempted/ 
to produce the tragedy of Germanicusj written by M- 
Amattk, oneofthe children of the Revolution, pro- 
scribed by the unrelenting Bourbons. The Ultras, 
who (to use a remarkable expression of the Bihlio- 
i/^que Bistorique) " are always of the scatifbld party,'^ 
used all their influence to ruin this distinguished pa- 
triot, but only succeeded ih having him banished. 
Through the violence of this party, the scene was in- 
terrupted before the second act ; a furious contest took 
place, and a real tragedy was. near being performed 
by the spectators themselves; however, the perfor- 
inance finished in the midst of the storm. A num- 
ber of duels were the consequence of this afiair ; 
among others, M. Moncey fought the Duke of Fitasi* 
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James, a great partisan of feudality — and young Ar- 
nault wounded the infamous libellisc Martainvillq, the 
pere Duchene of Ultra-royalism. Duels are her* vety 
common, and are so much sanctioned by fashion that 
" leges silent'' I have met with several young men who 
are always on the look Out for a duel, and make it a 
point to insult the English whenever they can find aa.> 
opportunity. Here, as among you, there is a nom*' 
ber of those artful cowards, who, t6 use Rousseau's 
language, ^^ cherchent a tater leur homme," that is, to 
find out some one still more cowardly than themselves, 
at whose expense they hope to show forth to advaib* 
tage ! Speaking on this subject recals to my mind an 
anecdote related by Doctor Franklin in his usual hu- 
mourous style. ^^ A gentleman at a coffee-house de- 
sired another to sit further from him. Why so ? be- 
cause you stink! That's an insult, and you must 
fight me. I will fight you, if you insist upon it-«4nit 
I do not see how that will mend the matter : for if 
you kill me, I shall stink too-^and if I kill you, yoa 
will stink, if possible, worse than you do at present." 
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liETTER XIII, 

I HAVE heard of frequent instances ofNappleon'a 
geaecosity. His faults are well known, but why not 
give publicity to anecdotes which prove that he had 
mmaty amiable qualities ? Every one has heard of 
that fine trait of the Ex-Eraperor'sr when in pre- 
sence of a weeping wife, who besought his pardon for 
her husband, he tore a letter which contained the sole 
proof of his treason ! Did Louis or his court act 
thus, when supplicated by the tears of Madame Ney ? 
Aftier the glorious battle df Jena, Weimar was entered 
by the victorious army ; the Duke of Weimar fled with 
all his household, exoept the intrepid Dutchessi who 
waited for Napoleon in her palace. Napoleon sent 
word that he would come and breakfast in her apart- 
ment, and was so delighted .with her manners and 
spirited answers, that he exclaimed, ^^ Madame you 
are the most wprthy woman I have ever known-r-you 
have saved your husband ; I pardon him — but it is to 
you alone that he owes my clemency." Sometime 
afterwwds he signed a treaty, which guaranteed the 
integrity of his promise. 

Perhaps you have not heard the story of the lied 
Man. It was first related to me by an Ultra-Royalist 
old lady, who firmly believed it. When Bonaparte 
was General in the army of Egypt, as he was one day 
standing near the great Pyramids, suddenly a man 
clad in a large red mantle from head to foot, present- 
ed himself before him, and demanded permission to 
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LETTER XIV. 

Paris, June 28, 1817. 

DEAR JULIA) 

I FREQUENTLY amuse myself in the evening by vbit- 
ingthe beautiful gardens of the ChampsEIyseeSfTivdiy 
and Ruggieri. Tlpy are divided into charming arbours, 
and grots, part of which are splendidly lighted i^, 
while others are left in the dark, where the mood alone 
^ines conscious of the deeds which are transacted in 
them! Last. night, after mixing with the group, pf 
dancers, " frisking light with frolic measure," I retired 
to a^elightful grot, which seemed as if formed lor the 
loves of Petrarch and Laura. Although not far from 
the scene of noise and pleasure, this arbour was per- 
fecdy secluded — and I abandoned myself to a itelicioug 
reverie, only rendered more voluptuous by the distaoc 
music — 

^^ The lark's blithe carol from the cloud 
" Seem'd for the scene too gaily loud !'' 

I need scarcely inform you what was the subject tif 
my meditation — I thought that if you were nSar rae*^ 
Oh ! if you had been, I would have deemed the throne 
of the world not to be envied — but why will such idead 
continually fill my mind ? Solve that question^ you 
who are the object of all my thoughts ! 

You used formerly to admire the situation of M. de 
Grimm, at Paris, where he was ^* the observed of ail 
observers," and received a pension for keeping a c<wr- 
respondence with that Maecenas of his day, tbe^Duke 
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of Saxe-Gotha, od literary subjeets and the amusements 
of the capital. Ali ! my Julia, let me be your Grimms 
and be you my Maecenas ; only I accept no other peii- 
siob but your friendship— may I not say, your love ? 

Among the many delightful sources of instruction 
with which l^aris abounds, none is superior to the 
Thdat^e ; as I know your sentiments with regard to that 
subject, I will not detail its pleasures and advantages ; 
bat r will endeavour to give you the theory of the 
'French drama. I will begin by observing that Drama 
being, in its most general acceptation, a dialogued 
fiddon for the amusement of the spectators, its dura- 
tion ^will be longer with people who little enjoy the 
chartns of social communication, as the English, Spa- 
niards and Germans, and shorter with those who de- 
rive great pleasure from conversation. The English, 
German, or American audience, more sensible to im- 
pressions made by material objects, wish the action to 
Redeveloped before their eyes by a chronolo^cal series 
of descriptions, which will conduct it ab incunabulu 
to its termination. In these successive pictures they 
do not cavil on the unity of time nor place, being pre- 
occupied by the personage or the object which diey 
pursue through so many improbabilides^ without the 
illusion being destroyed* In Shakespeare's ^^ Antony 
and Cleopatra," the spectator is transported in half an 
hour from one end of the Roman Empire to the other! 

The French, more accustomed to examine things by 
the imagination than by the senses, require that the 
poetic art pi^ent on the stage but a moral picture, and 
reserve the immediate view of the object for certain 
well managed coups-de-thiatre^ To please such an 
audience, it is necessary that the action be immediate- 
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ly entered into at a podnt little distant from thexsisis! 
^ns all the impressions which the subject is capable of 
affording, will be produced, without tiring the patient 
with unnecessary delays. The Parisian is easily fa- 
tigued, he avoids length in every thing ; while '^ the 
German," says Madame de Stael, who has welt de- 
scribed their character and genius, ^^ asks^ nothing, 
more than to sear himself peaceably at the play, and; 
grants the auth<$r all the time that he wmits to prepare, 
his events and develope his characters ; the impatience* 
of the Frenchman would never tolerate sudi delay !'' 
In Germany, continues the same illustrious author, <^ the 
audience have the patience to await the end of the play^ 
before they give vent to their admiration by applauses^) 
^— The French pit, on the contrary, immediately 
seize the beauties of a piece, and burst out in the most) 
cpihudastic shouts of applause.^' It is astonishing whati 
a tact they possess in distinguishing the most josdy ad- 
mired parts of a comedy or tragedy. Even the ^^ spec^r 
tades gratis," in which the house is filled with the 1qw« 
est people^ that reunion of men of no education, like^ 
those wet sheaves which take fire spontaneously in the 
granary where they are piled up, become syddei^' 
gified with -a warmth of feeling, a delicacy of taste^ 
which ^ves the talent of appreciating the beauties of a^ 
work and feeling the effect which the actors endaa-. 
TOUT to convey. 

On each visit to the gallery of the Louvre, I receive 
new pleasures. I was yesterday examining in detaik 
the beauties of an exquisite representation^f <^ £neaa 
rdating his adventures to Queen Dido," by the cele- 
brated Guerin. The Queen is languishingly stretched 
on a voluptuous sofa. 
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On each side her 



<^ Stand pretty dimpled boys, like smiling cupidsi 
*^ With direra coloured fans, whose wind'does seem 
^ To glow the delicate cheeks which they do cool." 

Tile God of Love, under the fqrm of Ascanius, makes 
Hse of every amorous blandishmeot to reader indelible 
the impresaon made on her by the Trojan hero,, and 
dyiy steals the rhig of Sicchaeus, her former Jiusband^ 
from his finger. It is impossible for the pen to describe 
die amorous gaze with v which Dido almost feasts her 
eyes«on the fine iace and manly ibrm of ^neas. The 
hero appears unconscious of the effect he produces, and. 
items only intent on delivering his ^^ plain ucivarnished 
tide." Behind the Queen stands her sister Anna, in 
whose fii.ce and person the painter has united the most 
exquisite beauty. Among other interesting paunting; 
is ^' Marie Antoinette in prison" a few hours previous 
to her esBcution. The reflection on what the Queen 
was wheA Burke describediier'^-the perfection of her 
sex, the.finest and. most delicate work of nature, the 
model of every thing that was graceful} possessing 
&at iui^jiriant, smiliag imagination, which converts 
every tliAbg that presents itself into a golden ^sipi^— 
infused 'many heavy pangs into my bosom, whfu I be- 
held her represented in a miserable bed, ^^ worn, to the 
bones" with her .misfortunes, her hair ^ifitened from 
the same cause, and that fine blue ^ye which once 
bean^ forth celestial lustre, sunk in its orbitj no 
longer glistemog with ardour bright. 
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LIETTERXV. 

Paris J July 5, 1817. 

It is my duty to write to you, but even if thai did not 
urge mer I should do so from the pleasure it affords 
me ; it is indec^d a double encouragement to continue 
the correspondence, When assured that you jpd ways take 
delight in answering nxe. Since my last I have seen 
curiosities and heard news, which I wiU detail- in a 
chronological order. Madame de St. Jean d'Angely 
has lately been escorted to the Conciergerie on account 
of some papers she had confided to a young man, m 
cotivey to her husbandi which were found upon him-— 
^y excited the suspicions of the municipality, and her 
house was immediately guarded by a troop of dun- 
geon villains, and every thing she had scrupulou^f 
searched ; the reason . of all this rests a profo>un4 
secret. Several arrests have taken place ; among 
others^ one Olville, a soi-disant cousin of Bonaparte^g. 
The Ultras deafen one's ears with their cQmpkdni^ 
against the police organized by Fouche, and yet the 
BourbOQs employ the same odious measuresr in all 
their ori^al purity. 

. I have already mentioned my introduction to Joha 
Bell, of Edinburgh. It a^^ears that be had to le^re 
that dtyf(N*. debt. A few days ago his coach and 
hwses were arrested in the Place Vcndome for the 
same reason ! In conversation I find him a man of 
great originality of talents, much information and coii^ 
sommate surgical skill ; but most (may I not say un- 
fortunately) maliciously satiricaL 
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The Jong's negotiations with the Sovereigri Pontiff 
appear to take on a disagreeable a3pect As Louis 
dateld his reign from the death of the Dauphin, he re- 
quu*e$ the Pope to declare Bonaparte an usurper, and 
all bis jproceedings with the Holy See null and void, 
without which he cannot be crowned until the decease 
of the Ex-£mperor. His Holiness will not listen tor 
tbis^ and forbids the King to sell those forests which 
formerly belonged to the clergy — ^the exchequer, how« 
ever, is too much in wdnt to resist so great a tempta*" 
lion, and the poor clergy have to remain silent. 
. It is rumoured that the King intends giving Clarke, 
Duke of Feltre, and minister of war, a carte bkmchef 
andaffae^does, the Ultras say he throws away his 
own crutch, for Feltre is an excellent royidist, and ar 
man of consummate abilities, both in the cabinet and 
the field. The Comte Decazes, minister of police, is a 
great favourite with his Majesty ; he advised the King 
t» dissolve the ^^ chambre intromabk^^^ or the horrid 
Uitta-royalist horde of Deputies of 1816; he is at 
the head of the Liberals, mid is of course an enemy of 
Mnmeur. There will then be only one avowed Ultra 
in the ministry, the Duke of Richelieu, ministef* of fo-^ 
teign affairs. During the imperial reign be was made 
governor of Crimea, by the Emperor of Russia, yret 
he knows nothing on earth about any business, either 
fordgh or domestic. M. Dubouchage, in the marine 
department, is a man of great talents, and is much 
esteemed ; his principles are moderate, and he is per^ 
fectiy instructed in every thing relating to the depart- 
Bitot ei which he is theliead. Baron Pasquier, minis^ 
ter of justice, and laldy president of the House of 
avows himself a liberal, although very iUibe» 
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ral observations are made on his excellency by the po^ 
fitical wiseacres of Paris. 

I see a great deal in the I7ew-York Spectator about 
the Tete de Mortj the true story of which has been tte» 
l^ated to me. ^' A young orphan of an accompiisfaed 
education and a splendid fortune, gave out that she 
would receive the addresses of any CtBkbs who wottld* 
please her, and put up with a hideously ugly face, and 
appointed a certain time every day for hearing suitort; 
many went there through curiosity, but left the hot^ 
disgusted with her fearful and repulsive features. Her? 
face possessed all the horrible attributes of ra w<*head 
and bloody bones ; but her voice was of angelic sweet^' 
ness, and her person formed in the most admiraUe' 
proportions. In spite of her enticing fortune aad 
mental attractions, no one had the hardihood to ^^ pop 
tiie question," till an accomplished, but poor votar^ol' 
the Muses ventured to advance his claims. To sfaortea 
the story, the d^y was fixed ; the dauntless Coekbs ad-^ 
vanced to the altar, where all the ^' sanctimonious cere* 
monies" were ready— when a lovely creature of seven- 
teen, '^ like a bride adorned for her husband," advanc* 
ed with inimitable grace to take the hand of tfaa 
future. So exquisitely beatttifql was her face, thii^' 
she might alone have served as a model for an Appelles' 
wishing to pourtray the prxMsised hope of the Hoaria 
in the paradise of the Mahometans ! This sylph-like 
figure was no other than the unimaginable being who 
had so long excited the curiosity of the Parisians, un- 
der the name of Tete de Mort^ her lovely features being 
concealed by a frightful mask." Such is the story ru- 
moured aboat-r-^redcU Judeeus ApeUa. 
Yesterday I visited Bagatelle, a delightful retreat in 
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Ae Bms de Boulogne, which has been presented by 
Monsieur to his son, the Duke de Berry, who finds it 
very coiwenient for his disgraceful intrigues and pri- 
vaAe assembliedv. The stair-catse leading from the anti* 
chamber is a model of elegance, being ornamented 
iritfa baskets of flowers, which* hang with profusion 
frtmi the railings. Many of the rooms are adorned 
with the richest silk tapestry, superbly embrddered. 
In two saloons al'e a fine collection of Flemish and 
French paintings. The bed-chamber of Monsieur is 
easquisttely beautiful ; it is the very cabinet of Love 
and the Graces. The han^ngs are of the finest silk 
'^floim$hed with gold," and the bed^quilt appears to have 
been knit by the fingers of Araiiea ! The gcdrden <^ 
Bi^telle is completely in the English style, here na- 
ture appears to revel in aU her wild prodigality, 
producing an efiect infinitely more agreeable than 
that' of the studied and expensive magnificence of 
Yei^ndlles — ^it is tastefully laid out in winding walks, 
bordered with trees and shrubs. A rivulet, issuing 
from the Seine, ^' brawll^ along the wood,'' over which 
are dotrown a number of rustic bridges that have a 
nMSt charming efiect. In the middle of the park is an 
artificial mount commanding a most delightful pros- 
p^t. During the Revolution, Bagatelle was a public 
t«a garden and pleasant summer resort. . , 
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LETTER XVr. 

FROM JULIA. 

• ' , . . . 

YoiiB letters are so completely such as I would tfrtsb 
them, that it would look odd in me should T prdenclto 
dictate to you subjects for them ; continue to write to 
me about the theatre, paindngs, and amusements of 
the modern Athens ; but permit me to suggest to yon 
a still more ample fidd for your reflectionar My iA»V&t 
wishes much to know in detail the manner in wbkb 
the French mothers educate and treat their diildMdL 
I'have frequendy spoken to her of Rosseau^s plan wMi 
Wptures, but perhaps the abstract I made for h^r^Wtii 
not sufficiently striking, so that you will oblige m^ 
giving your ideas on a subject so peculiarly interes^g 
to mothers- As Letida has a great admiration'Ibr 
Gray, I pointed out to her what he says on Rousseau's 
Emilie. He observes that every body that has chil- 
dren should read it morfe than once ; for thoughit 
abounds with his usual " glorious absurdity,'^ thou^ 
his general scheme of education be an. unpracticable 
chimera, yet there are a thousand lights struck out, a 
thousand important truths better expressed than ever 
they were before, that njay be of seryice to the wisest 
men. ^^ Particularly, I think he has observed chil- 
dren (continues Gray) with more attention, and knows 
their meaning and die working of their litde passions 
better than any other writer." 

I have read with great pleasure Madame de StaeTs 
Oelphine, and agree with you perfectiy that in most 



respects Leonce^s character is quite a contrast to your 
own ; his whole life was chalked on the opinion of the 
world, which you do not permit to interfere with your 
actions or thoughts. Like Jean Jacques, in whose cha- 
racter I love to trace points of resemblance to you, ^' na- 
ture has broken the mould in which she cast you." Talk 
more of yourself in your letters — unveil to me the 
whole mystery of your being, so different firom that of 
any other, and for that reason, so interesting to me. 

During our conversations, we often talked with un- 
restrained freedom on subjects which are seldom dis- 
cussed in society ; how often we strengthened each 
Other's belief in the doctrines of Christianity, by ad« 
ducing every proof of its authenticity. Perhaps you 
liave somewhat modified your creed i^ce your resi-* 
deace amoi^ the firee-tlunkers of Paris. In your an- 
swer to this letter, give me your profession of faith in 
aU its details, and with as little reserve as if you were 
the Vicaire Savoyard giving his religious code for the 
iastniction of Emile. 

All your acquaintance are anxious to read your let- 
ters ; there is only one thing which I would prefer to 
them — ^your imagination may exercise itself in finding 
out what I allude to. J^h 1 if I could one day see you 
perfectly happy — ^if, after your long absence^ we should 
meet and form one society never to be dissolved— 
what more could I wish for ? Nothing certainly, but 
that celestial bliss which only depends on Him who in 
secret numbers the deeds of the virtuous, and prepares 
far their ineffable happiness. 
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LiETTEIi XVH. 

Paris, July SOf 1817. 

Ik several of my letters I have described some of 
the choicest works in the exposition of modem paint- 
ings at the Louvre. The subject is so copious tbatd^t 
would require volumes to give an accurate account of 
this magnificent exhibition ; but, as you desire it, I 
diall try to let you into a participation of the pleasures 
1 enjoy in the Gallery of the Fine Arts. There was a 
splendid painting exposed for a few days by the Comte 
4^ Forbin^ but it was taken down at the request of the 
Infante don Francis de Paul, as it represented an' £i- 
guisition seencrin which some heretics are in the Auidlt 
of exquisite torture, surrounded by a horde of 8C0aii>- 
dreliy priests, who are administering to them some 
pious consolation ! There is another which, althou^ 
it advances but modest pretensions, attracts univepsal 
observation from its pathetic and admirable imitation 
of nature. It represents a stag in the agonies of de* 
i^air^ surrounded by a pack of dogs. The poor aai« 
mal appears to be in the greatest pdin— ^ 

« ■■ I .I ^ ■ ■ I The big round tear* .^ 

*' C9.ur9e one another down his innocent nose 

< > ■ •> 

^* In pifeons chase ; and the hairy fool 
*^ Stands on the extremest verge of the swift brook, - 

• •' Augmenting it witll tears/' * 

Thomson, likewise, gives a very' beautiful descrip- 
tion of the stag's grief; but a poetical representation 
«aB never convey that effect which is produced by the 
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almost breathing canvass: the ibitner nnist be con- 
caved ihrough tfie mediuinof the iroagtnation/wiit clb 
is not in every one equally vivid ; whereas, eve«y per- 
son who has eyes cannot fail being moved by an ex- 
^ quisite painting. One I have lately f)ar(}cularly no- 
ticed, called " Les apptets'd^uh JSuridge^^^'hy M.Vigne- 
ron. The happy groom is seen peeping through the 
door, which is not quite shut, at the moment when the 
bride's relations are attaching the hymenial garter, ia 
an elegantly decorated saloqn ; here she is represented 

^< With blushes deeply reddening as she moves along^ 
♦* Disorder'd at the deep regard she draws.'* 

4 

The eagerness with which the ladies prevent the in«* 
tended from Entering ; the malice of that younger sister^ 
who draws out her gown on both sides to intercept his 
kapatient glances : all the details are presented with an 
exquisite taste ; their gaiety does Hot in the least ex- 
(jujle the strictest modesty, ^ and the whole is painted 
with, a charming grace and naivete. 

I lately visited the Mint, and carefully noticed the 
dtilferent processes of melting the gold and silver, of 
pouring it into moulds, so as to form flat cakes, which 
being clipped and cut into pieces by machinery, coiv- 
ducted by four horses turning circularly, received the 
stamp, or were struck by a ponderous cylinder moved. 
by six men. The process of striking is really admire 
ble ; a man seated on the floor, having a basket of 
round pieces by him, puts one bit in a ring moved 
by a handle, which brings it within the action of the 
cylinder ; and as soon as struck is pushed away bj the 
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foresaid ring conttdning another piece, which in its 
return receives its stamp. On the front of the Mint 
the foUowing distich is written : 

Quas cffondit opes largo bona copiacoma 
Explcmt eert& religione fidei • 
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LETTER XVIII. 

St. Germain-en-Laye^ August 6, 18 17, 

The warmth of the weather at Paris has driven me 
to this delicious retreat, where I purpose remaioiug a 
shdrt time. Previously to my leaving the capital, one 
of my friends recommended me a young valet, who 
resembled Sterne's La Fleur in more points than one, 
for, like him, he had '^ set out early in life as most 
Frenchmen do, with serving for a few years," — and 
like him he was ^^ a faithful s^ectionate simple soul as 
ever trudged after the heels of a philosopher." Tho- 
mas, however, could do more service than ^^ beat a 
drum or play a march or two upon a fife." He had 
seen the country during his military perigrinations 
mider Napoleon, whose name he never mentioned 
without enthusiasm. 

The chateau and forest of St. Germains are very 
near my hotel. This forest has long been celebrated 
for its beauty, its commodious walks and salubrious 
air. The terrace of the castle, one of the most magni- 
ficent worksof Le Notre, is refreshed by an air alto- 
gether peculiar, being what the French term extremely 
pierdng, very difierent from the bland zephyrs of the 
forest and gardens. ^ The prospect from this terrace is 
superb; Maisons and Centreville bound the semi- 
circle to the left, Mont Calvaire and Mont Maitre pre- 
sent themselves toward the middle, and to the right 
die magnificent aqueduct of Marly, the pavillions of 
Ludenne, and the machine of Marly. The picturesque 
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meanderiogs of the Seine diversify this charming pros- 
pecti which affords all the pleasures of variety and 
contrast. 

There is a long alley of trees in the forest, which is 
a Biosttlelicious promenade, when the sun is very hot 
at mid-day; the trees are clipped of their branches till 
near the tops, where they spread out toward each 
other, thus forming a complete covered way. 

The casde of St. Germain is now a barrack for the 
body-guards of the Luxembourg company. In Na- 
poleon's reign it was converted into a military school 
destined to form cavalry officers. It appears that 
King James II. and his daughter were the last historical 
personages who occupied this chateau, which was en- 
tirely abandoned during the reigns of Louis XI V. XV. 
XVI. and the Republic, and at present has a Very bat- 
tered appearance — ^tbe windows broken, and the walls 
black with age. 

t have just returned from an excursion in a cabrio- 
let a couple of leagues around the country. I Urst 
visited Malmaison, formerly the residence of the Em- 
press Josephine. It was here that this excellent wo- 
man, to whom the first throne in the world was de&- 
tined,.retired, while her illustrious husband pursued 
his glorious victories abroad : it was in this delicious 
retreat that Josephine de la Pagerie favoured the am-^ 
bitious designs of Napoleon, by that fascinating beha- 
viour which conciliated every one iu her favour. She 
gave brilliant /cte^ forming herself the principal oiiia- 
ment; by her gracefulness and endearing manners^ 
every heart was hers. She never abandoned the plea- 
sures of the country, even when her brow was encir- 
cled with the imperial diadem, she was never so happy 
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as in retirement to this second Eden from the ceremo- 
nious splendours of the court : so that the first use she 
made of her high fortune was to embellish her chateau 
with its beautiful gardens and woods. Josephine was 
well informed in every branch of Natural Higtory, of 
which the tasteful disposition of her garden, her mena^^ 
gene, and green-house, which is perhaps the largest 
and most elegant in Europe, are sufficient proofs, even 
without the attestation of her biographers* In the 
garden stands the magnificent Temple d'Amour, which 
stretches over the stream ; in the centre, is a very 
beautiful statue of Cupid in fine marble, with the fol- 
lowing distich on the base : 

Quiqae tu sols, voici ton maitre, 
11 est, le fut, ou le doit £tre. 

The Swiss who accompanied me through the cha- 
teau, when he pointed out the bed on which his be- 
loved mistress had died, brushed a tear from his old 
care-worn cheek, and turned behind me to conceal his 
emotion. This bed is most gorgeously rich and mag- 
nificent; the curtsdns are of the finest white silk, 
fringedl with gold — ^the bedstead is of gilt wood. Jo-» 
sephine breathed her last on the twenty-eighth of May, 
1814, when the allies were in Paris. The youthful 
gardener, who showed me the curiosities of the green- 
house, condiicted me into a very handsome saloon which 
opens into it* ^^ Here,'' said he, with a melancholy 
countenance, "the Empress used to breakfast every 
morning, and afterwards* spend some time among her 
flowers." I left the place with much regret, but coa-r 
soled myself in the reflection that I would soon see 
it again. Ithen drove to the chateau de Ruel, pos- 
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sessed by the family of the late Marshal Massena. I 
ordered my vatet to ring at the ^te ; a decent 
man in black came out, who inquired my name and 
business, which I told, and also requested him to 
mentioa that I was an American ; this appeared to 
have a great effect, for he immediately came back, 
threw open the gates, and asked me to drive in. The 
Marshal's two daughters were looking out of the win- 
dow, but they retired, as soon as I got out and bow- 
ed to them. This castle is celebrated for its having 
been the {^ace of the Cardinal Richelieu, who spent 
vast treasures to render it worthy of its possessor. 
The principal ornaments appeared to be the 
elegant lake before the house, the fantastic shape of 
the trees, and a beautiful parterre, adorned with va- 
rious coloured flowers. Marshall Massena, whom Na- 
poleon called the " favourite child df victory," used 
to retire to Ruel, on his return from his glorious cam- 
paigns, loaded with trophies of valour. After con- 
tinuing my ride a short distance, I returned to St. 
Germain, much pleased with my trip. 

The simple manners, the charming innocence, and 
the sincerity, of the young paysajones, please me be- 
yond measure. I sometimes stand for an hour at a 
time looking at them raking the hay or clearing out 
the vineyard in a field below the terrace. Many of 
them are very pretty, and all bloom with the purest 
health. One of them has smitten my susceptible Tom, 
who, like La Fleur, " is always in love." Indeed I 
did not wonder at his being caught, when he pointed 
out to me the object of his flame, 

*^ Half naked, Bwelling to. the sight, and all 
^ Her kindled graces baraiog o'er her cheek." 
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You know that I always had a predilection for a 
pastoral life; to which I am still more inclined since 
the perusal of Rosseau, Delille, and other passionate 
admirers of nature. " Whoever loves the country, 
loves virtue*" No imagination can be insensible to 
the delightful aspect of a rich harvest and successful 
tillage. There is something extremely touching in 
the innocent simplicity of a pastoral life in looking on 
those smiling fields covered with happy labourers, 
who sing and pursue their healthful occupations— ^nd 
on those distant scattered flocks ; you insensibly be* 
come affected without knowing why.^r-^* Ainsi (ex- 
claims the scribe of nature) quelquefois la voix de la 
Nature emoUit uos coeurs farouches ; et quoiqu' on 
Tentende avec un regret inutile, elle est si douce qu'on 
ne Fentend jamais sans plaisir." 
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LETTER XIX* 

Paris, Jugust 18, 1817. 

Previously to closing the Gallery of the Lou- 
vre, some artists, who could not finish their paintiogs 
at the opening, presented them. Among others, M* 
Delorme, has acquired immortal glory , by a paint- 
ing of the "Resurrection of the daughter of Jairus.?^ 
(Mark v. 41 .) The group of figures is so disposed 
as to direct the eye to one particular object; the 
ynung woman who concentrates all attention is cloth«- 
ed in a shroud ; a mortal paleness overspreads her 
features ; the hand of death had but recently congeal- 
ed the sources of existence. She is supported on the 
knees of her mother ; Jesus takes her hand, and seems 
to say, ^* Damsel, I say unto thee arise!" The gurl 
has the appearance of being roused from a profounci 
reverie ; she fixes her languid eye cm her God, in 
whose countenance beams an angelic smile ; the ccm^ 
temptation of his features appears to bid her heart to 
throb again ! The mother, whose eyes were galled 
with tears, exhibited a degree of wonder and exqiil^ 
site joy, bordering on prhrensy. The father kisses our 
Saviour's garment. Although there is a i^de a€ 
melanchcdy cast over the various figures, still lh» 
very melanchcdy, creates pleasure from an object 
disagreeable in itself; the beauties of which, though 
undiscoverable by an insensible mind, afford us a 
degree of satisfaction scarcely to be expressed ! The 
artist has here introduced a number of interesting 



objects — such as affect the lender feelings, and raise 
the emotions of the heart ; they point out to us that 
secret charm which accompanies the feelings of the 
soul. The mother's grief becomes the most rapturous 
joy when the divine power has exerted its influence. 
Jairus falls at the feet of his Maker and presses his 
garmeofis with rapture to his lips ; his feelings are ex- 
pressed by adoring his benefactor. This painting is 
designed as an ornament for the church of St. Rocb* 

The Louvre is now shut, until the modern paintings 
are removed, and sent to their respective destinations. 
You can form no idea of the pleasure I derive from 
the contemplation of those monuments of modern taste 
and genius. The exposition this year has been un« 
x^ommonly brilliant. There have been paintings in alt 
the different styles, and each manner had its master- 
piece. Delicacy of colouring, softness of contour, and 
admirable imitation of nature, each distii^uished the 
species which they qualified* Beauty and gracefulness 
shine forth in the Farnesian Hercules as well as in the 
Venus de Medicis,and are even discovered in the wrin- 
kled, austere brow, of the Moses of Michael Angelo. 

The literary world now weeps the loss of Madame 
de Stael, daughter of Neckar, and mother of the beau* 
tifitl Dutchess of Broglio. Her mother was the cele-* 
brated Susan Curchod, the object of the early, j^er- 
baps the only, passion of the famous historian Gib- 
i>on. The impression of Madame de Stael has been 
taken in plaster, and the chisel of the sculptor will 
re-produce those amiable features, into which nature 
had infused, with so munificent a hand, all the lustfe 
of genius, and all the beauty of a soul, concentrating 
every charm« Dr. Portal h^ (ii$3i5Ctcd her btmiHr 
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and remarked its uncommon size and compactncfss ? 
he is now writing a work on the subject. 

The style of Madame de Stael abounds in the flow- 
ers and richest effusions of a brilliant and well culti- 
vated imagination. Her moral system must be search- 
ed for ajnong the folds of that voluptuous sensibility 
with which she invested it. The perusal of her Z>ef-* 
phine and Corinne would tempt one to think that the 
harmony of versification is not every way superior to 
that of prose ; it possesses every charm of poetry by 
its gradual progression and regular periods, so grate- 
ful to the ear, and so agreeable to the mind. 

The faults and disgraces of other men are to us a 
matter of pleasantry, unless they become objects of 
pity or execration ! What I am going to relate to yo6 
will excite }n your minds nothing but horror for the 
monster who is the subject of it. A youth was last 
week condemued to the scaffold for parricide, a crime 
of so black a nature, that Solon judged it absolutely 
impossible, aiid against which he formed no law ; a 
crime so abhorrent to every feelipg of nature, that it 
was not heard of at Rome, till the six hundred and fifty- 
second year of its foundation, at which time one Ma- 
leolus, who had killed his mother, was condemned tb 
be sewed up in a leather bag, and afterwards drown- 
ed. Pompey, in his second consulship, added to this 
punishment, that a dog, a cock, an ape, and some vene- 
mous serpents, should be enclosed in the same bag 
with the criminal. Nicholas (for this was his name) 
was condemned and executed for poisoning his mo- 
ther by means of arsenic infused in her soup, nor 
could all her afifection swerve him from his execrable 
imentioii. Never did a wretch die in more agony. 
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He was conducted to the scaffold in his shirt, his head 
and face were covered with a long black veil. When 
arrived at the platform of the guillotine, an officer 
read his crime and condemnation to the populace, who 
contemplated the monster with silent horror. Imme- 
diately after his right hand was chopped off the cul* 
prit uttered a hideous shriek, and was then forced to 
bow his head beneath the glittering axe, which soon 
terminated his existence. 

The Journal called the Constitutionel has been sup- 
pressed, for this trivial reason. One of its editors^ 
speaking of a small painting on porcelain at the Louvre, 
by Isabey, representing a child, thought to be a strik- 
ing likeness of young Napoleon, carrying in his hands 
an enormous bunch of roses, which the writer com- 
menting upon, said — ^^ This association of the colours 
of spring and the captivating graces of childhood, fills 
the mind with the most agreeable ideas. In the mid- 
dle of the boquet, the painter has placed some very 
pretty blue flowers ; the ensemble of which composi- 
tion has the most charming effect. These flowers are 
called in German, %joeizgtss mein nicht — " forget me 
not !" For this witty double entendre^ we have lost 
the best written and most liberal journal in Paris. 
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Montmorency^ August £4, 1817. 

I ARRIVED here on the 22d, on foot, from St Denis^ 
which is two leagues from Paris. Accompanied by 
my faithful Tom, I very humbly took my seat in a ve- 
hicle called pot de chambre, and really I could not 
have been more delighted with a ride in a coach lined 
with the finest silk and impannelled with princely mag-^ 
nificence* The conversation of the sprightly peasants 
and two pretty seamstresses, with which the Demy was 
literally crammed, was both diverting and instructive 
to one who is willing to take information from all 
sources* I let Tom converse with the two girls, whilst 
I tried my luck with the countrymen. Nothing in the 
world is so easy as to enter into unreserved conversa^ 
tion with a Frenchman : in less than half an hour I 
knew all the secrets of MM. les paysans ; one of 
whom told me, among other things, that his wife was 
on the point of increasing his family — indeed, I nai^ 
rowly escaped being asked to the christening ! 

I spent the morning of my arrival at St. Denis iif 
visiting the Royal Tombs in the Cathedral, the sf^en*- 
did paintings in its sacristie, and in enjoying a delight- 
ful excursion on the Seine. I sailed round the beauti^ 
ful isle of St. Denis, which is a league in extent At 
one extremity is a picturesque village, which is a mo- 
del of simplicity. It is terminated toward the N. W. 
by a rich and luxuriant pasturage, affording hay for 
the city. From this charming priiirie, is an exten-- 
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sive prospect of the mountains of Montmorency 
and SanoiSy and of the magnificent chateau of Soma*' 
riva. The Cathedral of St Denis is said to have beeii 
built by Dagobert) son of Clotaire II. It is the Wind* 
sor of France. In company with several visitors and 
a Swiss guide, I went to see the tombs. Near a wall 
in the first room a lamp was burning. This, said the 
Swiss, pointing to the wall, separates us from the cof- 
fins of LL. MM. the late King and Queen"^ whose bo- 
dies had been replaced there after the p resent King's 
return. During the reign of terror, the National Con- 
vention decreed, that the tombs and mausolea of the 
ancient Kings, elevated in this. Cathedral, should be 
destroyed. On the 12th October, '93, the dreadful 
work commenced-^the bodies of Kings, Queens^ 
Princes and Princesses, were dug up. The first tomb 
violated was that of Tttrenne ; the next that of Henry 
IV. The bodies of these once beloved heroes were 
ibtuid in such a complete state of preservation, that 
the features could easily be recognized. Henry IV. 
was placed erect on a stone, and abandoned to the in- 
sults of the senseless multitude. A woman came up 
to the body, and, reproaching Henry with the unpar- 
donable crime of having been a king, gave him a hiom 
on the cheek, which tumbled him to the ground. For 
several days these cannibals were employed in clearing 
St^ Denis of the royal carcasses and leaden coffins,, 
the objects of their hatred and rapacity. 

In 1806^ Napoleon decreed the Church of St. Denis 
" consecrated to the sepulchres of the Emperors." la 
two years the Cathedral was restored to all its former 
splendour, and at this moment is perhaps still more 
magnifieent than it w» before the Revolution. 
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The day before yesterday, I walked to this town, 
which is five miles from St. Denis. I began my jour- 
sey before the rise of the sun, in order to avoid his 
scorching rays. I thought soon to arrive, but the many 
curious things on the road detained me nearly four 
hours. I entered the town through a grove of hicko-* 
ries, which led to the top of the hill, from which I eon* 
templated the delicious valley below, so famous for the 
residence of Catinal, Madame d'Epinay, J. J. Rous* 
seau and Gretry. The odorous morning zephyrs be- 
gan to awaken the slumbering leaves ; the auroreaii 
dew, reflecting the brilliant sunbeams, dazzled the eye 
already gorged with the magnificence and variety of 
the prospect. It would be in vain for me to attempt 
a description of the Valley of Montmorency : here 
prose has reached its farthest limits ; poetry alone 
would be equal to the task ; — and what poet ever knew 
better how to diffuse a charm in his descriptions thaa 
the exquisite DeliUe ? The enchanting picture he 
draws of this landscape is not the least beautiful in his 
degant poem *' Des Jardins.^^ I descended into the 
valley, and from the upper story of a windmill I 
viewed all the country around, varied with fine 
wheat-fields, whose golden sheaves showed the yellow 
autumn with all her plenty and affluence. Cheshuts 
and poplars, oaks and walnuts, form groves irregular-r 
ly dispersed over the hills and dales, which produce 
one of the chief beauties of this valley. 

I walked to the Hermitage of J. J. Rousseau, now 
possessed by a nephew of the celebrated musician Gre- 
try. The avenue is made up of a thick grove of lofty 
poplars ; the whole leafy forest stood displayed ^' in 
full luxuriance to the sighing gales.'' A Swiss con- 
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4itcted me about the hermitage and garden. When I 
wa» in that room and before that very walnut table 
at which Jean Jaques wrote the divine pages of his 
NaweUe H6loise;\ felt myself impressed with a degree 
of awe and veneration which I am unable to describe. 
The garden, the fountains, the labyrinths, the laurels, 
show by what exquisite imagination they have been 
Birranged. Near the spring are two large laurels, one 
plaated by Rousseau and one by Gretry. The busts of 
these great men are seen on pedestals, in imitation of 
bronze* That of Gretry is placed on a sepulchral 
monument, in which is entombed the heart of the mu- 
sician, with this appropriate inscription — 

" Thy geniuB is every where, 
'* But thy heart is only here/' 

During my walks through the valley, I have often 
thought how delightfully I oHight pass my days in such 
a retreat, without once repining at my obscure lot or 
envying those who enjoy the sweets of fortune and 
pipsperity* Placed in this universe, as in the garden 
of Eden, if I cannot taste the fruit of one tree, I will 
with gratitude accept the produce of many others 
whkh I am liberally invited to partake of: I will 
etijoy what is offered, without repining at what is 
refuged. Desire is nourished by hope, but dies away 
when there is no possibility of obtaining its object. 
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LETTER XXI- 

Paris, Sept. 9, 1817, 

This will probably be my last letter, before my 
journey to the south, in which I anticipate much 
pleasure and improvement. I will go to Montpefier by 
Lyons, Avignon and Nimes, and return to Paris by 
Toulouse and Bordeaux ; thus making a circle em- 
bracing the finest parts of France. 

This being the period at which the election of 
Deputies takes place, there is a great political ferment- 
ation on that subject in the coffee-houses, and assem- 
bly rooms. Party spirit infuses its baneful poison in 
all these disc^uisitions ; intrigue operates, where love 
of country and humanity should prevail. Philosophi- 
cal observers draw parallels between the preseM 
moment and the ** impending clouds" of '89. In the 
convocation of the States-General, in that year, the 
same spirit of party prevailed as at present. Mmbeav^ 
the Abbe Maury, and Robespierre, were the elements 
of that Assembly, and all the horrors of '83 were only 
the ripening of the republican seeds dispersed throu^ 
the medium of the revolutionary elections, in like' 
popular convocation of 1789. The Royalists thinfii 
that the King is not sufflciaatly despoBc for them, and 
the Liberals think him but half constitutional. 

It is said that M. de la Fayette will be chosen a 
member of the next session. The ultras will be dread- 
fully enraged at it ; for they hate him most cordially, 
and call him many dirty names, such as gredin^ gueuXj 
jacobin, sans culottes, &c. The truth is, the royal 
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ifamily detest this illustrious chamiHoa of Liberty even 
more than they abhor the terrorists of' 93, for they 
suppose that la Fayette was the primum mobik^ of the 
Revolution, and they suspect that he possesses certain 
secrete) not very honourable to them. The King has 
very genteelly turned M. Dubouchage out of the 
Ministry^ by promoting him to the dignity of peer of 
the realm» with the title of Baron. The joke here is, 
that he had a/otf up stairs^ which done him so much 
hurti that he will never be able to stand upon his legs 
again ! — '' Very shining ministers, like the sun, (says 
Chesterfield) are apt to scorch when they shine the 
far%falest ; I prefer the milder light of a less glaring 
iiiinisfeer"^^The Duke of Feltre has dso, they say, 
received a carte blanche^ and the Pope has lately 
created three cardinals, the chief of whom is Talleyrand, 
arcbbisho p of Reims. 

I see in the French journals that the United States 
have passed an act in lavour of Spain, in order to pn- 
vent any private assbtance to the patriots from the 
Americans. This I confess a litde Surprised me : cer- 
tainly the United States can have nothing to fearfrcmi 
the praaent wretched condiuon of Spain ; and if no 
public aid is offered to those men, who so gloriously 
stni^Ie in the cause of independence, why should a 
restraint be imposed on die noble endeavours of private 
iodividttals ? What can be more favourable to the 
weak condition of our unfortunate fellow men, than a 
diffusive benevolence, which engages the interest of 
maokxad in our service ? Is there not more real plea- 
sure in b^og attracted by the motions of the heart to- 
wards those who fight in the n<^e cause of liberty, 
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than in possessing the greatest blessings in a state <rf 
dull inabtivity ? In my opinion nothing presents a 
more sublime image to the mind than the idea of men 
combating against their cruel tyrants, in order to rescue 
themselves from slavery. Liberty is to their imagina- 
tions an object so enchanting as to counterbalance a 
succession of agreeable sensations, interwoven in the 
course of a long life passed in the lap of indulgence. 

Apathy and stagnation have v«^eakened the industri- 
ous arms of Commerce, throughout Europe. Her 
sources are stopped by the fatal grasp of despotism and 
intolerance. The prohibition of Sweden and the pre- 
tended commercial leagues of Germany, have ended 
very badly ! In Francfort a horrible method of amass- 
ing a fortune has been detected: a speculation otk 
hunger, which spares not the frails of the poor man's 
laborious trials ; but monopolizes them, to sell after- 
wards at the price of his yearly savings ! France has 
recovered Chandernagor and Pondicherry ; it will be 
long ere the latter recovers that splendour which it pos- 
sessed previous to Lally's time. The Royal Insurance 
Company enjoy a high degree of prosperity under the 
direction of M. Lafitte. During the first six months, 
each action of 60,000 franks has produced a dividend 
of 4641 franks. The " Mercure de France^ says " com- 
merce languishes while the harvest is every where 
prosperous and abundant. I entered a wind-mill the 
other day, to examine some of this year's wheat ; which 
is very ftne. "The North has become the granary of 
Europe ; the Nerva abounds with vessels in search of . 
the products of the season. The only ameUoradon 
which has in the least been effected in commerce, is 
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the opening of the canal of Middleburgh, which mea- 
sure acts like an electric spark on the paralyzed arms 
of the mercantile world !'^ 

Steam-boats are getting into vogue here ; but what 
an immense difference between those which glide on 
the French streams and those majestic structures which 
ride triumphantly on our American waters ! Delille 
says, very truly, that the European jUmes are mere 
rivulets when compared to the immense mass of wa- 
ter which constitute our magnificent Rivers, and that 
the European woods are but thorn bushes when brought 
in. parallel with our interminable forests. The beauti- 
ful but small steam-boat, which runs from Paris to St 
Cloud in half an hour, is alwayjs loaded with passen- 
gers* attracted by the novelty of the vessel and the 
pleasure of this highly interesting voyage. 

In company with my inseparable Tom, I lately paid 
a visit to St. Clouds during the/^^6. As an amusement 
I took with me that burlesque but extremely dirverting 
little work, by Crebillon fils, called " Voyage de Paris 
a St. Chud par mer et par terre^'* which amused us dur- 
ing our voyage in the Steam-boat. On our arrival we 
found an immense crowd walking in promiscuous 
groups along the Grand avenue. A series of shops and 
stalls extended for some distance; in which every 
thing was exposed for sale, from a gold watch down 
to a top ; from a cashmere shawl to a dish clout ; from 
a bottle of Champaign to a draught of small beer ! 
We passed along to the Lantern of Demosthenes which 
stands on the summit of a high hill and was modelled 
after the celebrated monument of that name, which 
forms the glory of Athens. M. de Choiseul, at the 
period of his famous embassy to Constantinople, had 
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this pirecious rdic of amiqputy [laken in plaister: 
firom which the present was copied in potter's cky by 
two stove-makersy to whom a medal was decreed for 
their iogenuit/. It is [daced on a stone obdibk of 
considerable height, which we mounted to the summk 
by a winding staircase and had a fine view of the 
capital and an immense horizon. 

After quitting this place we followed the crowd into 
the Chateau oi St Cloud, ever memorable for its being 
the seat of the Revolution of the 18th Brumahre; 
which invested Bonaparte with Consular dignity, and 
served for the first step to that colossal power which 
he afterward acquired. I went successively tfarouglt 
all the magnificent apartments, which are monuments 
of Imperial wealth and splendour : the most beautifid 
paintings, the richest embroid^, a prdiision Of gobe- 
lln tapestry, the most magnificent mirrors, porcelain 
vases, bronze figures and candelabres, all unite their 
splendour to form a union of grandeur, taste, and daz- 
ding riches ! '^ What an exquisite taste has Napoleon 
evinced (says Shepherd) in providing accommodations 
for his successors ! The Empress Maria Louisa's bed- 
chamber is a fairy palace ; her boudoir the cabinet of 
the Graces. I doubt n(^ but the recollection of St. 
Cloud will give an additional pang to the feelings both 
of her and her husband, when they reflect upon thcar 
reverses of fortune." 

In the evening, the fountains in the park were play- 
ed ; the grand Cascade was the most elegant, and at- 
tracted crowds c^ people. Sea-monsters, frogs, and 
bronze heads, spouted fcnrth their streams with fury iMo 
the basin and upon the steps of the cascade, from which 
they flow down with raphlity. From the park, I again 
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8tM^ isto did woodS) and ascecidb;; z hill, [ enjoTed 
Ae i»ospeet (^ tbe cromied wrfks, and the beaudfiil 
kttjhg a pe. Ncrer were my feefisgs more pleasantly 
excited ! The ei^ening was fine, the objects around me 
SQ rarkNis and fascinatii^^ and /he Ay so serene, that 
the enraptured beholder with delight n»ust 

view 
" The summer heaven's delicious blue ; 
* So wondrous wild, the whole might seem 
'* The secuery of & feiry dream.'' 

Fw variety 'si sake, we returned to Paris on foot, where 
we arrived in less^ than two hours. 

I i^nfffk this letter on my return froon an evening visit 
ai Aladavie St. Margiieril^s ; where there was an inter- 
esting conversation, excited by the absurdities of a vi- 
olent ultra-royalist, who abused Napoleon with all that 
wrathful eloquence so peculiarjy French, calling him a 
bloqkhead. ^^ Pardon !'' exdaimed the Baroness de 
Cretot ; " it required something better than a block- 
head to elevate a throne on the shattered basis of a Re- 
public : he may have been a tyrant ; but he was a 
prodigy of genius and military skill." " I cannot pay 
the French a greater compliment,'* added I, with a 
low bow, ^^ than by admiring that great man who had 
the audacity and the means to enslave the modern 
Romans !" We here were interrupted by the arrival 
of anew guest — a secular priest — who attempted to 
convert me, with more zeal than politeness, assuring 
me that I would be d — d without benefit of clergy, 
if I would not forthwith turn Roman Catholic ! He is 
one of those disciples of Athanasius, who believes, as 
firmly as in his own existence, that the Pope is infallible. 
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that every one out of the pale of the holy Catholic church 
goes to h — ^11, and other absurdities ! I began to talk 
to him about the /aUibiltty of the insolent Hildebrand, 
the unprincipled Innocent III., the scandalous John 
XXIII.y Alex. Borgia, Julius IL, and the haughty and 
i^udacious Sixtus V. which soon uiduced him to 
change the subject ! 

I am informed that the Royal Library possesses the 
works of Baron Swcdenborg, upon whom the Gens 
de Lettres look as a beautiful, but dangerous writer. 
His Latin, they say, is not inferior to that of the Au- 
gustan age ; his style is elegant, and his reasoning cap-^ 
tious. I will observe to you, as a curiosity, that Vol- 
taire appears to entertain the same ideas with Sweden- 
borg, on the subject of the Trinity. For, in his Hen- 
riadcj he says — 

** La puissance, Tamoar avec Pintelligence 
^ Unis et dinars, composent son essence." 
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I.ETTER XXII. 

Paris, Sept. 28, 1817. 

DEAR JUJUA^ 

Paris and iis^ environs abound at lliis iseasQn mkk 
ever J ^pedes of affiusement, every soucce of insiracr 
^n ; artificial inomiroeiUs are eievaled in .eyery f^axt 
of the suburbs ; women visit dae douds ki ballocms ; 
insurious baths are daily invented on new plaiis, and 
•each proprietor tries to make bia estabiishmem more 
^delicioufi thcui his rivals. A man Qamed Lecowt htts 
opened a bagnio in which gouty old fellows ean ease 
their tortureln a cloud of hot vapour ; p^ites mattresses 
will find baths impregnated with delicious aromafics. 
The Montagnes Beaufon are perhaps entirely un^ue^ 
being elevated in the midst ^ a beautiful gard^i 
in the Champs Elysies ; one would be apt to think 
the proprietor of this modern Eden had called to 
<his aid the powers of enchantment, in order to unite 
in so smaU a space, every thing that can pleasie the 
senses and gratify the most epicurean appetite. We 
^ascend to the top of the artificial mountain, by the 
iE»Leps of a tower, from the summit of which there is a 
fine view of a great piyrt of (he Department of the 
Seine and Oise. The beautiful meanderings of the 
Seioe, the rippling streams which precipitate them- 
^dves from the hills into the low valleys ; the meail^ws 
'that present to our view the most charming landsa 
fdl these ol^ts strike the -^ghc, and exhibit a senes 
^f the most delightful and magiuficent chateaux, coun- 
try seats, and, on one side, the elevated monuments of 
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the French metropolis. From the summit, we descend 
with the rapidity of lightning to the foot of this artifi- 
cial mount, in chariots, which are moved by horses be- 
low. So swift is the motion, that Dn Cutterel has 
calculated it equal to fifteen leagues an hour. I take 
great delight in this healthful amusement, which at this 
moment has fashion on its side. Pleasure presents 
itself as an excitement to an exercise of all others the 
most healthy, and so exquisitely agreeable is the sensa- 
tion, that one feels in a manner lost to the outward 
senses, and wholly engrossed in the present enjoyment. 
I have twice heard Madame Catalan!, who alfTords 
a proof, that the pleasure of sweet music is still more 
congenial to the mind than to the ear. Her melodious 
voice can either subdue the fury of the passions by 
the soft voluptuousness it inspires, or rouse the soid 
from that apathic lethargy, in which the passions are^ 
ad it were, in an unnatural torpor or insensibility. 

'* I ne'er am merry when 1 hear sweet music/' 

Says Shakspeare; and Burke observes, in his Essay on 
the Sublime and Beautiful, that^^ the most exquisite mu- 
sic is characterized by that sinking, that melting, that 
languor, which is nearer to a species of melancholy than 
to jollity and mirth." Talma has just returned from 
London, where he has been feted by Kemble, Kean, 
and other English Roscii. The first evening I saw 
him, I went behind the scenes, and had the pleasure of 
beholding, " face to face," that great man ; undoubt- 
edly the first tragedian, and very probably the most 
accomplished actor of the age. No orator, whether 
of the pulpit or the bar, ever knew so well how to 
manage the passions of his hearers. I always fol- 
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low bim, in his fictitious misfortunes or trhimphs^ 
with as much, and perhaps more interest, than if 
they were real. The misfortunes which trc^edy re- 
present are seen remotely; they do not alarm our 
self-love, but expand our benevolence in favour of vir- 
tuous characters : they point out to us the secret charm 
which accompanies the feelings of the heart, and 
proves to us that we cannot behold another's joy or 
sorrow, without partaking of his happiness or misery. 
To this sympathy, we are indebted for the most en- 
dearing connexions in society ; and poetry, painting, 
and eloquence, derive from it their most powerful 
charms. 

I have taken my seat in the Diligence for Chalons, 
to*morrow, and shall not write to you again before my 
arrival at Montpelier, when I will give you a detailed 
account of ray journey. But do not interrupt your 
correspondence on this account, for I will receive all 
the letters which you send to the usual address. 

In your interesting letter now before me, you com- 
plcdn that Letitia and yourself suffer occasionally fit>m 
head-ache, and you ask me, in a tone half grave and 
half playful, ^^to find out some remedy for it, during 
my medical researches." Nothing, dearest girl, would 
give me more pleasure than affording a moment's ^ re- 
lief to two persons whom I so much love and esteem ; 
and, therefore, I have been thinking seriously on the 
subject these three days past. The eiegant Dr. Bed- 
does, in his Hygeia, (a work equally remarkable for 
its classical beauty of style, and the soundness of thp 
learning it contains,) wittiiy remarks, " that nothing is 
more hard to answer than the questions of his female 
patients! I therefore," continues he, ^^ generally an- 



1 



92 



BIDtEirS LETTERS 



^*r all 6f thetJAhy 6M irord. Dodlor, says Mrs. 
tvfett tvitf etrire th* rapotirs ^-^Health, Msiddm. Itetf- 
tof , sftys atrotftef , pray teH me a remedy for giddki€«; 
ill the hf^.—HetdiK^ ttiy lady. In fine, I fwt fh^emoff 
6y the^ itreans r they aH either profited by my pte^ 
ittfpAohf (if they understand its nfieafiing^) or tbey 
fook as wise as if they did, airf are ashanred to ^we*- 
tion rt>e any further for fear of discovering their igM^ 
rance.^ I beg yon both, therefore, to cukivate that 
dearest of all blessings, health, and all aches wtif soon 
take theii* leave of yon* It vi^ill keep at a distance 
pain and disease, nor will it debar you from the most 
lively pleasures of the senses, which are generally pro- 
portionate to our real want of them. To its possession 
tre are in a great measure indebted for the (hiration of 
ffife, the tigour of our faculties, and the enjoyment df 
tha< sttiaH portion of happiness which nature had allof- 
i«d to as. I will not hypocritically write yoti doWli 
a code of heahh ; but I intreat you, for my owtt hap- 
Itfuei^^ which is intimately linked with yOufS, td for- 
«ak* yoiit' berfs 6f down, and eariy breathe ^ sweet 
!ie|ihyrs df the morning. Walk over thdse defighffid 
terd*,whefe 

^< Reviving Sl«ktt«6ft lifti file ItfAgutd beftd 
''^iiife flows dfresh^ and yoong^yed IfMihA exalts 
" TW« whole ereaiidii rouiui.'^ ^ 

1 went last we^k with two students of the school of 
Mines, to visit the Cdiacombs; but as I intend paying 
a more formal visit to the^e regions df horrdr, on my 
return from the South, I wiU not enter into'any de- 
tails on the subject at present. Every one knows ihat 
the greater part of the southern division of Paris, having 
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furnished stoue for the buildings and public edifices, 
is completely hollowed out. Mercier, in his satirical 
Picture of Paris, took a malicious pleasure in fright- 
ening the inhaUtants of the capital on their terrible 
situation over these immense subterraneous caverns* 
When the grave yards of Paris were suppressed in 1778, 
die bones were carried to these excavations and arrang- 
ed* with the most admirable order and symmetry, in 
chdmhers formed for them by the chisel of the archi- 
tctt f We descended into these awful regions with 
waot ttipers, by a flight of steps ; 

^ Obscure w% vrnnH tbrovgh dreary sliades that lead 
.** Along the warte dontiiiioat of tbe dead.'' 



I vf as seized with a religious horror at the images 
before me. It id astonishing with what gloomy pomp 
this tefliple o( death is arranged ! On several adumns 
are wiitien verses very applicable to the place. I co^ 
pied in my note*book a few of the principal of these 
hiscriptiom, some (^ wtuch are extracted from the 
iclassic pages of antiquity, others are the productions 
of modern genius ; and some savourof the atheistical 
era of the Marats and Bobespierres ! 
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LETTER XXIII. 

Lafons, Oct. 2J, 1817. 
I PREFER a well filled DiUgence to any other vehicle 
for travelling. The post chaise is certainly more com- 
fortable, but does not afford those opportunities of ob;-, 
serving the manners of the people among whom we 
travel ; for what can you learn from a servantwho knows 
nothing, a feUow traveller who is asleep two-thirds of 
his time, or a noisy postillion to whom you must bawl 
out the same thing over and over before he can under- 
sUnd you ? To me a crowded Diligence is a copious 
field for observation, a never failing source of amuse- 
ment: a book in which the human heart can be stu- 
died in all its intricacies. The Diligence consists of 
the Interior, the Cabriolet, the Imperial or Top, and a 
place behind for the goods; it has usually five horses, 
harnessed in leather, and connected to it by ropes and 

chains. 

In company with an old gentleman, his daughter, and 
a young h?ilf-pay officer, I set off on the evening ctf 
the 26th tilt. I might amuse you with relating the ad- 
ventures of the coach-yard, the preparations for de- 
parture, and the affecting adieus. Soon every thing is 
put in order in this little ambulatory town, when the 
postillion with his enormous powdered cue and clumsy 
boots mounts one of the shaft horses ; loudly cracking 
his whip and shouting Gee, — Gee, drives off seem- 
ingly determined that nothing shoukl oppose him. 
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^* The pond'rous mass begins to roll 

" The post boys crack their whips and swear 

" And spur the steed and lash the air." 

Duriug the night there was no opportunity of ob- 
serving either men or things ; but as soon as the sun 
arose, all began to rub their eyes, stare at their fel- 
low travellers, and form conjectures of their respect- 
ive characters and situations. W^ were all on a very 
intimate footing in less than an hour. Strange as it 
may appear to you, yet it is most true, that Madamoi-* 
selle, who was very pretty, let me know, before we 
got out to breakfast, that she was ^ Deist! In short, 

like Madame de V in Stern's Journey, she told 

me that she believed nothing ! And I should think 
from the glances of an officer, which were eagerly re- 
turned, ^' that there is not a more dangerous thing ia 
the world than for a beauty to be a deist." 

Auxerre is the neatest town I have yet seen in France* 
It is situated on the declivity of a hill, from the top of 
which there is a very agreeable coup d' oeil. The town 
extends to the right, surrounded with a high wall flank-* 
ed with bastions. The picturesque Yonne meanders at 
the foot of the quay and forms the beautiful Isle of Poplars. 
The first interview between Napoleon and Marshal 
Neyi after the defection of the latter from the Royal cause 
in 1 8 1 5, was at Auxerre. Ney arrived during the night, 
was immediately admitted into the Emperor's presence^ 
and throwing himself at his feet, exclaimed, ^^ Is it really 
you, sire, that t see?'' " It is not at my feet, but mto 
my arms, that you should throw yourself," answered 
Napoleon as he folded him to his bosom. 

The approach to Avalon, as to most of the large 
towns, is through an avenue of lofty Elms. The sur- 




rounding country is very beanlilid, bang varied with 
groves, wood, and green lawns. Near it is the Morvan 
which supplies Paris with wocmJ, for fuel. The sepa- 
ration of the Deimrtmeuts from each ether, is marked 
by a large monument placed on one side of the road^ 
on which are the names of the two contiguous depart- 
ments. We unfortunately passed through Autun in 
the middle of the night, which deprived me of the plea- 
sore of viewing die antiquities of this celebrated city, 
except by the pale light of the moon, which ^ave ma 
a glimpse of the remnants of Roman magnificene^ 
adding still more to my regret, in not being able to 
visit them en deiaiL 

Early on the ensuing morning, the Diligence stopped 
at ChSdons sur Saone. I had my baggage carried ta 
the Hotel du Pare, the same at which , Napoleon stcyp- 
ped in his progress from Cannes to Paris. Chalons is 
pleasantly situated in a fertile plain, on the right shore 
of the Saone, but has nothing to arrest attention but 
its hosphal, which is a model of neatness and elegance ; 
an extreme degree of cleanliness and order prevails in 
every part, particularly in the little chapel. Reli^ou^ 
women, called sesms de la CkoaiU preside over the inter- 
nal economy of this as of other French hospitals. Upon 
my announcing myself as an American, one of these 
sisters, with a charming countenance, advanced to- 
wwds me and asked something about the nunnery at 
New-Orleans ; and requested me to take charge of a 
letter to a friend, which she presented in half aa 
hour, accompanying it with thanks expressed with a 
grace and simplicity which pteased me extremely. 

I took my passage to M^on in the Coche d^ Eau, or 
water Diligence, an agreeable little vessel, the deck oi 
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which is well shaded by an awning* Thare are twa 
cabins and a cell for the commis; the one for gende- 
men, called the Chambre de Parish, is very neatly 
fitted up, and furnished with elegance. The coche la 
drawn by horses connected to it by a rope reach- 
ing from the shore to the top of the mast. In eight 
hours we arrived at Ma9on and early next morning 
I took my seat in another coche for Lyons. The voy- 
age is truly delightful ; never will the impression of the 
pleasure I enjoyed during that trip, be effaced from 
my memory ! At 12 o'clock we came to a bend In 
the river, which rendered it shorter and more pleasant 
to walk to Trevoux, where we were to dine. We found 
a couple of pretty girls waiting on the , ^hore^ with 
the intention of attracting travellers to the two differ- 
ent hotels to which they were attached ; having arrived 
at Trevoux, we were assailed by a dozen more from 
the Sauvage and Europe hotels : I followed a beautiful 
lassie to the former, where I got a most excellent 
dinner. 

From Trevoux to Lyons, the scenery increases in 
magnificence. The evening was very pleasant ; and a 
brisk air circulated on deck, which dissipated, as it 
were, the scorching sunny rays. In approaching the 
city, the surrounding landscape gradually unfolded 
new beauties. I particularly noticed the Hermitage 
de Mont J' Or^ belonging to one Guillot With the 
100,000 crowns which it cost him to embellish this en- 
chanting spot, he might have made a second para- 
dise ; but being a tasteless devot^ he expended vast 
sumsi in erecting crosses, temples, saints, &c« And 
after purchasing a superb statue of the ^^ facundus ne- 
pos adantis," oh, Gothic barbarity ! he ordered the 
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widg9 of Mercury to be knocked off, and to be clap- 
ped on the figure of one of his saints ! i From the 
Hermitage, to the Faubourgs, we were surrounded on 
all sides with hiUs ; the richness and variety of which, 
with the magnificent buildings upon them, formed an 
enchanting prospect. Grottos are here and there seea 
in the rocks, their entrance being romantically avenued 
by oaks ; in one of which Rousseau passed an agree- 
able night The cottages and chateaux which vaiy 
the prospect, appear to be arranged with great ti^te ; 
die houses are built on the hills, and the garden ex« 
tends to the river, presenting a declivity covered with 
trees, cut in fantastic shapes, and objects of taste* The 
Faubourg presented itself quite unexpectedly before us,, 
as we had i^een nothing of it till we got between its 
quaisf And the river making a circular turn, the 
dty of Lyons with its dark and antiquated buUdings^ 
bursts as suddenly upon the view. 

Lyons is most advantageously situated for com- 
merce, being built at the angle which the rivers Sa&oe 
and Rhone form at their junction, about a mile firom 
the city. 

« ■ I . ■ Lyon volt passer 

'* Deux fleaves amoareux tout pr^ts a s'embrasser.'' 

The ^^ lazy-pacing" Saone washes the foot of die 
Mountain de Fourvieres, which is covered with anti- 
quities ; the Rhone flows with rapidity between the 
city smd the pleasure ground des Brotteaux — ^its course 
along the Guillotiere in a straight line ; but the Saofie 
is very tortuous and meandering. I indulged mysdf 
with a walk along its shores, which are pleasantly 
shaded with willows from the rays of the sun, to dte 
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confluence of the tiiro riVerp. Having arrived at the 
Pant de h Shlati4rei the eye discovers^ as it were, an 
Mitire world. Before me were the mountains of 
Oulfios and St* Foye : on the other side w6re rich and 
imffl(snse plains. The Sadne, which approaches the 
spot where it will lose its name, seems to quit with rt* 
l^et the charming country which it waters^ and to ad* 
vance with fear towards the rapid Rhone rolling its 
threatening waves with angry voice ! 

The Hotel Dieu of Lyons is the most magnifieeilt 
hospital I ever beheld, and contains one thousand 
five hundred iron bedsteads. The grand dome is si»- 
perb ; the small dome is situated in the midst of four 
spacious rooms, in the form of a cross, paved with the 
finest marble. The hospital is governed by seventeen 
administrators and a president. It would exceed the 
limits of a letter to describe to you the curiosities of the 
Fourvieres, the Churches, the Palace of Arts, &c. 

The origin of Lyons is thus accounted for : The Allo- 
brogi, profiting by the troubles which followed the assas- 
sination: of Julius Caesar, drove away the colony esta- 
blished at the town of Vienne, and seized their property. 
The unfortunate colony took refuge, with whatever 
they could carry ofi*, at the confluence of the Rhone 
and Saone, where they solicited and obtained a new 
asylum from the Senate of Rome. At first, alt the 
houses were built on the Fourviere, which accounts 
Ifor the splendid reliques of antiquity to be found there. 

It is principally to its silk manufactures that Lyons 
eiyoys its present commercial preponderance. Its 
hiiUiant stufis, so generally sought after by all nations, 
are remarkable for the elegance and variety of their 
den^, for the brilliancy and splendour of their co^ 
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lours, and for the exquisite delicacy of the workman- 
ship. To its happy situation, Lyons owes the singu- 
lar advantages of having survived the devastations of 
war, and all the misfortunes with which it has been 
visited* Seated at the confluence of two important 
rivers, it is the natural depot and centre of exchange 
of the northern and southern productions. The 
Saone, which communicates with the Loire by the ca- 
nal of Burgundy, at Doubs, and soon after with the 
Rhine by another celebrated canal, thus forming com- 
munications with Paris, the Low Countries, and Ger- 
Inany. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

Avignon^ October 6, 1817. 
I SAILED on the Rhone as far as Pont St. Esprit, and 
made die remainder of the journey here in a paiache^ 
or news-boat. The shores of this river present a con- 
tinuance of the same magnificent scenery which adorns 
the banks of the Saone. The landscape is picturesque 
and romantic. Here are seen numerous hills, beauti- 
fully clothed with the finest oaks ; there, high and pre- 
cipitous rocks, frowning in sullen majesty over the 
green vales, which seem to smile in wanton luxuri- 
ance. The only remarkable town we passed was 
Vienna, formerly a Roman colony, and now replete 
with antiquities, which we did not stop sufficiently 
long to examine particularly. I observed a great num- 
ber of ruined gothic castles, those monuments of the 
barbarous feudal system, in which, as Delille ob- 
serves, 

li '■ Nos Gotliiques anc^tres 

*^ Transfonnaient en champs clos leurs asiles champetres. 

*^ Chacundans Bon donjon, de murs environn^ 

" Pour vivre suremcfnt, Tivait emprisonn^.'^ 

In approaching Pont St Esprit, the extreme nar- 
rowness of the bridge, contrasted with its great length, 
arrested my attention. It is said to be the longest in 
Europe, being three thousand feet, and consisting of 
twenty-six arches. It is a work of the early modern 
times, and called St Esprit, because it was supposed 
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to have been built from the inspiration of the H<4y 
Ghost ! But I hardly believe that the Holy Ghost, oi 
any other ghost, had any thing to do in the affair ! Yet 
the incalculable advantages of the bridge save its name 
from the imputation of absurdity. In 1816, the Du1(t 
d'Angouleme came near losing his life at this place ; 
and if he had, it is probable that his very name would 
have been forgotten before now ! 

I travelled with an English gentleman, who is goic^ 
to Montpellier for his health. We stopped awhile at 
Orange to see the triumphal arch erected by the Ro- 
mans, in honour of Marius and Catulus, the dome of 
which is exquisitely sculptured in fine pentagons, and 
finished with that architectural elegance so peculiarly 
Roman. This beautiful monument was erected to com^ 
memorate the victory of Caius Marius over the Teutons 
at Aix, and that of Marius and Catulus over the Cimbri 
near the banks of the Po. We arrived here in three hours 
from Orange. This journey afforded nothing interest- 
ing — stoney heaths extended on both sides of us ; an4 
the only pleasure we received, was an occasional 
glimpse of the romantic Mont Venteux. 

Avignon is one of the most agreeable cities of south* 
em France. Its picturesque situation ; its ramparts, 
with battlements and towers ; the canals which inter-, 
sect its territory ; the majestic Rhone to the west ; the 
dilapidated remains of an ancient bridge ; the two 
isles ; Villeneuve and its churches ; form ot^ects malt- 
ing admiration. It is said that Avignon belonged ta 
the Pbocians, who, 60O years before the Cfarislian en^ 
established themselves at MarseiUea One huiidnd 
and twety-five years before Christ, Avennio was fMt 
nnder the Roman power, by iGiiobarbos vai FaUv 



fifudmofl. la 1 125, Avignon declared its^ indi^pen** 
dent, and adopted the consular government, under 
which it acquired great reputation and splendour* 
Honorius HI. preached a crusade against it, and it was 
taken after a long seige by Louis YIIL of France. 
PhiUf^e le Bel ceded half the city to Charles IL King 
of Naplei^ and Count of Provence. At length, the un- 
fortunate Jane, Queen of Naples, sold it to Pope Cle- 
m€Dt V. for 80,000 florins, which she never received. 
Avignon continued under the government of the Pope 
until the French Revolution, which abolished every 
thing papal in France ! 

The territory of Avignon is fertile and well cultivat- 
ed ; but of little extent. Its wines are very poor, and 
its plains are covered with mulberry trees, the leaves 
of which afford nourishment for the silk-worm. 
I One of my first visits was to the Hospice des Pm^ 
we$ InsensSs^ which is the Bedlam of Avignon. It is 
the neatest and best conducted establishment I ever 
saw of the kind. ' The patients suffer no restraint, 
being permitted to walk about, read, play, or go to 
deep, and are treated with demulcents, good living, and 
baths. The bathing tubs are of stone, each being sup- 
plied with two cocks, to increase or moderate the heat 
rf tte water* There is one refectory for the males^ 
w6o all sit at one table, and have their food handed lo 
them through a hole from the kitchen. The attendii^ 
phy^eian assured me, that the mild and humane me-^ 
Aods pursued in this admirable institution are very ef- 
fectual, for numbers of patients are discharged every 
year perfectly cured He started back with horror, 
when I mentioned to him the barbarity with which 
masjacs are treated in America. ^^ Is it possiMe," 
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said he, on bidding me adieii — " is it possible to recal 
reason in a human being, by treating him worse than 
a brute ?" 

While visiting the elegant Chapel of this Hoi^tal; 
the Almoner showed me an ivory Christ nailed to an 
ebony crucifix — which is finished with a perfection al* 
most incredible. The expression of agony in the face 
of the Divine Sufferer is unco^nmonly accurate : it can 
be discovered in all the muscles, and even in the con- 
traction of the skin, through which the nails havfe 
been driven ! The hair of Jesus flows beautifully 
over the shoulders : the whole forming a masterjHece 
of exquisite workmanship. 

As Avignon was so long in the hands of the Pdpes, 
it may well he expected that it is not deficient in 
churches ; accordingly the amateur of altars, sacristies, 
gothic architecture, " with ceiling's fretted height," 
may here indulge his taste. The principal churches, 
are the Cathedral or Notre DameMe Dons, whiqh, be- 
fore the Revolution, was famous for the riches which 
the Popes had accumulated in it, and is now remark- 
able for, several fine paintings ; the Church of St. 
Peter is noted for its splendid gilding. I ascended to 
the top of the tower of the Cathedral, and from its 
terrace was gratified with a delightful view of the sur- 
rounding country. The Rhone is seen stretching 
from N. to S. winding in the form of an S. The 
romantic Venteux, the first point of the Alps, rears 
its " snow capt," head to the N. E. To the west iis 
a light and elegant wooden bridge over the Rhone, 
the ruins of Pont de Benezet, and the Isle of Bar- 
thelosse. 

The south of France, was the seat of the Ultra 
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Rcgral mattsacres, in 1815 and '16. A second Reign 
of Terror, not less bloody than that of '93, spread der 
vastation over all its fertile provinces. The depart- 
menl of which Avignon is the Chef-lieu^ is evidently 
^ divided between two parties, the ^^ parti Frangais^ and 
the ^^ parti Papiste.^^ The first consists of those who 
side with the Revolution that united the Comtat to 
France, the other cries out for the submission of the 
Venaissin to the Popes as formerly ! At the period of 
the first Restoration, the Papists did not conceal their 
traitorous hopes ; and their disappointment gave rise 
to those horrors which have disgraced this fine coun- 
try. The conduct of the Ultras in the south, is not 
generally known even at Paris ; since I have been 
here I have had opportunities of learning a tissue of 
atrocities of which before, I had not the slightest idea. 
The murder of Marshal Brune in 1816, is one among 
a thousand crimes committed by the royal Terrorists. 
The Marshal's brilliant campaign in Holland in '99, the 
disgrace which he caused to the Duke of York after 
the victory of Alckmaer, and many other distinguished 
instances of valorous conduct, had rendered his name 
dear to every Frenchman. He arrived at the Hotel 
of the Palais Royal, at Avignon, on the 2d Aug. 1815 ; 
standing near hb carriage he was recognised by a sol^ 
dier; the sight of the Conqueror of Harlem and 
fiakhune attracted a crowd of spectators. In the 
midst of them a fellow cried out, ^^ look at the assassin 
of the Princess of Lamballe ;" at which horrid signal, 
he was at once surrounded with a whole legion of fu- 
lies, and reconducted to the Hotel : the mob filled the 
air with the most terrible vociferations, and certain Ul- 
tra-royal villians were seen exciting them to acts of 
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viblence. Tb6 nraltittid^ Attacked th^ f^riiieipdl tf6dr 
Witb hatchets, they bfoke die windows of the Wit 
i^tory, atid rushing into the hotel, coriilmitted tr^ 
cfxcesiS. Some of the villains entered ihe room d( M. 
Brtine, and repeated the abominable accusatioh which 
y^Ak the pretext for the ihsurrection. "My blood lias 
dowed for my country (cried he to the miirderei^) I 
have grown gray under the drapeaux d^honneur^ aifid I 
#as feixty leagues from Paris, when the princess i^ds 
butchered," Thi-ee times they shot at him^ and tt 
Ij&tagth he fell iitider ihe hands of a common porter!* 
His body was thrown into the street and expo^^ to 
the fury of the populace ; in the midst of theiir ferociotis 
yelling It was dragged to the river and i^utiged iiifo 
ihe waves, where it became the prey of cdhiitoftiAis 
tfiiiiiiah, tlorre^co rijhrens. Yet after this and fiutil- 
berless other atrocities, the ttoyalists repMbitte the 
ftevdliitidn with the terror 6f '93. 



^ I fibd by 4 Freiich Joarnal, M^f , 1821, thai titeiftBsasstn of If. 
Brifti^ baa been condemned to death by the triboDAl of Ayignon. ' 
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My last lejtler .w»s $q long tlmt I |ia.d r^iiolved w?^ ji/? 
icoaUe you again until my arrived at NIme$ op M^t* 
peUier ; but I htxve received such pleasure frpm pip lexr 
cunsdon to Vaucluse yeaterdayr tbat I vfm&t a44 ti^fs 
teter to the package .which I £iead thi^ ipoiprniK]^* I 
will set off for Nimes to-day, and how fiU lup the ui- 
tervfil allowed me before the Diligence 3tart$, ip ^ dfir 
seribpng what gave me such delight in my ye^ecday/d 
effurAon. The fascioatmg account which Petr6a::cb> 
Dditte, Dapaty, Madames Ver diere and Des HouliiSim 
have ^vea of Yauiduse, had predisposed me lo aA 
exq[uisite mental feast during my visit to the Fountaia; 
in the first part of the journey I met with nothii^ i^ 
markable, so that I began to st^pect that the poets 
had duped me in their glowing descriptions ; but I was 
soon convinced of their reality. My English friend, 
Harrison was with me, and contributed to pay enjoy- 
ment of the scenery, by his philosophical reflections. 
In our approach to the fountain we had the brawling 
Sorgue to the ri^t ^ its bottom cavericd with creases 
ffkv» a green appearance lo the stream, although it 
was GolcMiiless and transparent. 'We proceeded by a 
nam>w and ircegular pathway bordered with mulberry 
Itt^; hor^ die waier dashes with violence against the 
iataficeptiDg rooks, then rises, and falls in cascades 
an ibe faiack .stones; its scattered mists reflectiag 
aH^ coAcMirs of the «rambow. In some places, the 
waiter, % '{beating Against t]^ rocks, cdlects in&otfa) 
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and then suddenly breaks down in crystal streams. 
We at length arrived at the cavern, qrowned with a 
rock of immense height ; there the murmuring Sorgue 
15 only heard in a prolonged echo, in which the fan- 
ciful Dupaty thought to recognise the sound of Laura's 
name. I entered the cavern and went up to the left. 
Below is situated the spring, or rather gulf, whose 
depth has never yet fc^een ascertained. A stone thrown 
into the water is seen to sink for some yards, before it 
disappears, and the breakings of the rock can be tra- 
ced by the eye, till they are lost in the unfathomable 
abyss. From the cavern I walked by a curved padi 
to that grotto in which Petrarch and Laura sighed 
their mutual love, and then to the summit of the h^ 
rock on which is situated what is called the Chciteau 
of Petrarch, surrounded on all sides by elevated masses 
of stone, whose irregularities, grottos, and . threaten- 
ing ruin, presented the ^^ fragments of an earlier 
world." The most profound silence prevails in thk * 
romantic solitude. 

. , , " - — — The murmuring surge 

" That on th' uhnumber'd idle pebbles chafed, 
<^ Could not be heard so high " 

The i^attou looks like a fortress flanked with bas- 
tions^: ;|Ch^ walls, in which the remains of cannon 
ho)$|Mn still be distinguished^ are wildly covered with 
ivy,\clinging amorously to its crevices. The river 
Sorgue receives its water, by a subterraneous passage, 
from the cavern,') and i from the cascade when the rains 
have swollen th6 fountain very high. The weather 
having been of -laM very clear, there was no play of 
water, the fountain being confined to the gulf at the 
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bottom of the spring. But after great rains, or the 
melting of snow, the water swells from its bosom, ris- 
ing from the mouth of the qave, by superb cascades, 
and inundates the adjacent country. 

In our return to L'IsIe, we stopped at the half-way 
house, called " U Hotel de Laure et de PStrarque.^^ The 
river Sorgue embraces this delightful island with its 
glittering branches, and lashes its walls with its waters. 
We fancy that an enchanted isle springs up before us 
whilst we walk around its picturesque shores, under 
two rows of mulberry trees, and between two canals 
of pure and limpid water. Here we had commanded 
arepast in the morning, which consisted of delicious 
trout from the Sorgue, of wild fowl, and vegetables, 
with a couple of bottles of most excellent hermitage. 
After our fatigue during the morning, a refreshing 
siesta was quite luxurious. Having called for the bill, 
ivhich I found so enormously high that I threatened 
to send for a justice of peace, the maitre d^hotel very 
humbly struck off nearly half of what he had asked. 
Before we left the house, we were presented with an 
immense album, to write our names in, which I turn- 
ed over in hopes of finding some amorous and tender 
recollections, but was surprised at seeing nothing but 
^he rankest nonsense, which held out no inducement 
ibr me to send my name to posterity in such company. 
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l^tm^s, Octgber 1 J, 1817. 

Madame de S^ta^I,^ speakipg of the re]ji^ues of Re- 
man grandeur^ which attriact so many classicaj travql- 
le/rs tp Ijjalj^, tmk^e^ Corinne exclaim : " The de^rada- 
|i|9f^ alonje of thjese liomaii people is yet imposii^g. J5,er 
mourning for liberty covers the world )yith wonderjs^ 
f^ the genii of ideal beauties search to console t^ 
miein for the ri^ and twe dignity which he has losfiJ^ 
j^ut^ without the trouble and expense ,of trayellici^ 
tJurpfigh Italy, the amateur pf antiquities cap ^atiate 
i^wsel^ at Nimes and its environs.. 

The Am|>hithLeatre is one of the most Qiagpfi- 
^eijl of the jRomw edifiqes wjiich was constructed 
for ithe pMrpose of amusing the peopie witji copfi^p^ 
c|<ber Mween tjne gjflulwtqrs, the wiU Iji^^^ts, or j^- 
^wec^n ithesie ammals tmd the persons cQ94emj^ tp 
de^^^. • f he form of the bwUJIipg is ell^tical ; ifypfgr 
^xfdfi is composed of a first, sepond, and attip ^tjrty, 
Pj^ the ground flpor is 9 por^cp, open^ exteri^alfy kf 
«xty Arcades., whjidi were so m^py enjtraxices tp ^p 
amphitheatre, 'f here were four princip^ dftpr^ie^- 
ing into the building, answeriug to the four cardinal 
points : by these the gladiators and wild beasts enter- 
ed the arena. The amphitheatre could contain about 
seventeen thousand persons. During the summer 
months, the arena is used for bull-baiting, resembling 
the ancient taurocatapdes^ which united the hunting, 
the race, and the fights of these animals. 
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The MaiaMt Gfltn^e is A^tediple In the fbm oft p^-* 
Mtelegrattt, atid ^as cdnse^f ated to Cains and Ltidui^t 
the iidx:^^ isoiis of Atigastds afid Princes of Youth* 
A tmgiaRceht tei^tibule, adorned With CofimliiaB fi&^ 
ta^ l^adi^ into the temple; a superb gallery, ot^nainisnf^ 
ed with baludtres^ reigns in the interior of the edifiee, 
itnd in the hearth is a specimen of mosaic work, tlire 
StbUes of Which at*e large cubes of the most vivid and 
beantiful colbuj^s^ The Temple of Diana is in a v^f 
rmked state : its ixk^ is almost destroyed. Six nichel 
af« seen along the lateral tvalls, which were fbrmeriy 
destined for the statues of divinities. Opposite the 
A66t is a species of chapel, where was placed the prlfi*^ 

dpal deity. The Ciceroni who accompanied me into 
this temple^ pointed to the statue of Ap(^lo, and ob^ 
serted^ that Talma had studied it for hours together^ 
ttid had tii^^n a di^atving of it, in ordef to make sonid 
impi'ovdment in the Roman costume* 

Before my erriva) ^ Ntmes, I had read and heafd tl 
great deal about the bortlbie conduct of the uhi^a-C^ 
tftc^es, tn 18I&. I how find that their airodties sw^ 
passed all that had been said or printed or the subject ; 
and I observe the Catholics treat the Protestants 
with the grea^t contempt and indignity. The rich 
Biake it ^ rule never to employ Protestant wot'kmen i 
and eveik the distributions of alnis is submitted to th^ 
semeltea and cruel spirit of sect. 

Daring the reign of terror, in 181S adi '16, Nimes^, 
and tte other towns of the Department of Gard, snf^ 
fered more than any of the ill*ihted southern pmvin** 
eesv The Protestant vlHages u^ere arbitrarily i&KUd, 
I^ligtid, hxA the ^onntafy t^ei^ts barnt or reduced 
t» the bart waSs. The eteotioa took plAce ; but dnt 
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of one hundred and twelve thousand Protestants, ndta 
single representative was chosen. The Cevennes, and 
the northern part of the Department, presented an asy*: 
lum to the persecuted fugitives. The royal volunte^tsi 
burst suddenly upon the poor peasants, of whom sixl;]; 
were killed, and the prisoners were conducted ^ 
Nimes, where they were shot without form or proce^ 
The departure of the Austrian troops, on the 16th qf 
October, 1816, was a signal for the most dreadful out* 
rages ; the Protestant houses were pUlaged, the fur- 
niture earned off or burnt, and every excess was com^ 
mitted, in spite of the wisdom and firmness of Gene, 
ral Lagarde, commandant of the department, wh^ 
was shockingly murdered. Among the least of the out*- 
rages of these sanguinary monsters, was the extortion 
of immense sums of money from the Protestants, The 
public schools were interdicted to the children o^ thq 
members of the Reformed Church ; their temples .were; 
burnt, or served as barracks for the insolent soldifiry. 
Trestaillons, "the destroyer of the Protestants," as he 
called himself, murdered more than foity persoqs ail 
Uzes, and shot seventeen at Nimes ; Truphemy, wUk 
his horde, butchered more than two hundred. . La^^. 
fond, an old bachelor, who lived in a very retired mBn*i 
ner, professed the reformed religion ; Trestaillons and 
his band, bursting into his house, commanded him Uk 
deliver all his money, and threatened him with im?f 
mediate death if he refused to turn Catholic ; scarce- 
ly had they received the old man's money, when, seiz- 
ing him by his gray locks, they drew him to the win- 
dow, and precipitated him on the pavement below. 
The monsters perceived the wretched man still breath- 
ing, although horribly mutilated, and rushing upon 
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Urn amidst the infernal yells of the populace, hacked 
him into a thousand pieces. This same Trestaillons 
entered the house of a Protestant, who was stretched 
on the bed of sickness ; the affecting picture of a wife 
in tears, and a family in despair, did not move the ty- 
ger's heart, but applying a pistol to the forehead of 
^ the invalid, with a horrible jest, he blew his brains 
out; and did not leave the widow to bewail her loss! 
The Protestant women were exposed to indignities that 
** blur the face of modesty" to relate, and were treated 
in a manner for which no parallel can be founds except 
in the annals of female martyrdom ! 

It is evident that the persecution of the unhappy 
Protestants, was not the mere effect of popular aggress- 
ion. Every thing united to prove that a secret, but 
fcMrmidable power, exercised its baneful influence in 
this department. Formidable indeed must have been 
that power, whose horrible machinations paralyzed 
the efforts of the public authorities, without fear of 
punishment. Murders have been committed in the 
court-yard, and under the windows of the prefect, 
where the unhappy Protestants hoped to find an asy- 
him ; these massacres continued in spite of the pre- 
sence of the Duke d'Angouleme, whom I believe to have 
been no stranger to such excesses ! I could fill many 
dieets with the recital of the>e Catholic atrocities, 
but the pen drops from my hand when I reflect on 
their shocking enormity, apd I involuntarily exclaim 
with Madame Roland, only changing one word, 

'^ Oh Religion/ how many crimes have been committed ia thy 
name !" 



15 



11^ DIDIER'S XETTEItS 



LETTER XXVII. 

Montpellier, Oct. 12, 1817.' 

4 

BEAR JUMA, 

After a most agreeable journey of two weeks, I ar- 
rived here yesterday evening- The first place of Im* 
portance which occupied ray attention after leaving 
Paris was Lyons; this city essentially commerciaV 
contains little, excepting its antiquities, to arrest the 
attention of the philosopher, or to inflame the imagi- 
nation of the poet. The streets are narrow, the house»^ 
are dark, and some of them seven or eight stories 
high. From Lyons to Pont St. Esprit, I had a <Je- 
lightful voyage down the Rhone, the shores of which 
presented in all directions, mountains clothed with the 
richest verdure, smiling valleys, extensive fields and 
hills covered with grapevines, irregular rocks, and grot- 
tos, whose entrances were shaded by the lofty elm 
and overspread by the ivy. From Avignon, I made 
an excursion to the Fountain of Vaucluse : The plea^ 
sure which I experienced in this delicious voyage would 
have been perfect, could you have contributed to it by 
your dear presence. Ah, Julia ! how often did I. think 
of you while setting in the romantic grotto of Laura> 
and when gazing; with rapture from the Chateau of 
Petrarch, I had before my eyes, 

'^ Le plus riant{va]lon qu' ^claire^l' oeii du monde !'' 

how much more enchanting would that scenery have 
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appeared bad you been near to partake of my feelings! 
The fountain is situated at the bottom of an immense 
cavern, whose irregular concentric arches imitate very 
vs^ell a Gothic dome. The rapid Sorgue springs from 
this untathomable gulf, and after bathing a rich country^ 
pours its limpid stream at Avignon, into the reservoirs, 
which supply the city, in concurrence with the Rhone. 
M Nimes 1 had an opportunity of indulging my taste for 
antiquities: no man admires more than myself, the 
^lOUuments of Roman grandeur, which remain to us 
after the devastation of unsparing time and Gothic 

barbarity. 

One of the first curiosities which attracted ray atten- 
WM at MoHtpellier, was the tomb of Narcissa, in the 
Garden of Plants. I was conducted down a decli- 
vity, between two walls, till I arrived at a small 
Mane vault, resembling the arch of a bridge. In one 
eorner there is a stone lying flat on the ground, under 
which it is said the b«nes of Dr. Young's daughter 
were buried. She died at Montpellier, of a consump- 
tion ; and the priests having denied her buriaJ in a Ca- 
tllQlk; grave yard, it is thought that Young brought the 
corpse to this spot, at midnight, and buried it. 

. '^ With pious sacrilege a grave I stole ; 

« More like her murderer than her friend, I crept, 
<* With soft suspended step, and muffled deep 
*^ In midnight darkness, whispered my last sigh — 
^*l whisper'd what should echo thro' their realms, 
" Nor writ her name, whose name should pierce the skies.** 

Jiight TkaughU. 

^< Snatched ere thy prime ! and in thj bridal hour I 
<' And when kmd fortune, with thy lover smiled ! 
• And on a foreign shore ; where strangers wept 
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^ Inhaman tears ; strange tears 1 that &ekle down . 
« From marble hearts.'' ibid. 

From which it would appear, that he had clandestine- 
ly buried her in some grave yard, and not in a garden 
of plants, which would have been no sacrilege ! When 
Talma and his wife were at Montpellier, he opened a 
subscription for the erection of a monument to Nar- 
eissa ; but his generosity was not seconded ! 
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LETTER XXVIIL 

Montpellierj November I, ISn, 

Some etymologists derive Montpellier from Mons 
pueUarune^ (Mountain of Girls,) in honour of two 
young women who lived a religious life at the foot of 
the mountain, where the city is built : others say that 
it is called so from the beauty of its female inhabitants. 
I will very gallantly adopt the latter supposition, al- 
though, par parantMsej it argues more politeness than 
learning ! I perused a history of Montpellier, in royal 
folio, from which it appears that its first masters were 
the Counts of Substantion. It was united to the king- 
dom of Arragon, by the marriage of Mary, heu-ess of 
tlie last of the Guillaumes who possessed it, to Peter 
II. James III. of Majorca, was King in 1326; he 
sold the lordship to Philippe de Valois, King of France ; 
but it was not united to the French crown till the reign 
of Charles VI. 

The Peyron is the promenade of Montpellier. The 
Emperor Joseph II., brother to the ill-fated Maria An- 
toinette, visited this city in his voyage incognito, under 
the title of Count de Falkenstein, and was so astonish- 
ed at the beauty of the Peyron, that he asked where 
was the city ; for there is nothing in Montpellier to se^ 
cond it in magnificence. Its name is derived fi*om 
t^e stony soil on which it was constructed, it where 
was formerly a market ; consists of two magnificent 
terraces, one within and above the other, the upper be« 
lag separated firom the lower by a high wall^ crowned 
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with a superb baluster, and beautified by several bas* 
reliefs of trophies and HTeaths. At the head stands tt 
water castle, shaped like an hexagonal pavilion. At 
the bottom of this elegant structure is a basin to re* 
ceive the superabundant water from the aqueduct, the 
remainder being distributed, by conduits, through thie 
city. The Peyrou being situated on the most elevfiled' 
position of Montpellier, is a naturd belvedere^ eMt^ 
inanding an extensive biixl's-eye view. The sea to* 
wards the S. £« reflects the rays of the sun like polish^ 
ed silv^. 
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- The briny deep 



'< Seen from some pointed promontory's topi - | 

'^ Far to the blue hoiPizon's utmost verge, 
^ Restless, reflects a floating gleam.'' 

The island of Maguelonne appears towards the nnd- 
die of this semicircle, at some distance front the shore. 
To the S. W. the long blue streak of the Pyrenees Jgr 
confounded with the rich azure of the sky. The high 
Pic de St. Loup and Mount St. CleoEient, beautifully 
speckled with various colours, are seen in the norths 
advancifl^ before the ri<i^e of the Cevennes, whose 
summit is tipped with snow. The houses of Mootpdt'' 
lier intercept the prospect of the Alps, which can be 
distinctly seen fi^om the terrace pf the Cathedral^-^ 
their snowy tops seem confounded with the douds ; 
Mount Just towers ^^ above the rest proudly emiaene*'^ 
The road to Luael is seen stretching over the hill, caJl^ 
ed Mont Itegret, on account pf the longing, lingering* 
look of re^et which the traveller <:asts back on leavitig 
MontpeiUer. 
The pavilion, or €hctkau i2'4^«t^, at tti0 bead of the 
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tleyroiH ia a magnificeBt ^sdructure. The water pour^ 
ed into its basin from the ^queducty is brought from 
Hount St Clement, the distance of three leagues, and 
sappfies the pub^c edifices, the fountains, and private 
buildings of MontpelUen It runs in two stone gutters 
injthe aqueduct ; from these a pipe carries off the over^ 
plus, which is received into a cistern. This superb 
aqueduct consists of two elegant rows of arches, and 
an attic, in which the water runs, and may be number* 
ed miong the most remarkable structures of the kind 
left us by the Romans, 

The citadel was constructed by the Huguenots, dur- 
ing the reign of LouisXI 1 1 . From this fortress they bom- 
barded Montpellier, but were brought to submission by 
the constable De Luines, who attended his meyesty 
through the provinces. There is at present a corps of 
three hondr^cd and eighty men in this placf 9 which pos^ 
sesses an academy for teaching the mathematics, draw-? 
ing and fortification. To give the student a practical 
idea of the latter, a beautiful fort in miniature has beei) 
made, where all the constructions necessary to defend 
the pfiussage of a river are represented in the utmost per- 
fecdon. An officer attended me to explain the has* 
tions, xrurtains, halfr moons, &c. 
. At the second restoration of Louis XVIII. in June, 
1815, the Count de Gilly was General of a division 
of troops in Napoleon's interests. The Montpellier- 
ans, with one accord, tore down the imperial armsr 
and hoisted the white flag, at which Gilly was so en- 
ragedy t^t he entered the citadel on the 2d of July^ 
and bombarded the city for several days : seeing, how- 
ever, that affairs grew desperate, he left the fort, and 
resigned the command to the brave general Forrestier. 
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The Marquis de Montcalm, lieutenant of the Duke cF 
Angouleme, entered Montpellier at the head of a body 
of undisciplined troops, displaying all that imbecility 
and cruelty so peculiar to the ultras ; the citadel was 
thrown open to him, and the ringleaders of the bom- 
bardment guillotined. Forrestier escaped vvith oiucJi 
difficulty, and retired to Lodeve, where he now en- 
joys, ** otium cum dignitate." This distinguished cap- 
tain, by birth a Savoyard, has been, by his bravery 
and merit, long since naturalized as a Frencbtnan* 
He made the campaigns of Italy and Germany, and 
remained a long time in Spain, as chief of Marshal 
Soult's staff 

The South of France is generally ultra-royalist, and 
Montpellier eminently so ; this puts me very much on 
my guard in what I say about politics* If questioned 
on the subject, I praise the King^s knowledge and sound 
judgment, but never say a word about his principles, 
his courage, or his imagination. As a proof of the 
public opinion here, a new actress appeared on the 
stage, with a tricoloured ribband around her waist ; she 
was immediately hissed off, and never suffered to show 
herself again. It was soon found out that M. Briche, 
colonel of a division, had taken the unfortunate devotee 
of Thalia under his protection, which circumstance had 
near been fatal to his interests ! 

The delicious climate of Languedoc, will contribute 
not a little to the formation of my constitution ; the air 
of Montpellier resembles the mild zephyrs of a sum- 
mer's morning : I do not feel the approach of winter. 

*^ Fair handed Spring unbosoms every grace." 
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LETTER XXIX- 

MonipeUier, Nov. 16, 1817. 

Nothing is talked of at present, but a most horrible 
Qffair which has for some time occupied the Court of 
Assizes of Rodez, near this place. 

M. Fualdes, a respectable and upright magistrate, 
; the best of fathers, and the worthiest of men, whose 
,. principles were known to be liberal ; for which reason, 
he was an object of hatred to the Ultra-royal inhabi- 
F tauts, of the Aveyron Department. Two of his rela- 
tions, both men of the first families and importance at 
Rodez, owed him money; and not seeming inclined 
to pay the sum, which was immense, Fualdes repeat- 
edly pressed them on the subject. At length they in- 
vited him to meet them late in the evening at the house 
of Madame Bancal. As he advanced towards the 
fatal threshold, he was met by Bastide and Jausion, his 
r debtors, with a band of ruffians, who gagged him, and 
; forced him into BancaPs kitchen. A number of fel- 
:. lows had been stationed near the door, with hand-or- 
gans, to deafen the cries of the victim. M. Fualdes 
recognised the villains, and most earnestly begged his 
' life, promising to cancel the debt ; paper was brought in, 
• the debt was annulled, and bills made out in the favour 
of Bastide and Jausion, to an immense amount ; which 
he had scarcely finished, when Bastide told him that 
he must die ; the old man having tried in vain to soften 
the heart of the murderer, begged for a few moments 
to make his peace with God, " Make it with the 

D 1," cried nhe wretch, as he forced him on the 
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table, on which lay a knife, and a loaf of bread, sent 
, that very morning, to BancaPs family, by Madame 
Fualdes. Jausion exposed the neck of the victim, 
and was about to draw the knife across his throat, 
when his feelings overcame him, and he resigned the 
instrument of death to the ferocious Bastide, who re- 
proached him for his cowardice. The knife was so 
dull that he had literally to saw through the neck of 
the miserable Fualdes. The blood flowed into a 
bucket near the table ; it was several minutes before 
the last screams of the dying man were heard ! 

In the mean time a young lady, noted for her gal- 
lantries, had given a rendezvous to her lover, at the 
bouse of Bancal. She arrived, heard the stifled 
cries of the sufferer, and for fear of detection concealed 
herself in a pantry which opened into the scene of 
murder. Here to use her own energetic expression, 
" She heard the blood dripple into the bucket,'' and 
gave an involuntary scream of horror; the mur- 
derers started: Bastide advanced to the hiding place 
of the witness, and with his uplifted knife attempted 
to despatch her; but Jausion interfered and saved her 
by the timely reflection that they would have difficul- 
ties enough to encounter with one body, and that with 
two, they would infallibly be discovered. Madame 
Hanson was dragged to the lifeless corpse of Fualdes, 
and was forced to take a most dreadful oath, that she 
would never divulge the horrible secret. She was 
obliged to witness this tempest of more than midnight 
horror, and the turbulent strife of human vice and 
passion howled incessantly in her ears. 

The screams of Fualdes were " a hideous trumpet'' 
4hac •' c{>llin1 to parley the sleepers of the house." The 
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children of Bancal who had retired to rest in an^ad- 
joining room, were awakened by the noise, and advanc- 
ed to the window, tlirough which they saw the shocking 
deed. On retiring to bed, they made some disturbance. 
Bastide snatched a candle, and rushed into their bed- 
room, where the children feigned sleep so well, that the 
monster appeared satisfied, and returned to the kitch- 
en : he however made Madame Bancal promise to have 
the oldest of them butchered next day* 

After the death of Fualdes, the assassins, with two 
or thre^ others whom they had invited in, wrapped up 
the body, aud deliberatefy proceeded towards the river 
Aveyron ; Bastide walking behind them with a Ibaded 
musket, threatened to shoot down the first man^ who 
should make the least noise. As they threw the Dody 
into the river, they were observed by a fisherman, who 
was spreading his nets. He recognized Bastide by his 
gigantic size^ which rendered him more conspicuous 
than his companions; Next morning the corpse of M. 
Fualdes was discovered floating on the Aveyron- The 
news was soon conveyed to his widow, who was 
thrown into the greatest consternation; in the midst of 
which, the bloody, the execrable jBastide, entered the 
house, and feigning an utter ignorance of the murder,, 
attempted to condole with Madame Fualdes on her 
misfortune. Long since, the habit of crjme had 
" stopped the access and passage to remorse ;'' but^stiH 
there was something remarkable in his behaviour ; his 
hideous countenance and gigantic stature, which had 
gained him the epithet of the Brennus of the South, 
exhibited even more than its ordinary ferocity ; there 
was something mal assuri in his manner, which was 
particularly noticed by Didier Fualdes, the sen of the 
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unfortunate magistrate- At length, the confession of 
Bancal's daughter, the half disclosure of Madame 
Manson, and the discovery of several facts, induced the 
authorities to secure the persons of Bastide and Jau- 
sion. In the meantime, the woman Bancal, who had 
acted so prominent a part in this horrible deed, and 
who had given the blood of Fualdes to be devoured by 
a hog ! resolved to have her suspected daughter des- 
patched ; for which purpose, she sent her to the forest 
to her father, who was a wood-cutter, with his dinner, 
with word " to put in execution the promise they 
bad made to Bastide.'' At the sight of her, his heart 
relented ; but stifling these " compunctious visitings,'' 
he pressed her head between his knees, and disclosing 
her throat, he drew his knife to do the unnatural deed ; 
but as he approached the fatal instrument to her neck, 
she inaocently caught holdof it, and made use of some 
artless expression, which immediately disarmed the 
murderer, who threw away the knife, and clasping her 
to his bosom, cried out, '^ No ! I shall never have 
power !" 

Such are the circumstances divulged respecting this 
most horrible alBfair that ever stained the annals of 
crime. The trial of the murderers is not yet closed. 
I will write you the event, together with the dreadful 
episode, which may hereafter serve to complete this ex- 
ecrable drama. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Montpellier, Dec. 2, 1 81 7. 

DEAR JULIA, 

I THANK you again and again for your last most 
agreeable letters which were sent to me by my banker 
at Havre. I brought but few of my favourite books 
with me to the South ; so that your delightful letters 
came most perfectly a jpropo5. I make them my clas- 
sics, as Gray made the letters of Mr. West supply the 
place of his Horace and SibuUus in the country. On 
my return to Paris I shall write to your sister. The 
manner in which Latitia has brought up her owij child- 
ren, is a convincing proof that her plan is excellent : 
but since she desires it, I will give her an abstract of 
Jean Jacques' Emile in my first letter* 
. I h^d not long been at Montpellier, before I wa$ 
struck with the beauty and charms of its female inha- 
bitants. There is nothing more graceful, playful, and 
wanton, than i\ie grisettes^ or tradesmen's daughters, of 
Montpellier. They speak with a peculiar grace, the 
most beautiful patois of the South of France. The 
dress of these lovely creatures serve to set off the 
charms of their person. Their beautifully flowing 
hair, 

'^ Vi^hose glossy black, to shame might bring 
" The plumage of a ravens wing " 

is sli^tly covered at the top with a small cap, adorn- 
ed with lace^ and a violet ribband. Their locks fall in 
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natural ringlets on either side, and terminate with lux- 
uriant profusion on their snow-white shoulders, whose 
alabaster hue is beautifully contrasted with the deep 
colour of their hair. One would be induced to think, 
that there was a sisterhood of grisettes at Montpellier, 
for they have all nearly the same costume. They ge- 
nerally wear a black velvet spencer, and white muslin 
petticoat, a handsome gold chain adorns the neck, and 
u, silver bunch of keys is suspended from their waist. 

I lately paid a visit to Auguste D , my cousin, at 

Lodeve, a village a few leagues from Montpellier. The 
town itself is miserably narrow and dirty, bflt its en- 
virons are most poetically romantic, and the walks 
are delightful. Anne Radcliffe, M- G. Lewis, or Lord 
Byron, might find among the belles horreurs about Lo- 
deve, scenes for their terrific stories. The only amuse- 
ments of the inhabitants, are those of society and hu- 
manity. Unlike the other part of Languedoc, the Lo- 
devians are for the most part Bonapartists, or Repub- 
licans — they are by no means bigoted in their religion; 
to tell the truth, many of them have not seen the in- 
side of a church for time immemorial! I usually 
passed my evenings with my cousin at Eugene Brunh^ 
where the great secret of happiness appears to be al- 
ways at one^s ease. The ladies brought their working 
articles, knitting and sewing, at the same time that 
they talked and laughed. I never in my life enjoyed 
company more, in which there was so little ceremony^ 
and at the same time so much true politeness. It put 
me very much in mind of the society which you de- 
scribed to me in one of your letters ; you will easily 
guess that I allude to the aimiable family of the M^ns, 
near Baltimore. For myself, dear JuHa, I consider 
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ceremony as the very bane of social happiness, and 
one of the causes why I avoided the stiff fagons of the 
Fashionables at home ! You alone consoled me for 
this seclusion from society ; you could have reconciled 
me for the loss of the dearest of earthly blessings ; the 
whole world might have been annihilated, and with 
3^u alone^ I should never have known the ennui of 
solitude. 

Auguste is^not yet 40, and yet he has a daughter 18 
years of age ! he married early to avoid the conscrip- 
tion. His daughter looks very much like you ; I need 
not add that she is exquisitely beautiful, but what pe- 
culiarly struck me was, that she has on her left cheek 
that very indentation which is on yours ; hers was 
caused by a burn which has left this almost impercep- 
tible scar. In neither of you is it a defect ; for it adds 
to the dimple of your smile ; this apparent fault sets, off 
with additional eclat, the perfection of your features. 

You may easily imagine that Madamoiselle D was 

my favourite among all the ladies of Lodeve. I found 
in her much tenderness and sensibility, and had she 
been fond of reading, she would have been the very 
prototype of my Julia. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

MontpelUer,Dec.l2,lZl7. 

I HAVE already secured my seat in the DiligeAce 
ibr Beziers, and shall set off to-night for that city. '4 
am now perfectly acquainted with Montpellier and 4t^ 
environs. The climate is so delicious, that I frequeati 
ly walk out with my book, and seat myself in soaS* 
cool sequestered spot, "o'er canopied with luseidjU 
woodbine,'^ there to study and reflect ; — ^yet I shoiilS 
not think the place very desirable for a consunipfiyi 
patient. The streets are narrow and crooked j atid'ft 
is necessary to be always going up or downhill; in 
walking through them, one is apt to get over-heated by 
such exercise, and to retire for relief to the Peyroti ct 
Esplanade, where the air is extremely sharp ; the pei^ 
ispiration is thus suddenly checked, and a bad cold lb 
the consequence. Besides this, there is a peculiar cut- 
ting wind which prevails in the environs, which alonfe 
is dangerous to weak lungs. In my conversation with 
professor Broussonet, dean of the faculty, he told nie, 
that the rapidity of my growth, and " trimmiug thie 
midnight lamp," have been injurious to my constitu- 
tion ; adding, that the first symptom of ameliora- 
tion would he fatness. I observed to him, that I sus- 
pected I was one of Pharoah's lean kine^ which mac^e 
him laugh more heartily than he had done for some 
time, Broussonet possesses a degree of gravity almost 

equal to that of Dr. D ; but when he does laugh, 

his features express the most amiable good nature ; 
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wtieraaf^ when D-^-^^ simles, (firhich is abdut once a 
mofidi,) be fesembles tke misanthropic Lara of Lord 
-Byron— ^ 

'< That smile might reach hb lip, but passed not by ; 
*^ Nor e'er did trace its laughter to his eye.'* 

Lost Sunday, being in a contemidative mood, I re- 
solved to indulge myself with a sentimental walk in 
tiie graveyards, which excited in my mind a train of 
tender, melancholy sensations, allaying every tumulta- 
eu» passion. The tombs are fancifully overgrown 
with moss ; not decked with ^^ storied urn or animate 
ed bust," but on a modest marble slab, some frail mo^ 
fiument of the deceased ^^ implores the passing tribute 
of a sigh«" The sacred calm that breathed around ; 
the funeral objects which every where met my view ; the 
solemn preparations for a new interment-~sunk my 
soul into a degree of religious sadness, more effectual 
than the most eloquent sermon. The grave digger, 
with whom I had a conversation, told me, that as sooii 
as the cemetery was filled, it was ploughed over, and 
the 1)urials were commenced on a new score. 

Hie inhabitants of Montpellier in general, and most 
of my relations I find, are violent ultra Royalists. The 
name of Bonaparte is never mentioned without horror ; 
and the few of his partizans who exist at this (dace^ 
are pointed out, in the streets, as objects of hatred. I 
am confident that if he was at this moment to land at 
Cette or Toulon, he would not find a dozen adherentS4 
Napoleon has appeared to the world like a brilliant but 
irregular meteor, which dazzles by its splendonr, but 
soon plunged into the thick clouds of obscurityy and 
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leaves nothing behind but traces of its glory and tta0 
rm. " Wherever you turn (says Mr. Birkbed^) li 
some majestic monument of his taste. In fact, tM 
grandeur of Paris was his creation, and you now se^ 
workmen busy in all parts, scratching out his name^ 
and defacing his eagles. This is very pitiful ! Tht 
Bourbons, in their attempts to disgrace Napoleon b^ 
pulling down his statues, and obliterating the ensign! 
of his power, are directing their attack against his least 
vulnerable part, and inviting a comparison greatly td 
their own disadvantage.'' The French character m 
eminently calculated to be moved by what is gt^a^ 
magnificent, and flattering to their vanity. The ExtH 
peror had studied, and was well acquainted with the 
national disposition. His glorious campaigns, his bril- 
fiant success, and his energetic conduct, gained him the 
admiration and affection of Josephine, and the love of 
his subjects ; such a man was found necessary to close 
the chasm of the Revolution! His first and greatest 
&ult was the repudiation of the woman, who had 
smoothed his way to the throne ; and his sharing the 
diadem with a foreign princess, possessing all tbs^ 
phlegmatic German repulsiveness of manner, so con- 
trary to the French character. This perhaps was the 
origin of his fall, by the immoderate impulse which ]m 
second marriage gave to his ambition. At presenti 
"the terror of his beak, and lightning of his eye,'? 
are quenched in the clouds of slumber. He excites no 
more enthusiasm, because this volatile nation requires 
the stimulus of glory, and the dazzle of heroic actions 
as a fuel to their admiration. 
If Louis XVin. was not so far " declined into the 
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wle oi years,^' if he had hitherto displayed a taste for 
Aa^ificeoce; and if at the same time, he and his^dious 
fatother had not so deeply wounded the glory of the 
QKfSt Nation, by their disgraceful concessions to the 
enemies of their country ; I am confident that his Ma-' 
jiesiy, who is known to have taste, and a philosophic 
Oftind^ would have been very acceptable to the gene* 
jrality of the Nation; but Louis is old, gouty, and re-i* 
tired; inaccessible, and well known for his attachment 
$0 England.. His classical information, would perhaps 
^ve gained him some reputation, as a member of the 
^jeademy, but does not at all fit him to wear the diar 
ctem, or sway the sceptre over the first people in Eu- 
po^e. 

I think that it may he said, on the whule, that the 
Montpellierans are a religious people. The zeal of the 
lower classes of society, has given rise to the canJrSries 
9f Peaitents. . On the model of these humble associa* 
lions of workmen, there have been formed two superb 
Moieties of Blue and White Penitents, rivals in osten- 
tation and magnificence ; strivhig to outdo each other 
la their processions, the beauty of their sacramental 
banners, the magnificence of their candelabras, and 
the number and costliness of their perfuming pans^j 
idiepherds hooks, and silver crosses ! The half of this 
eflEpense would be sufficient to support a hundred poor* 
families. In this way, many of the inhabitants carry 
dieir ilevotion to a degree which always renders piety 
ridiculous; Religion, Liberty, and Virtue may have 
admirers, ot even adorers, but I always suspect thi 
zeal c^ those who give themselves out as devotees ! 
Some of the inhabitants of Montpellier are so ultra 



devout, that they do not find the p^^cftdiolfe«iiom^i 
and s ceitaud churcbi known andcr the name iAj^mt^ 
scarcely acknowledges the authority of his |Nrepi«t 
Holiness, whom they affect to call XAdc^ of Imda^ 
or plain Monsieur Chiaramonti. 

Since I have been here, I have viidted, in all their 
details, the Maison de Detention or Penitentiary and 
the Hospital de Mendicity, which is similar to our ahm 
hoas9& The Penitentiary was formerly a convent of 
Ursulines. The prisoners are condemned fw a gireater 
or less time, according to the enormity of the eri0«i» 
Most of them are there for thefts ; some women tai 
infanticide, and some men for political errors. I oin 
served in one of the rooms, a youth of very forbidding 
countenaoce, who could not look a person in the face 
through shame. He had, at thirteen years of i^^ 
ravished, barbarously treated, and murdered a child ! 
He was condemned to the Penitentiary for twenty 
years, of which he has remained nine. In the Mendi^ 
city Hospital, I observed a female maniac, in whose 
countenance was seated a great degree of dignity. 
On inquiry, I was told that she had been one <^ the 
most fa^ionable women in Montpellier: her husband 
had abandoned her ; and the murder of a fiivourite 
son by ihepiow horde at Nimes, completely overtlurew 
her reason, and now she is '^ quite, quite down«'^ la 
walking through the wards of the deranged patients, 
I saw with pleasure the humane treaioient of the 
unfortunate inniates of the Hospital: and I paaoh 
fttUy contrasted it with the brutality, which thofie 
miserable beings received in the United Slates and 
Englmid, where^ to use the langnage of the tandet Mo^ 
nimia, one witnesses with horror 
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*^ Matted Uke furies tresses; and their poor limbs 
« Chaiaed to the ground^ and 'stead of the delights, 
« Which happy lovers taste, their keepers' stnpes, 
** A bed of str&w, and a coarde wooden dish 
^ Of vrretehed sustenance , . , >> 
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LETTER XXXII. 

Carcassone^ Dec. 16, 1817. 

On the 13th inst. I arrived at Beziers, which is n>;^. 
mantically situated in the midst of a fine luxuriant 
country. It has been said, rather too poetically, 

^' Si Deas in terris yellet babitare, Bitteris,'^ 

I must confess that there are other parts of the woild- 
whicb I would prefer to Beziers ! The country alK>iM[' 
is very rich, and the town possesses some antiquitiek^ 
worthy the attention of the connoisseur; among 
others are the ruins of a Roman Amphithea^iolL ' 
From Beziers I sailed to this place on the Canal dd' 
Midi, which is one of (he wonders of France, wA- 
perhaps of the world. The navigation up hill is mcm-^ 
aged by Eclusesj or floodgates; the construction 0f' 
which is founded on two principles. First, that water 
in two vases, which communicate by an opening, has a ' 
tendency to acquire an equelibrium, or be on a levd, 
in both vessels; second, a body specifically lighter 
than the fluid, into which it is plunged, remains al-"' 
ways at the surface, whether the fluid rises or faffis^ 
The locks are placed progressively one above another^ 
and regulate the velocity of the current, the quantity 
of water to be admitted at a time, and the navigation ' 
in elevated places. About a league from Beziers, we > 
passed through the famous GrottCj or Mantagne pergiei 

*A wag added : ** Vt iterum crueifiuretur /" 
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through which a canal has been cut ; here is a proof, 
that every obstacle ceded to the, genius and industry 
oi Requet, in this admirable construction. Through 
a rocky mountain, a long arcade, resembling a Gre- 
dxm dome, has been cut, to the length of four hundred 
and fifty feet ! It is paved inside like a vault, but the 
liaked - rock is sometimes exposed ; the cut portions of 
which are figured in a manner truly fantastical. 

Carcassone is remarkable for its antiquity, and for 
the symmetrical manner, in which it has been built. It 
is the capital of the Department de PAiide, which was 
farmerly noted for its tranquillity, and the happiness of 
i{ki inhabitants; but in 1816, those pests of France, the 
^kras, spread desolation in every family. 

A secret committee was formed, which submitted 
even the opinions of the Audoesto its inspection. The 
fif^t pen^n on whom these execrable tyrants fixed 
their attention, .was the amiable and popular Rector 
of FitOQy M. Auruscy, whom they denounced as a Bo- 
nap^tist ; three times was he brought before their 
bloody tribunals, and as often acquitted for want of suf- 
fijpient proof against hint: The parishioners of M. 
Aoruscy, who were extremely attached to him, de- 
nounced bis infamous persecutor, who was most scan- 
d^ously acquitted. Soon afterwards, General Rivals 
ms arrested at Narbonne, and exposed, during twen- 
tyrfi^ur hours, to the fury of a senseless populace. He 
afterwards retired to his forges of Gincla, where he 
r^nmed his usual occupations, so profitable to the de-: 
ptriment : but his enemies shuddered with rage when 
they heard of the infinite resources which he derived 
from this honourable and useful retreat, and determin- 
ed to murder, on the scafibld, the man whom they had 
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in vaia attempted to nim^ and whmb tl^sfr hMhmf$i^-} 
ed to the poignards of hired aanissins I The fetigcbtf 
Gincla weVe accused of concealing ihe NapcdeoaiMt^ - 
and particularly General Clauzel. The troops 0$ tbt 
Aude and neighbouring department burst radtleiAy 
into this charming retreat, but were reeeivi^ by 
M» Rivals with such stoical courage, that the cUefs 
of this horde were filled with admiration ; and being 
convinced of the infernal designs of their employerSi 
they returned home covered with shame. 

The prisons of the department were by this time 
filled with persons accused of political crimes ; among 
others was M. Baux, an eminent surgeon, who had 
been arrested by order of the infamous Mayor, Ven^ 
^omois, who, to make sure of him, introduced a fd- 
low, named Com6relan, into the prison, eommiarioBh 
ed to organize a conspiracy, which was to serve as the 
basis of the accusation against Baux. He inrevailed 
on them to write a letter to M. Fourni^, who was to 
bribe the guard, and they were persuaded to inseit in 
the letter, that, as soon as they were out of prison, they 
would seize the Prevot, the members of the PreTofai 
courts &c. Com6relan delivered the letter to the po- 
lice ; the Prevot assembled ; the soldiers rushed into 
the prison at midnight, and hurled the unhappy prison^ 
ers into the most loathsome dungeons. They were $st 
length tried by the Prevotal court, on the )8lh of July, 
1816. The infamous Comerelan denied having any 
connexion with the defendants, and only spoke of ^ 
letter he had received from them ; appearing quite m^ 
tonished at its contents ! The prisoners were accused 
of the intention of escaping ; of murdering the Fro* 
vot, the king's attorney, the prefect, &€• It is remark- 
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abltiiund.^oiild bevwritten in characters of bldod, that 
e%ffi dtu'ing the trial, and before the fate of the accus- 
ed .-Was dedded, the guillotine u as erectedi. «nd the 
C9ftvprepared to receive those unfortunate men ! who 
refiMed to enter it, and walked to the scaffold with un- 
daunted courage.' 
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LETTER XXXIII* 

Toulouse^ Dec. 20, 1817* 
From Carcassone to Castelnaudry, the prospect on 
both sides of the canal is very beautiful. The pic- 
turesque Pyrenees appeared to extend in differc^tit 
ridges, parallel to each other, their snow-capt tops 
reflecting the brilliant sun-beams, a richly spangled 
isheet, through which the dark bare rocks would oe- 
casionally appear, forming a beautiful contrast with 
the glittering whiteness of the snow, and " heaven^ 
delicious blue." I remained a day at Castelnamlry, 
for the purpose of visiting the immense basin of St. 
Ferreol, filled with the waters of various streams, cc^m- 
ing from the mountains ; from hence they flow to 
Naurouse, the most elevated point between the Medi- 
terranean and the Atlantic ; from Naurouse, it pro- 
ceeds in two streams to the Canal du Midi. This ba- 
sin is surrounded, on all sides but one, by mountains, 
which form its hollow ; on the remaining side is a 
dyke, pierced by a gallery, or aqueduct, that recreives 
the water, and transports it to the regales^ or streams 
whence it goes into the Naurouse. 

One of the first objects which attracted my attention 
at Toulouse, was the Capitol, which is now used for 
the City-Hall. The most admirable object in it, is the 
Salle Hu Trone, in which a magnificent throne was 
erected for Bonaparte, in 1807, on his return from 
Spain. This chamber is a rotunda, with a dome rich- 
ly painted on the ceiling, to imitate the sky. Above 
ft a handsome baluster, destined for the musicians. 
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The throne, which is a magnificent chair, covered witk 
the richest cramoisy velvet, and embroidered with gold, 
is placed under a splendid canopy of the finest silk^ 
shaded with a bunch of ostrich feathers. When the* 
blinds of the windows are lowered, a glittering light is 
diffused over the artificial firmament above, which, in 
efiect, imitates the sun. The Salle des Illustres contains 
the busts of a great many not very illustrious personages*. 

I afterwards walked to the famous mill of Basacle^ 
built in 1814, upon the ruins of the former mill, that waa 
wantonly burnt by the English under the Duke of Wel- 
lington. Here are^ twenty millstones turned round by 
the rajud Garonne with great velocity, and but little 
ooiae. 

The School of Medicine is in a very wretched con*- 
€Ution,.and only gives licences to health officers. The 
students of this, and of the School of Law, appear tc^ 
be the scum of Toulouse ; the latter is perhaps one 
degree more flourishing than the former. Six hun* 
dred students attend the lectures this winter ; but pro«» 
bably they are more assiduous at the theatre, coffee 
houses, and billiard rooms, than at their studies. Duels 
are firequent among them, arising from political squab- 
bles, quarrels at play, or about the merits of their fa- 
vourite Cyprians. 

When the Bourbons were forced on France, at the 
point of the bayonet, the Duke and Dutchess d'Angou- 
leme were almost exclusively proclaimed in the west* 
Those who still affect to side for the Duke, wear green 
ribbands, and style themselves Verdets. 1 will observe, 
that his Royal Highness would not accept the charter. 
During 1815, the Verdets thought themselves privileg- 
ed to isxercise the functions of the police, at Toutouse 
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and here, as in other parts of the west and soath, llie 
ultras evinced their cruelty and imbecility, during die 
dbort period of their triumph. Among other actsc^ 
barbarity, I will only mention the murder of Gen^^al 
Rame], who was known to be very inimical to tke 
dangerous companies organized by the VerdetSj and be 
was said to have written to the minister, to have them 
disarmed. On the 15th of August, the General dined at 
ihe Convent of Minimes, and had but just finished, 
when frightful howling, and yells, announced the ap- 
proach of the murderers. Ramel undauntedly opened 
the door of the room, and presented himself to the as* 
sassins with much calmness. His body was pierced 
with a ball, and he fell senseless on the floor ; in which 
state he was transported into a room, and surgeons 
were s^it for. He was stretched on a bed, his wound 
was just dressed, when suddenly the doors were forced 
open, and the sanguinary monsters, armed with cut- 
Jasses, and butcher's knives, rushing upon their vicdm, 
hacked him to pieces, and carried off his palpitadng 

Hmbs. 

> 

I went early this morning to the seat of battle, where 
on the 10th April, 1814, twenty-five thousand brave 
Frenchmen, commanded by the Duke of Dalmatia, 
disputed the victory for fifteen hours, with one hun- 
hundred thousand English, Portuguese, and Spaniards, 
headed by the Duke of Wellington. If the number of 
dead and wounded decide a victory, if prodigious ef- 
forts of courage are to be estimated in the Calculation, 
this battle ought to be considered as one of the most 
brilliant triumphs in the annals of French glory. On 
that memorable day, the French only lost three thou- 
sand men, while their enemies owned that their loss 
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W^ eight ikousand killed, and fourteen thousand 
wounded. After the retreat of Soult's glorious regi-' 
maits, the dastardly allies committed the mmt dreadful 
ravages in Toulouse md its environs. The English 
have shourn themselves in our country^ as well as on the 
Eufopean continent, rivals of the barbarous hordes of 
iBreonw, Attila ^fid other enemies to civilization ; and 
yet, strange as it may appear, they have tb^ unbJush- 
iag impudence to palliate, and even deny their well 
luttested atrodties I 
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LETTER XXXI V» 

Bordeaux f Dec. 26, 1817. 

During my journey from Toulouse, in the DiKgetice, 
I had an opportunity of observing the contrast of cha- 
racter so frequently met with in travelling. In the ia-^ 
terior was a nun, a kept mistress, a dissolute soldier^ 
and a religious curate, a dull inattentive fellow, and a 
strict observer, (which was myself ;) in the cabriolet 
was an old travelling milliner, who did not care under 
what government she lived, provided she could gain 
an honest livelihood ; and a discontented politician, 
who, although as poor as Job, was for regulating the 
affairs of Europe. He was a violent Bouapartist, to 
whom he accords every virtue of a man, and all the 
glory of a monarch. If he was defeated, it was 
through the treachery of his friends, or the number of 
his enemies ! if he depopulated and impoverished 
France, he made every Frenchman proud of the name, 
and employed the money he exacted to render the na- 
tion glorious ! The hospitable sister who travelled with 
us, was of the order of St. Vincent de Paul, and was 
going to Paris, where there are a female and male supe- 
rior to all the religious women in France. She never 
ate or slept at the taverns on the road, but went to the 
hospital of the town we stopped at, where she was re* 
ceived and treated by the sisters, who attend the sick, 
prepare and administer the ptysans and medicines. 
She was dressed in black stuff, with a white bonnet of 
cambric, made very stiff with starch ; freshness^ and 
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health bloomecf in her face ; the cheerfulness, and even 
gaiety of her temper; the extreme cleanliness of her 
dress and person, were agreeably contrasted with the 
dissolute appearance, restlessness, tawdry lace, and 
di^raceful conversation of the profligate woman who 
sat opposite to her.* '" 

However a Frenchman may detest Bonaparte, or 
however violent his attachment to the Bourbons, it ap- 
pears to me, that his hatred to the English is not the 
least diminished. I always make it a point to declare 
myself an American as soon as possible. It is surpris- 
ing what a difference it makes in the manner in which 
I am received : the countenance which before was 
clouded with hatred and distrust, immediately bright- 
ens into good nature, when I announce myself an 
American, and an admirer of the French ! 

As I am not a dull antiquarian, I will not trouble 
you with a formal account of the ancient history of 
Bordeaux, but will merely observe that it was founded 
by the BituHges Vivisci; that Julius Cesar, having 
defeated Vercingentorix, in this country, the Bituriges 
determined to burn their cities, rather than yield to the 
Conqueror. They fled to the banks of the Garonne^ 
land laid the foundations of Bordeaux, which received 
the name of Burdelaga. In 507 the Visigoths were 

* ^* Peut^tre n'est il rien de plus grand sur la terre que le sacri- 
fice que fait un sexe d61icat, de la beauts, de la jeanesse, souvent 
de la haute naissance, pour soulager dans les bopetaux ce ramas de 
toutes les miseres humaines dont la veu est si humeleante poor I'or- 
gueil et si r^voltante pour noatre d^licatesse. Les peoples s^par^s 
de la communion Romaine n' ont imit^ qu imparfaitement une cha- 
f\ii si g^ii^reuse. Mais aussi cette congregation est elte lamoins 
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driven from this countr j b^ King Clovld, wko unitdl it 
to the French empire. During rhetroubles, caused by^ 
the Mayors of the Palace, the celebrated EudeSi 
governor of Aquitain, declared himself independe&ti 
After his death King Pepin seized this prineipality «uli 
built the Chateau de Fronsac to secure his conquests 
In the 12th century, we find the Dutchy of GuienneV 
province of England, having been united to it by tke 
marriage of Henry II. of England^ to Eleonora', widow 
di Lewis the young. Bordeaux was the ca^tal of 
this province, which continued under the English go*' 
vernment for three centuries, after which, they wen 
completely driven out of France, through the almosfi 
miraculous conduct and valour of the1\faid of Orleaaso 
The Count de Diinois took Bordeaux in 146L I 
shall not dwell on the persecution of the Hugonots^tfae 
massacre of St. Bartholomews', the disturbaiKres ezdt« 
ed by the Dukes of Epernon, the parUamentar)^ qiJiar-* 
1^, &c. From 1690, till the entrance of the Royal"* 
istsin 1814, nothing occurred to render its furtherjiis- 
lory interesting. ^^ Heureux le; peuple (says thdr MOtt«« 
lesqiiiati,) dont I'histoire est ennuyeuse." > 

The only antiquities in Bordeaux, are the Pafaa» 
Gralien, and the remains of an amphitheatre at the^ 
Forte Basse. The first was built during the dediat) 
of the Roman power, and bears evident signs of the 
decay of the arts. The doors, the fragments of waUs 
and arches, are the only remains of this edifice, 

<< Le loDg de ces remparts, antonr de ces monulle^ 
<< Qu' a noircis de ces feux le D^raon des bataiUes ;" 

moss and ivy now grow, and seem to hide from our 
view the ravages of time, antl the devastations of War/ 
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The Grand Theatre, is one of the most superb mo- 
numents of modern architecture. It was opened in 
1781, with the most sublime, and splendid tragedy 
that ever was produced by human genius : you may \ 

^isily guess that I allude to Racine's Athalie. The 
principal front of this theatre is a magnificent portico, 
supported by twelve massy pillars of the Corinthian 
order. Above the cornish, is an elegant baluster which 
protects a terrace, from which the view over the de- 
partments is very extensive. The door of the portico 
opens into a beautiful vestibule, leading to the princi- 
pal parts of the theatre ; the ceiling is ornamented with 
fine rosasses in basso-relievo, and is sustained by six- 
teen magnificent fluted columns. 

The pit of all the provincial theatres, has the disad- 
vantage of not possessing benches, and is frequented 
by none bi|t the populace^ whereas the parterre at Pa- 
ris^ is tbe resort of the best critics, and always has ^ 
stuffed seats for the spectators. In the Grand Theatre 
of Bordeaux, genteel comedy is well performed; 
there are two or three good singers, and the ballet is 
very fine. In spite of all this, the Bordelais prefer the 
Gaite and Theatre Fran9ais, in which they are grati- 
fied with obscene farces and ballads. Lepeintre and 
Honore, are two such ** fellows of infinite jest,'' that 
they form some excuse for this depraved taste of the 
inhabitants* 

Among the churches at Bordeaux, that of St. Andre 
is the first, and is one of the finest specimens of Gothic 
architecture in France. !^otre-Dame, and St. Vin- 
cent de Paul, are in the Greek style ; after these I 
visited the church St. Michel, which is more interest- 
ing than either of the former. The tower is separate 
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from the church, and was at first three hundred feet 
high, but has suffered considerably from storms, and 
the ravages of time. The porter first conducted me to 
the charoel house which is quite stocked 

€s with dead men's rattling bones, 

*^ With reekjr shanka, and yellow chapleas sculls." 

In this dismal cave, I observed several mummies in ex- 
cellent preservation, which were taken from their cof- 
fins during the Revolution, pursuant to a decree of the 
National Convention. One of these mummies has been 
preserved nine hundred years, one eight hundred ; a 
woman who died five hundred years ago, exhibits her 
features in all their original contour ! I observed a 
man who died six hundred years ago, of cancer 
in bis breast, the hole which this corrosive disease 
left in the part is still visible ; and a porter, seven and 
a half feet high, who burst out his intestines, in at- 
tempting to carry too heavy a weight. A person^ who 
died five years ago, still preserves his beard ! In the 
middle of this region of horrors, lies a huge pile of 
bones; being the surplus of what were taken from 
the coffins. But enough of this nauseous descripfion, 
" my gorge rises at it!" 

The exchange of Bordeaux is a magnificent edifice. 
The ground floor is divided into galleries, in which are 
xolumme^ or stalls for books, prints, cutlery, fancy- 
goods, pastry, and, I will add, indecent pictures ! A 
large stone stair-case, conducts to the second stcM^y, 
in which is the tribunal of commerce. On the 
ground floor is the magnificent hall where the mer- 
chants meet. It is a long Grecian dome, ornamented 
with arches, bet\veen which are printed the names o f 
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the several commercial nations ; I thought the United 
States appeared with peculiar lu ? -^ e. 

At the Restoration, Bordeaux affected great zeal for 
the Royal cause. That very personification of Feu- 
dality, and dearest hope of tJltra-Royalism. The Duke 
d'Angouleme, was received with every demonstration 
of attachment, by the Bordelais in 1814, thanks to the 
officiousness of the Mayor. Marshal Beresford, pre- 
ceded the Duke, at Bordeaux. The king's commissa- 
ry, with a train of more than ten thousand inhabi- 
tants, of every rank and description, attended by the 
Mayor, and the Marquis de la Rochejaquelein, brother 
tpth^ Yendean brigand of that name, advanced to 
the staff of the British army. Here passed number- 
less iiauseous speeches, and compliments, with shouts 
pf **Long live the Bourbons! Honour to the En- 
glishP^ &c. When the Duke d'Angouleme entered 
|he city, the cries of " Vive le Roi^^^ were renewed ; 
^d his highness had time to snuff up at his leisure, 
the fumes of adulation. In 1815, the Dutchess d'An- 
gouleme was at Bordeaux, at the time of Napoleon's 
U'iuQiphant invasion. On the approach of General 
Clausel, Madame, who had displayed the character of 
Jeao Hstchette, and other anjiiable viragos^ thoUght it 
picudent to make a timely retreat, and on the l&tof 
April, she embarked on board an English fleet for 
^pain, not, however, before giving a foretaste of her 
genuine ujtra-royalism ! Dressed in true Vendean 
,Wyie, she seat an order to an officer, to make some 
military manoeuvre, which was not according to 
hw,. " Am I obliged to obey the commands of a 
' stUrumpet,?' said the brave fellow ; this was reported to 
Madame, who iinme'diately ordered him to be shot ! 
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LETTER XXXV. 

Bordeaux^ Jan. 7, 1818, 

DEAR JULIA, 

It is some time since I had the pleasure of writing 
to you, having been shifting from place to place since 
my last letter. 

Of the four great cities of France, Paris, Lyons, 
Marseilles, and Bordeaux, I am uncertain whidi 
should rank first after the capital; this much I 
can say, that there is no city in Europe, which is 
better calculated to produce a favourable impression 
on the stranger, than Bordeaux. It stretches in a 
semicircular sweep along the magnificent Garonne, 
which flows majestically before the most elegant, and 
fashionable quarter of the city. To judge of the 
beauty of the coup-d'oeil, it is necessary to mount to 
the terrace of the Grand Theatre, or the Steeple of 
St. Michel's ; from which elevated points, the city is 
seen to extend almost to the boundaries of the horizon ; 
to the N. E. the semicircular curve of the River, ani- 
mated by its vessels which give one the idea of a 
forest of masts, presents a most beautiful prospect. 
To the extreme North, the Garonne is seen making, a 
serpentine sweep around the opposite shore ; and there 
stand the Bastide, over which is traced the road to 
Paris. At present, there is no bridge over the Ga. 
ronne at Bordeaux, and it has Jong been contested 
whether it was possible to erect one over such a wide 
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and rapid River; however, the attempt is now making, 
and the pillars appear just above the water. 

I had letters of introduction to some of the first 
houses here, particularly Mathortj Laroque, Russee^ &c. 
But I must not neglect mentioning a curate of Bor- 
deaux, M. Gouny, whom I met with at Lyons, 
and whose manners, cotiversation, and gentlemanly 
conduct during our journey together, and residence at 
Lyons, attached me to him extremely. He gave me 
his address before he left that city ; and I C£(lled on him 
at the Seminary here, and was received as a father 
would receive his son, after a long absence ; indeed 
he called me by no other name, than that of ^^son 
cherJiLs.^^ He tells me that the height of his ambition 
would be to convert me to his own religion, which he 
makes no doubt, is the only road to salvation ; but the 
scenes of ultra-catholicism, which I had witnessed and 
heard of in the South, makes me but an unfit subject 
for conversion. I have had many disputes with him 
on the merits and demerits of the Catholic faith, and 
I rather suspect that he will neither convert me, nor 
1 him; which (he says) will not in the least diminish 
our mutual friendship.* 

I have accompanied M. Mathon two or three times 

*" Popery is in its essence, and by its very constitution, a religion of 
outward form and ceremony ; full of sound and show, recommending 
itself by the charms of music, the solemnity of pictures, the pomp 
of dress, the magnificence of buildings, by the dread of power and 
the allurements of pleasure. It strikes upon the senses studiously, 
and, in every way, it appeals to the imagination ; it enthrals the 
passions ; it infects by sympathy ; has age, has authority, has num- 
bers on its side ; and exacts implicit faith in its inscrutable mysteries, 
«nd its gaudy symbols :— it is in a word, the religion of fancy." 

Edinbugh Review^ IB20^ 
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to^see a spectacle bourgeois^ or private theatre, where 
the actors wf re all members of the famil j, and the 
stage was erected in the kitchen. The only defect I 
observed in the players, was a want of meipory .; but 
the audience were too polite to express any other feel- 
ing than admiration, which they (fid to the utmost! 

I observe in the Bordelais, a great disposition tp 
raillery, which may be perceived in their perpet^d 
witticisims, and the nicknames which they give to 
almost every one in company. As to gaiety, th^y 
are truly French ; their conversation is infinitely lively 
and sparkling. They are fond of all the pleasures 6{ 
the senses, particularly dancing and music, 

'^ That only sensual pleasure without vice.' ^ 

Toulouse and Bordeaux are the favourite resort of 
epicures ; but here gastrotomy is a real science, and 
Bordeaux is quite its classic ground ! for fish, flesh, and 
fowl, with the most delicious fruit and vegetables which 
adorn the sumptuous tables of the rich ; ortolans, ca- 
pons, partridges, truffles, and green oysters, are consi- 
dered by the epicures as the greatest delicacies ; but 
duck's liver, which I tasted for the first time at Tou- 
louse, yield to none of them. The poor canard is tied by 
the foot, near a large fire, and in this artificial torrid 
zone, suffers much in the same way as merchants who 
go to the East Indies to get fortunes, and return with 
diseased livers ! In this manner it is prepared for the 
table, and makes a most excellent dish — but how ab- 
horred in my imagination ! when informed of the 
cruel means by which it was produced. 

The griseUes of Bordeaux are not, generalIy,so beau- 
tiful as those of MontpelUer. Their dress, is extreme- 
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ly neat, and consists of a close cloak made of silk, with 
long sleeves, and frock of flowered calico ; around 
their bosom, 

** Heaving with palpitation wild,^ 

is carelessly thrown a fine Madrass handkerchief, seem-* 
ing rather to pourtray its contour than to conceal its 
charms. In their face, which is shaded by a small cap, 
or bonnet, ornamented with ribbands, is seated a world 
of wantonness. I took an accurate drawing, at the 
theatre, of one of these lasses, who permitted that U^ 
foerty with the most amiable good nature. 
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LETTER XXXri. 

Palis ^ January 24, 18lff^ 

In my journey from Bordeaux, I met with nothing 
curious enough to merit a particular description. I 
came in a private Berline, by which I avoided the 
night travelling, and I was enabled to examine things 
more leisurely. We passed through Angouleme, Poi- 
tiers, Chatellerault, Tours, and Orleans. Chatelle- 
rault is renowned for its cutlery. We had hardly time 
to descend from our carriage, when we were assailed 
by a dozen girls and young men, with baskets full of 
knives and scissors, which they almost forced upon us. ^ 
One of the girls was uncommonly beautiful ; indeed, I 
never witnessed so much comeliness and grace in a 
person of her condition. She repeatedly pressed tne 
to purchase, but as 1 wanted none of her scissors, I told 
her that there was nothing in her corbeille that pleased 
my fancy. '' And is there nothing at all, which would 
give you pleasure ?" said she, giving me a significant 
look. " Come with me over the way," continued she> 
" and I will find something to amuse you." I will sin- 
cerely confess to you, this bewitching creature almost 
overcame me, and, like Yorick, " I felt the laureb 
shake which fancy had wreathed about my head." 

Whether it was that our conductor avoided the best 
hotels, or not, I am not aware ; but certain it is, that 
the inns to which he took us were most infamous* 
The suppers resembled those so humorously satirized 
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by Boileau* Tbe wine was little better than sugared 
water, cokmred wkh poke berries. 

'^£t qui rouge et vermeil^ maia fade et doueeureux 

*^ N'ayait rien qa'un goOt plat, aud qu^uu d^boire affr«ux« 

'* A peine m je senti cette liqueur traitresse 

*y Que de ces yius m^l^s j'ai reconnu raddre$se*" 

.My fellow travellers, were the most agreeable I have 
Diet With since J left Montpellier. An old Chevalier 
da St Louis, a Parisian lady and her son, and a French 
ii»vfl officer, who had been detained a prisoner nin^ 
years in En^and, composed, with myself, the interior 
of our safe and commodious carriage. The Cheva ; 
lifer's ultra-royal vapours were a source of great diver* 
shmh He accompanied the Prince of Cond^ in his 
exile, and served a volunteer under him a^inst his 
country, which very much attached him to the grand'' 
son of the Prince : be frequently shed tears^ in relating 
tans his, assassinatipn at Vincennes. " He was piur- 
dcred at midnighti (said he,) fer it k a mockery to 
call it an ei^ecut^on ! A lamp was attached to his 
breast ; it was so dark that his butchers could not dis- 
dttguish him with sufficient clearness. The platoon 
that fired on him shot so unskilfully, that the Duke feU 
asd atiU strayed with agony, when a fellow crushed 
i& bead with a large stone, and the corpse was thrown^ 
in that icondition, jaato a ditch made for the purpose." 
He then wdpt Kke a child, and could only console him- 
tidf by an angry philippic 9gainst the ^evohl^on, Bor 
naparte, and tbe Libels, and ap eloquenc ^ulc^i^ 
tm <be ancient r^imiq* 

M. licscurc, the naval officer, waa the v€ry oj^ite 
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of the Chevalier de Capnas in his sentimente^ Hi 
styled the advocates of the ancient government, fci* 
lows ** cut out of entire feudal rock," After a laugh-* 
able rhapsody on the powdered heads f^nd frizzled pe*^ 
riwigs of the former courtiers, l^e fell verv violent^ 
on the English ; not, however, before he had ascer« 
tained that I was an American, on which he mo^ 
heartily congratulated me. He said, that, during his 
detention at Dartmouth, he was treated in a mahnet 
that he would not wish to be the lot of his most abi- 
horred enemy ; and observed, that he burned for an 
opportunity to signalize his hatred ^^ to the enemies <^ 
mankind." Madame Champenois, our other fdlow 
traveller, was handsome, with manners very prepos- 
sessing, and had read some of the best authors in her 
language, by which she had improved an understaadw 
ing, naturally good, and of which I should have had^ 
better opinion had she not avowed herself a deist; iai 
which she was joined by Lescure and her young soQi 
During my late journey, I let nothing eseape my 
observation ; for what is there in France not de* 
serving of attention and admiration ! Perhaps, m 
country in the universe unites in its fertile bosoqi 
so many productions of opposite climates. In 
many of its plains, and those luxurious vales, whi^i 
^ive one the idea of the ancient Elysium, we find the 
luscious fruits of Italy and Spain, and the exquisi^ 
odours of Arabia Felix; while on its cloud cafit 
mountains, the rude willow of Lapland, and the moifi 
of Iceland, present their never-fading verdure. FraiJice 
already possesses every vegetable production ntasss^tr 
ry for comfort and luxury ; but her industrious som^ 
net content with what bountiful Nature has afibrde^ 
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ihem at home, have travelled into foreign climes, and 
i^pUected their rarest and most delightful productions, 
Xbe soil of I^rance was propitious, and has propagati 
ed the favourite plants of every other climate. In the 
northern regions, the winter chills and the dreadful 
^mow storms strike at the very heart of vegetation ; 
while in Provence and Languedoc, the face of na- 
ture ever wears the gay livery of spring — the zephyrs 
ure embalmed with the exhalations of orange flowers, 
pinks and roses — 
1 

u ■! Throngh the clear blue sky 
'< Their gathered fragrance fling.^' 

All the resources of art have been exhausted to en^ 
ndi and beautify this favoured country. Within the ' 
lasc ten years^ the creative genius of Napoleon, has 
4one more for France, than whole ages of feudal ty- 
tarniy. The roads were bordered by majestic elms, 
and the cities beautified with delightful boulevards, 
'superb avenues, and noble streets. I could not cease 
admiring the monuments presented on every side, of 
the magnificence and generosity, of that astonishing 
mah! monuments, the grandeur and perfection of 
which, surpass the wonders of ancient Egypt, Greece, 
<»t Kome. What a pity, that so great a soul should 
4i€ive been corrupted by the delirium of power ! His 
^idts certainly have been many ; but it is extremely 
^fiiigusting to hear those whom he had fostered in bis 
%osom, now turn like vipers, and hiss their venom 
^li^nst him ! now painting him to us as a monster qf 
Imman nature, whom Providence had placed on a 
^irone for the punishment of the world, and has spread 
a momentary glory and renown, over the injustice and 
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fiqniie of an adventurous incendiary ! " Bonaparte 
should have been brought io the block ! (exclaims a vile 
factious writer,) his life should have been the forfeit of 
his rebellion against the Song of France, and his trea- 
Mn against all the nations of Europe ! !'' 
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LETTER XXXVII. 



Paris, Jan* 30, 1818. 

OSAR JULIA, 

Enclosed, I send a letter for your sister, in which 
I hare, according to her desire, given her an abstract 
of EmUe, without comment ; it is the summary, or as 
we doctors say, the secretion of Rousseau's opinions on 
education. 

I have heard it remarked, that of the seven hundred 
thousand inhabitants of Paris, only forty thousand go 
to church at all ! and that only one half of this number 
are actuated by real sentiments of devotion ! With all 
oqr partiality to France, I will own that religion is by 
no means so fashionable here, as in our own haf^y 
coimtry. But Julia, how can it be expected otherwise ? 
The conduct of the priests before the Revolution was 
so offenave, that they caused not only themselves, but 
reli^on itself to be detested. As a proof of their in* 
&my in many respects, is it not Necessary to appeal to 
such books as Justine^ U pere Saturnin, and fV/ma, we 
liave only to r^ad their own annals. 

During the Itevoluticni, the order (^ the priesthood 
suffered greatly. Napoleon never more than tolerated 
them, and by his contemptuous treatment of the Infal- 
lible vicar of Christ, he gave the death blow to popery. 
Churches, convents, and mcmasteries were reduced to 
thm bare wcdls, or were converted into barracks, store- 
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houses, or hospitals. The objects which filled the 
niches, and frames were either dashed to pieces, or 
burnt 

In all Catholic countries, Sunday is a day of amosei! 
ment, as well as pious exercise : in Paris it appears thai 
the morning of the Sabbath, is allotted to rest ; dissipa** 
tion increases visibly towards evening ; indeed the 
inhabitants themselves say, that their day of rest is 
changed to Monday, when, from the last night's de« 
bauch, they are disabled from exertion. - ! 

tn visiting the churches, it is pleasant to observe the 
complete oblivion^ of rank-; there -are no places &ted 
for any particular classes of society ; the homblesc 
bourgeois is frequently seen kneeling on the same stones 
with persons of the highest rank. I have observed; 
that the peasantry, and lower ranks behave with nrore 
decorum than more distinguished individuals; the lat^ 
ter often talk in whispers, and even loudly, on every 
su^ect but religion, which it does^ not seem at all 
fashionable to mention in society/(^in the theatres ir- 
religious sentiments are often loudly applauded^' mid 
the priests are never mentioned, without being eha^ 
racterized as " la sacr^ pretrailk*^^ However, you ari$ 
wrong in supposing, that the ^^ Esprits Jbrts^^^ have in 
any way changed my religious opinions / 1 assure yoU| 
that I would deem myself the most miserable c^. be^ 
ings, should I ever be induced to swerve from thosQ 
Christian principles, in which I have been educ9tied% 
Whatever will be the vicissitudes of my future life^ mj^ 
firm belief in the doctrines of Christianity will nev^ 
be shaken, and every day's experience proves to me^ 
that true happiness is^^ only found in the observanoe qC 
its precepts, /If the truly pious man lives in soc^ty^ 
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^observes an elegant, but anonymous writer,) friend-* 
ship and reputation, the natural concomitants of vir- 
tue, afford hrm an external proof of the grandeur ot the 
soul; and his conduct, approved by reason, makes 
Mm feel thc^t secret joy and satisfaction, which nothing 
c;an impair • or destroy. If it is true, that hope is an 
a^eeable sensation ; can there be on earth a more de- 
iijghtful situation than that of a. man, who, feeling 
within himself an exquisite bliss, in the uniform 
practice of every virtue, has in his death, the expecta- 
#0n of perfect felicity. 

-Pascal expresses with sublimity his astonishment, 
.when he depicts man abandoned to himself, and as it 
were, left to wander about this mole-hill of the universe, 
without knowing who placed him here, what he is 
created for, or what will become of him, when he 
reaches, 

« That undiscoyerM country, from whose bourne 
" No traveller returns.*' 

" It is incbhtestible that man must have some religion : 
die most perfect is undoubtedly, that handed, by Christ 
to his Apostles: but when a person wishes to examine 
Afe matter closely, and decide for himself, he finds 
that pure system speculated on, divided, and subdivided 
by such a variety of contradictory sects, each in his 
own opinion the true one, that he is unable to con- 
eei^e, what sort of a fountain that was, which gave 
drigin to such various, and incongruous streams ! Unr 
der the long reign t>f mythology, superstition seems to 
have exhausted its beautiful and fanciful invention; ; 
so that when its spirit seized in Christians, they were 
ot^ed to imitaxe the pomp and splendour of the 



l^ DIDUSR'S L£TTBRS 

headieDish ceremonies, and to borrow the decoratkHis 
of their teiaples. A sort of fascinatiog idolatry, simi* 
lar to its originals in the paganish temples, succeeded 
the pire and simple wwship, of the first humble fol- 
lowers of Christ. The contrast of such magnificent, 
and expensive ceremonies to the genuine spirit of 
Chrisdanity, first roused the indignadon of the Re- 
formers, who applied to these, the terrible anathemas 
g£ the Old Testament against Idolatry. Since which 
period, sects have sprung up like hydra's heads, and 
each new one advances forth with apostcdic gravity, 
denouncing every other, and setting itself up as the 
" sine qu6 non.'' 

I have been asked whether I was a Catholic, Pres- 
byterian, or Episcopalian ? My answer is, that I do 
not find such words in the Testament, and that I am 
merely a Christian. If I conform myself to the pre? 
cepts inculcated by the Evangelists, 1 humbly hope 
that I will not be damned, when I present myself be- 
fore the judgment seat, although I do not rank myself 
under the banners of any particular sect^ or denomina- 
don. If salv^ktion depends on the choice of a sect, the 
Almighty would have fixed some distinctive mark, on 
diat one which is exclusively true. The only alteroa- 
^ve therefore is to believe what he has revealed to us ; 
and not trouble ourselves with speculations, which, how- 
ever refined, always indicate tlieir human, and therefore 
feUacious ori^n. When we submit ourselves with 
humility to the Almighty pow^ , we shall have the in- 
ward satisfaction to think, that could we ourselves, 
be admitted into his councils, we should afiplaud the 
motive of his laws, and admire the rule of his actions. 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 

Paris^ Jm. 30, 1818. 

TO MRS. LETITIA. 

KoDSSEAU begins his " education" at the very cradle ; 
he wishes the child to enjoy perfect liberty from its 
birth. Those hind mothers, who, freed from the trou- 
ble of their children, abandon themselves to the amuse- 
ments of the city, little know the treatment reserved 
for their offspring. At the least hurry or bustle, the 
infant is suspended in swaddling clothes^ to the wall ; 
while the careless nurse attends to her awn concerns^ 
the little wretch is kept crucified ! It is not the mo- 
ther's milk alone, which is indispensable for the infanti 
for a healthy nurse is preferable to a mother, of a bad 
constitution, but that maternal solicitude which no 
stranger can supply. 

The tutor of a child should be a youiig man^ that 
is, as young as a sensible man can be. He should be 
a child himself, if possible, in order to partake of the 
amusemecjts of his pupil, and thereby gain his entire 
confidence. There are so few things common, between 
childhood, and advanced years, that there can scarcely 
be formed a solid attachment at so great a distance. 
Great cities are the gulfs of the human race: send 
your children to the country to acquire health and 
spirits. Accustom them to bathing ; in proportion to 
their increasing vigour, diminish by degrees the warmth 
of the water, until they can support the coldest fluid 
at any season* 

21 
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Before Uie age of reason, there is no moralitjr in our 
actions. A chUd desires to destroy every thing about 
him, he handles a bird, as he would a stone, and 
strangles it without knowing what he does. But be- 
hold yon M man, infirm and brokenr; he rests mo- 
tionless; peaceably, wishing every thing about hiai 
to remain in the same state of tranquillity as himaei£ 
Why does the same weakness, joined to the same pas- 
sions, produce such different effects in the two agesi 
The active principle, common to both, is developing 
in the one and disappearing in the other. 

Rousseau writes very eloquently against the practict 
1^ striking children by way of correction. The state 
of infancy is extremely amiable. Who of us has not 
regretted that age, in which a smile is always on the 
lip, and the soul is in a perpetual peace ? Why would 
you deprive those little innocents, of die enjoyment of 
those moments, which rapidly pass away, and which 
they cannot abuse. You say that childhood b 
the time for correcting evil inclinations ! why should 
you add iBisery, to the weakness of its condition ? 
Perhaps your ill-judged severity, will engender the very 
vice of which you pretended to cure ham. Do not oon* 
found Kcence with liberty, and the child you render 
happy with the one you spoil. Do not forbid your 
child to do ill, do not punish him for having done 
it ; it is enough if you prevent his doing it. But if be 
has done the mischief, let him suffer from the ill conte^ 
quences of the action, and not from your advice or 
correetioq. 

Nature has created children to be lovpd and assisted, 
but not to be obeyed. Has she given them aa it»* 
posing look, a severe eye, a rude and menainsg voic« 



FROM FRANC£. 103 

is order to be fe$u*ed ? Observe thosfe childreiii broi^ht 
op in the lap of indolgenee ; accustomed to see every 
diing bend before them, what is their surprise on en-^ 
tering the world, to see that their impeiiousness is r6^ 
sisted, and to find themselves crushed by the weight 
of that universe, which they thought to direct at plea- 
tare. 

The greatest, the most important^ and the most 
useful mode of education, is not to gain, but to lose 
time. Children should not make use of their Inidds 
until they have acquired ^il their faculties : if they ar^* 
rived in one stride from the maternal bosom, to the 
mge of reason, you might commence by teaching them 
in the common way* The first education is purely ne- 
gative ; it consists, not in teaching virtue or truth, but 
in guardiug the heart from vice, and the mind from 
wror. The only lesson of morality, proper for child* 
hood, is to do ill to no body. Let nature work a long 
time, before you presume to assist her operations; you 
say you know the value of time ! a child ill instructedf 
is much further removed from true wisdom, than one 
who has learned nothing at all ! The brain of a child 
k amooth and polished, and reflects like a mirror, the 
objects presented to it : but nothing goes beyond the 
surface ; he only retains words, the ideas are reflected 
o£ Rouisseau condemns teaching children languages^ 
particularly the dead ones. Reading is the pest of 
dnkihood, and yet it is the only occupation which 
parents know how to give their children. Emile will 
scarcely know what a book is, before he is twelve 
fears old ! Rousseau teaches the art of being ignorant 
by preparing the ground ibr future cultivation. The 
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body of a child, should be streDgthened by gynmai^k 
exercises, rather than his mind by enervating study : 
if the body is weak, the mind will be so likewise. 
You will never be able to form wise men, if you do 
not first make blackguards. This was the education 
of the Spartans; instead of being chained to their 
books, they were first taught to steal their dinner ! If 
a child is capricious and obstinate, do not render him 
more so by correction ; but let him go on till he per- 
ceives the ill consequences of his own perversity ; take 
no notice of him; neither laugh, nor counsel, mar 

correct ! 

There is not a more agreeable spectacle for the imo- 
^ation, than that of a full grown child, much nciore 
80, than that of manhood. The earth adorned with 
the riches of autumn, ofiers a delightful prospect ; but 
that sight does not afiect us so powerfully as the 
spring after the previous devastations of winter : then 
the trees present no agreeable shades, the verdure is 
almost in embryo, and yet the heart is touched at this 
spectacle ! In contemplating the gradual reanimation 
of Nature, we feel ourselves reanimated ; the image of 
pleasure surrounds us. It is with the same pleasure 
that we contemplate the child, alive to every agreea- 
able impression, animated without cares, entirely con- 
centrated in his present existence ! 

At his twelfth year, the powers of a child are de* 
veloped with more rapidity than his wants. The 
most violent and terrible propensity is yet unknown to 
him ; the organ of this passion remains in a state of 
imperfection, and appears to wait till the inclinatimis 
fbrce it into action. In the interval between this time 
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ind the age of sexual propensities, the chSd has more 
power than wants. This is the most precious time of 
his life. He should now throw into futurity the su<- 
perfluity of bis present ^stence : here is the time for 
industrious occupation, instruction, and study. ' 

Rousseau has observed that young men, early cor- 
rupted and abandoned to women and debauchery, 
were inhuman and cruel ; on the contrary a youth ele- 
vated in a happy simplicity, is early inclined to the 
tender and affectionate passions : his compassionate 
heart is moved at the sight of misery, he is sensible to 
the shame of having given offence, or displeasure. A 
young man who has preserved his innocence till his 
twentieth year, is at that age the most generous, the 
best, the most loving, and the most amiable of beings. 

The only difference between the rude and ignorant 
man, and the polished courtier, consists in the varnish 
with which the latter covers his actions and deport- 
ment The vulgar man shows himself what he is, 
and he \% not amiable. If the people of fashion would 
appear in their natural colours, they would exdte hor- 
ror and disgust : a disguise is necessary to render them 
tolerable. In judging of happiness we are too much 
captivated by appearances ; gaiety is but an equivocal 
sign of felicity. Those men who are so merry, so 
open, so serene in the polished circle, are almost all 
wefamcholy, and ill natured at home. Their content- 
ment is neither gay nor playful The truly happy man 
talks little, laughs less ; he concentrates his pleasures 
around his heart. Melancholy is the friend of volup- 
tuoQsness ; tears accompany the sweetest enjoyment ; 
excessive joy causes tears, rather than smiles or laugh 
ter. 
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There is do folly of which you may not reasoftoblgr 
hope to cure a mao, who is not a fool, except yanity ; 
iKKhiog can cure this but experience, which has sel^ 
dom mnch effect. Interest and vanity are the mo- 
tives by which children are guided ; b)' these they are 
afterwards duped by rascals and prostitutes. When 
you see them excited to study, by premiums and re* 
wards, and collegiate applauses, at their entrance into 
the world, a strumpet will take care of their healths, 
and a pickpocket of their purse. It is always proba* 
ble that the most applauded of his class, wUl become 
both a gamester and a libertine ! 

Never reason with youth. Clothe your arguments 
with something sensible, if you wisth to produce any 
etfect. Cold reasoning may determine our ofunions, 
but never our actions ; they may make us believe, they 
do not pake us act 

A man of good morals is the true adorer of the sex^ 
although he may be deficient in the common jargOQ 
of gallantry ; be has a more sincere, tender forward- 
ness than the exercised courtier. EmUe will be some- 
times timid and embarrassed before women ; but cer- 
tainly that embarrassment will not displease them, and 
the least coquettish will take pleasure in enjoying and 
augmenting it. He will be modest and more respect- 
ful with married women, more vivacious^ and more 
tender with young girls. 

It would exceed the limits of many letters to give 
you but a glimpse of the remaining beauties of this ad- 
mirable work. As you have no children grown up, 
that will be useless, at least for the moment. But I 
hope in my ensuing letters to satisfy you about the 
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nmoner in which children are now brought up at Pa- 
ris. I will also enter at large on the subject of women 
and fashion. On these subjects I never write to Julia, 
because her taste requires more elevated themes. 
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STTER XXXIX. 



Paris, Feb. 19, 1818. 

In ray description of the carnival last year, I was so 
concise, that you requested me to give a detailed ac- 
count when I should have another opportunity of ob- 
serving its festivities. It was this year '^ short and 
sweet" Balls, masquerades, y^<65, dances, every plea- 
sure which a gay fancy could invent, were enjoyed 
during this frolicsome period. It seemed that the la- 
dies were well persuaded of the truth of Shakspeare's 
observation, that 

'' The charieBt maid is prodigal enoagfa 
** If she unmask her beauty to the moon." 

For they were very careful to conceal their charms at 
candle light, by covering their beautiful features with 
envious vizors. The immense halls of the Academic 
de Musique and Odeon were crowded with the ^^ light 
fluttering, butterfly race" of fops and coquettes. The 
husband went there to seek his intriguing spouse, who 
took care that her domino should not betray her ; the 
jealous wife espied her libertine consort ; the maid her 
fickle lover ; jthe parent his son or daughter ; the 
empty coxcomb displayed his fine clothes, his dia^ 
n^onds, and afiectation. Many an old prig would throw 
consternation into a knot of youthful beauties, whQ 
made no doubt it was their guardian or husband I In, 
these masquerades, the pleasures of music were unit- 
ed with those of conversation, and to the agreeable 
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dfejeetis ^re^ented to the eye. In a saloon strperbly fit- 
ted up^ every luxury calculated to t^mpt the palate of 
the efHcure or the votary of Bacchtis, w^ d^pfayed 
on h gorgeous altar, behind which salt tt beautiful 
young woman, dressed off with the utmost taste and 
elegance. From the upper J^xes, I contemplate Aid 
AioTing crowd and the luuuious objects below — 

** It is a flight the careftrlbrow might smoothi 

'' And make age smile and dream itself to youth." 

Both sexes walk indiscriminately up and down the 
room, and when tired, repOse themselves on one of the 
benches disposed for the purpose. A continued bu:fc- 
zing noise, only interrupted by occasional bursts of 
laughter, is heard. 

The Boulevards and Palab Royal were thronged ad 
the last day of the carnival. People massked, painted 
and dressed like Indians, Harlequins, and Turks, pa^* 
Aide in calashes, on the tops of hacks, or on foot. The 
cutpurses and pickpockets had a fine day for the ex- 
ercise of their profession. 

The etymologist, Ducange, derives the word carni- 
val from earn avale ; beciause, says he, at this time, peo- 
ple eat flL great deal of meat, to make up m advante 
for the privation which Lent enforces. Masqueradii, 
(says t)e Jouy) is derived from the Arabian Mascaraf 
whicH' means bufibonery ; and, indeed, the root, or de- 
rivative, in tibis case, amounts to a definition. In feu- 
^bl tfnies, masquerade]^ were more licentious than in 
Aiii ^* abomibable age," as it is termed by the sanctified 
fiHe Bonald, La MenUiais, &c. The people ran about 
dbiguised ^ patriarchs, saints, angels, and even Christ 
kiinself was p&raded in the procession of Aix ! ! 
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Thefete desfous, which was celebrated at Paris, at 
the beginning of Lent, at Easter and Epiphany, was 
something like the ancient Saturnalia. The studeMs 
of the University chose one among them, whom the^ 
iiamied the PopCj or the Bishop of Fools ! He was 
dressed in a manner suitable to his dignity ; he was 
consecrated, and then conducted to church with great 
solemnity, where he celebrJfed mass ; and dinner was 
served for him on the altar ! AH the assistants, dressed 
like demons and women, burnt old shoes in the midst 
of the choir, and danced about the fire like Bacchanals^ 
The most infamous ribaldry, obscene songs, and dis* 
graceful actions, concluded these abominable orgies ; 
and yet we find the RabatSj and writers ejusdem farinm^ 
impudent enough to eulogize the piety and virtue of 
that licentious period ! To conclude on masquerades : 
I will remark, that there was no carnival during the 
Reign of Terror ; under the tyranny of '93, the panic 
was too great to think of these amusements. Besides, 
it was abolished by the new calendar ; and the go^ 
vernment had not sufficient courage even to suffer the 
Saturnalia ! 

I have had frequent occasion to notice the great re* 
gard the French pay to decency, even those whoiart 
notoriously defective in morality; the unfortunate 
inmates of the hordels conduct themselves in such W 
manner, in public places, that they are not known to 
be what they are by those who are not their intimaltt. 
The following anecdote is a proof that the great mass 
of the public are always inclined to avenge outraged 
virtue, and repress the scandal of audacious victt 
Lately, at one of the fashionable theatres, a very rei- 
spectable lady fainted away, in the first row of boms, 
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at the sigbt of her husband's mistress, who used her 
tttmost endeavours to insult her, and to triumph over 
iier unfortunate situation. A crowd immediately 
-firmed around the unhappy lady, and made use of 
every method to recal her to her senses. Several 
young men, enraged at the vile creature who had been 
Ibe cause of this misfortune, pointed out to the gen- 
darmes the w c with a yellow gown, seated in a 
box, from which such wretches are usually excluded. 
The spectators arose apd overloaded her with hisses, 
ami every mark of contempt and indignation. She 
was ordered to go out, which she immediately obeyed, 
with feelings to be envied only by a wretch who is just 
going to be hanged ! 

Last week I walked to the summit of Montmartre. 
From the balcony of the Telegraph can be seen, as ijf 
traced on a map, the parts of the adjacent country, 
which were the theatre of the campaigns of 1814 and 
.'15« When Joseph Bonaparte was at Montmartre with 
his staff, the heights were occupied by the Duke of 
lUigusa. Joseph quit the field, leaving four hundred 
dragoons behind, to defend themselves against twenty 
thoasand Silerians. The battle of Thermopylae alone, 
coa afford *a parallel to the bravery of these heroes, 
mrho would all have perished, if their colonel had not 
sounded a retreat. On the 30th of June, 1815, at 3 
in the morning (says Helen. Maria Williams,) I was 
awakened by the first roar of cannon, not as it is 
Wually heard in populous Cities, the sign of victory, 
the^^mbol of public festivity, but the harbinger of woe, 
ifae messenger of death. The first cannon was f\red 
from the heights of Bellville, which nearly front my 
window. I arose immediately. What contrasts the 
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sctne presented, and what dissonapt spunds 9tnicl^ 
my ear ! The sky was tinged with the soft colours of 
the morningy and the hills and gardens, covered witb 
the freshest verdpre, — presented their formidable artil- 
lery, which was at that moment poqring forth its 
liprribl^ content^ ; while at intervals of silence, the 
QPte of earliest birds floated along the air, and seenied 
to reproach mankind for this disturbance of nature" 
lllontmartre was fortified at great trpuble and ^ 
pense ; but the enemy passed the Seine at Peeq, n^^r 
St Germain, and on the 3d July, the Provisory Q^ 
yernment concluded a military treaty, which has co^ 
vered France with ignominy. The barbarian Bluch^ | 
and the vandal English spread desolation and ruip iij^ | 
ev^ry direction* At Montmartre, they indulged .those | 
|i)rutal propensities, by which they gained such gk^ 
pu^ laurels in our country.* " Les Anglais achey^ 
r?nt de' le ruiner, (observes St. Aubin,) 1) n'est p$(s 
0aQ^ ce malheureux, village que seule n^ajsQA qui n? 
ait point et6 saccagee.'' 

* I have heen reading a British officer's ^* Narrative of the Cam- 
paigns of the British Army in America" It i^ a model of Vand^tf- 
ism.and maut^ai^e/oi. The author seems to have a depraved hearl; 
}m descriptiop of the burning of the President's House at Wa^ii|«gr 
ton alter dining in it, and the Ner^-tike pleasure he appeared tatakc^ 
in witnessing scenes at which humanity shudders, are proofs of this 
assertion. The barbarous manner in which the war was conducted 
by the British, does not draw from him a single mark of dlsapprb^ 
imtion ; and those vandalian ruffians Oockbum and Rms^ are evea 
praised ad ntmsedm* At Havre de Grace, Cockburn had the wtmnss^ 
fiess to steal Coqtiiiiodore Rodger'^ <^oajch ani) win^, wbich. he catfirie^ 
to Halifax, ^d publicfy used \yith the mpsit ual^ii|$hing im|^i|dei|<^ 
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Pam, ^orcA 2, 1818. 

TO J I J '. n ■" P'l ' I * 

Mt correspondence with you has been interrupted 
by your frequent voyages in search of commercial 
prosptrily. May you find it in your courses sur mer. 
In yoiir anxiety to secure the smiles of fortune, may 
Hot real felicity lieep aloof, and resign you to mere 
fancied bliss ? The greatest merchants seldom acquire 
fortunes till they get either too old, or too avaricious 
to enjoy their wealth, and all their cares and struggles, 
have ended in procuring ease and independence for 
heirs, who |)erhaps hardly thaiik them for their pains* 

You recioJleet thafyou procured me a letter of intro- 
duction to M. Thouret, consul of the Netherlands. On 
]Nresentkig which, I received a pressing invitation to 
dine with him at his chateau at Autftuil, and was de- 
Sired to bold myself in readiness, as he would call for 
me io \aa coach. Accordingly I employed the whole 
afternoon hi preparing myself. Against 5 P. M. I was 
ready for even a more splendid dinner than Auteuil 
could afiford, dressed in the height of the ton. Every 
carriage which stopped within hearing, was imagined 
to eoBtain the Consul, and I thought every moment 
diat I would hear the much desired top, top, at thef 
door: i waited tiU 7 o'clock, when being out of aH pa- 
tience^ I retired to my boudoir in doleM dumps ; I set 
about covering my half-frozen legs with a pair of 
Wftiw wwsted stoc^kings^ and thick pantaloons. '* Last 
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scene of all in ray sad eventful history^ no Tboaret 
came, and I had to satisfy myself by dining at a Res- 
taurateur. 

Yesterday a woman was arrested in the street, for 
preaching repentance, and the virtues of the gospel Ui 
the giddy crowd that surrounded her. The pcrfice, 
either taking offence at some of her expressions, or 
wishing to enjoy the flowings of her spirit, had her 
escorted by a couple of gendarmes before their tribal 
nal. She declared to the court, tl»at the angel Ra* 
phael had appeared to her in Besan^on, and ordered 
her to repair to Paris and to save its inhabitants from 
b — 11. The wiseacres on the bench concluded that 
" too much ignorance had made her mad," and sent 
her to Charcnton, which was very provident in these 
toged gentlemen, for it seems that the angel Raphael^ 
had forgotten in his hurry, to point out to her under 
what roof she was to lay her prophetic head ! 

The following anecdote, has for sometime past 
amused the Parisians, and kept conversation from fall- 
ing into insipidity, in the present diearth of news. A 
few days since, a gentleman died in the Hotel garni, 
which he occupied at Paris, and the police was called 
in to affix the seals of justice. While every one was 
busily engaged, in rendering the last melancholy ser- 
vices to the deceased, a cat slipped unperceived into the 
coffin, and was left under the seals, in the chamber of 
mourning. When night " drew her curtains round,'*^ 
our hapless prisoner began to feel the first time, the: 
approaches of hunger, which she had a great: mind: t0 
satisfy, although it was Lent ; she therefore begged het 
liberty, by the most heart-rending me wing, without re-* 
gard to the solemn situation in which she was plaoed^ 
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Tii6 whole house was put into an uproar; they assem-r 
Med at the door of the apartment iij their night capsi 
and the widow of the defunct, began to form serious 
fears 4:hat her husband was again come to life ! At' 
length the "demurest of the tabby kind," was known 
by her voice ; but what remedy could be applied ? It 
was midnight; they could therefore do no better 
than invite puss, in the most polite terms imaginable^ 
to be patient and resigned ! At daylight the tender- 
hearted widow got up, and, relieved from her former 
fcar, begged the liberty of the innocent cause of her 
trmible. Nevertheless the law has interposed certain 
fbrms, which cannot be infringed for a cat^s sake! 
Having, after the expense of seventy nine francs, 
obtained a warrant from the Police, the seals were 
taken off, and the impatient prisoner, thrust her head 
from under th«whroud. 



^' Her conscioas tail, her joy declared, 
^' The fair round face, the soowy beard, 

" The velvet of her paws, 
'^ Her coat that with the tortoise vies, 
" Her eyes of jet, her em'rald eyes, 

^' She saw and purred applause." 

I send you a caricature of Lady Morgan's France. 
The principal figure is an Irish lady sitting in an arm 
diair of the modern fashion. A woman of a grotesque 
appearance, whose dress is made up of parti-coldured 
pieces of cloth • • . Caprice, in fine, holds her Lady- 
sUp's pencil ; while an airy figure, whose elegance of 
dress, gracefulness of person, and perfectly French 
toumure announces her to be Taste, turns her back to 
the fiur stranger* The caricature is filled up with a 
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Ywietj of figures, groaped togetber by dianee, dAd of 
wlieh ^cncely one is to its right place. In the botfimi 
nf the Picture, Vanity h sera driving her antique 
chariot, observing aft the figores with an attentive eye. 
Her ladyship throws flowers on those persons who 
appear in die greatest dimensions ; while such as are 
in their natural attitude, are q;>lashed with iSstt ! A 
figure of Radae so small, that it can scarcely be seen 
wiAool a microscope, is refvesented in a mist^ ^$iA 
tins inscription ; abs^ief 
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Paris, March 26, 1818. 

PEAR JULIA, 

Already this gay and dissipated Capital displa}^ 
all the luxuries pf summer. The multiplicity and per- 
fection of the public baths, afford a proof of the pro- 
gress of refinement. Although ablution is less necessary 
here than it was formerly in ancient Athens, where the 
v^iolence of the exercises rendered frequent bathing in- 
dispensable, the Aspasias of our days have contracted 
the custom, and that salutary practice distinguishes the 
French ladies from the beauties of the North, and even 
of England and the United States, who perhaps are 
not less fond of luxury, and amusement than the Pari- 
sians. Already the Mmtagnes have prepared their 
glittering chariots, and thrown open their splendid 
paVillions and aifSs ; where the connoisseur may enjoy 
the pleasure of music, the epicure stimulate his palled 
appetite, and the lover whisper softly to his mistress 
in the shady bowers, or intricate labyrinths of the 
French Eden. 

The mythological divinities, after having been for 
so many ages, objects of adoration, serve at pre- 
sent to add to our diversions. The Grand Opera had 
exhausted the whole round of heathen gods ; thus one 
would imajpne, that Jupiter had by this time hurled 
away all his thunderbolts, Cupid all his fatal darts, and 
Bacchus bis ivy; but there is no end to ioveatictt! 

23 
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The story of Proserpine carried off by the gloomy 
King of Tartarus, is the subject of a new ballet, which 
attracts immense crowds every night. In the first ad, 
mount !l^tna is seen at a distance belching forth flames, 
and the water below is visibly reddened, by the reflec- 
tion of the fire. AH the ^^ sanctities of heaven" appear 
in the clouds, and Zephyr is seen hovering over them, 
fluttering his downy pinions, and strewing roses ; hk 
^ings are of many-coloured plumes ; his flowing hair 
played in graceful curls on either cheek. One may 
conceive, that the power of mechanism can produce 
wonderful illusion ; but it is almost incredible that it 
will go so far as nearly to persuade one of the reality 
of what is only ^ fictitious. Zephyr not only saik 
through ^^ the midway skies," but claps his wings, and 
appears to have as perfect a command over his motions, 
as if he were on terra jirma. I shall only further no^ 
lice an ingenious device, employed by the author of 
this Opera. One of the beautiful companions of 
Proserpine is gathering flowers on the plains of Enna ; 
at length fatigued, she reclines in a verdant bower, 
veiled in a cloud of fragrance, and half seen, so thidc 
the blushing roses ^* round her glowed." Suddenly a 
rosebud spreads out to full-blown maturity. Qupid 
appears in the middle, and witb his dart pierces the 
unsuspecting virgin. The rose immediately shrinks to 
its former condition of bud, amidst the sound of soft 
voluptuous music 

The holy week was employed in the promenade nf 
Longchamps, which is an old convent in the Bois de 
Boulogttel Here all the celebrated musicians of the ca- 
pital used to meet dudng the holy week, to displieiy that 
powers in the cause of piety : here the lovers of barmo^ 
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Wf used tp resiort, to indulge their passion for music in 
these charming oratorios : the humble Christian made a 
pilgrimage here, to offer liis prayers to the throne of 
Jhlercy./ But the Revolution having hurled down the 
whole fabric of Catholicism, soon extended its ruthless 
iafluence to Longchatnps. By a sweeping decree, the 
oratorios were forbidden, and the furniture of the con- 
vent was confiscated. Since the Reign of Terror, this 
promenade has been consecrated to vanity and dissi- 
patiqn. During the holy week, all the magnificent 
equipages of Paris are displayed, from the Place Louis 
.XV. and through the Champs Elys^es, where the 
humble pedestrians crowd to see the most glittering 
spectacle that can be imagined. The great men of the 
day, the beauteous Phryn^s in ton, and the actresses in 
&vour, dazzle the gaping crowd with their superb 
equipages ; the fadiionable bankers of the Chaussee 
d' Antin appear in elegant caUches; the voluptuous 
grisettesj and people of moderate fortune, in cabriolets ; 
the Jon of Bellona, the graceful courtier, and the 
horse jockey, caper on fiery steeds ; and, finally, the 
li$tlf-pay officers and humble citizens on foot. When 
I beheld the fop in his painted gig, I could not help 
comparing him to a butterfly on a rose leaf! When I 
iriiiserved the favoured lais, reclining, like a ^^ soft silken 
primrose,^' on the velvet cushion of hei^ calash, and 
ibe virtucns daughter and worthy mother walking un^ 
envied by her aide, I could not help sighing for poor, 
&!leB, degraded human nature. Yet perhaps the cruise 
:$tf yirtue was already avenged ; for amidst the mag- 
nficence and splendour which dazzle the eyes of the 
finpeificial observer ; under all the fascinating plea- 
siires with which vice seeks to drowathe cries of con- 
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science, or draw a screen over enormity ; there InAs 
a secret misery, which is only somewhat abated whife 
the sensation is for a time suspended. 

Madame Catalani has given up the administration 
ci the Italian Opera, and in a few months abandons 
the stc^e for even I will never foi^et the pleasure I 
received from her voice. There are, indeed, bold and 
elaborate pieces of music that please only the nicest 
connoisseurs. By their exquisite taste, they can with 
ease distinguish, among sounds seemingly discordant, 
a relative harmony, that would escape an ear less re- 
fined than their own. But the vbice of Madame Ca- 
talani is so sweet, so ravishing, so harmonious, that it 
cannot fail affectitig every one with pleasure, unless 
the tortures of a bad conscience call .off the mind froai 
every pleasant feeling. 

There is a certain amiable levity in the French cha* 
racter, which may be observed in all classes, evea 
among the indigent. The beggar will demand chari^ 
ty with a song, and receive it with a smile. I hate of-* 
ten been assailed by a little rogue of fourteen^ who an- 
nounces himself as a, father of a family ^ and tf that wiU 
not affect the risible muscles, he will sing a ^^ dole&l 
ditty," in which the terms of romance are not wanting, 
as darts, flames, sighs, babbling rills, &c. which does 
not always. answer his purpose. But 1 never can with- 
stand the moving spectacle of beggars, who eall the 
dumb creatures to their assistance. An old bfind £^, 
low, led by a dog, with, a small basket in his mouth to 
receive the scanty alms ; a mastiff conducting a little 
chariot, in which sits a miserable being ; a jackass 
.dothed with parti-coloured stuff, and varions ragged 
superfluities, with a bonnet on his head, surmounted by 
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some recipient for the money-^I these little ingenui- 
ties produce a wonderful d^cL Often have I passed 
a fellow roaring, out as if wishii^ *^ to take yon by 
storm!" but seldom do I see those unhappy beings, 
whose condition is doubly to be pitied because accom- 
panied by the poor, starving, faithful dog, without 
contributing a few sous towards their relief. What ejo- 
quence can be more moving than the dumb^ but ex- 
pressive, gestures of this affectionate animal ? Who 
that has ever read Marmontel's Tales, will ever forget 
his pathetic description of a poor old man taking leave 
of his dog, which he was obliged to sell through po- 
verty. ^^ In tying his garter round the dog's neck, I 
observed that the old man's arms trembled. X^^^ I 
attributed to his extreme old age, for I watched his 
countenance, which did not change ; but when he had 
tied the knot, he suddenly drew the animal to his face, 
and with his forehead concealed in his bushy mane, 
and his mouth fixed to his body, he remained several 
minutes modonless and silent. I went near him. — 
What's the matter my friend ? said L — Nothing, re- 
plied he, rising ; — ^his &ice was bathed in tears. This 
dog, continued he, is the only friend 1 had in the 
world ; we never quitted each other ; when I slept in 
the open air he was my guard, and when he saw me 
suffering and miserable, the poor animal pitied me, 
whined wistfully in my face, and consoled me by his 
caresses." 

The Odeon, the most elegant theatre in Paris, has 
just been burnt. Various conjectures are hazarded 
on due authors of this infernal deed, which appears to 
have been the effect of design ; for exactly on the same 
day of the month, twenty years ago, the .Odeon was 
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burnt to the jground, and was not rebnflt till 1807 ; 
when the fable of the Phoenix was realized in its re- 
appearance, widi renewed lustre, from its ashes. 
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LETTER XLir. 

Pam, ill% 18, 1818. 

Th£ rosy*bosomed month of May has commenced 
in all her charms, and promises a delightful spring and 
summer in Pari; : 

** While whiBperiDg pleasure as they fly, 
<^ Co<d zephyrs thro' the clear blue sky 
*^ Their gathered fragrance fling.'' 

From the warmth of the climate, the Parisians live 
a great deal in the open air, and crowd the public gar- 
dens during the fine weather. As soon as the spring 
has set in, they leave their houses, and show themselves 
in their best clothes ; thus resembling the butterfly, 
which, -when delivered -from the caterpillar's thrcd- 
dom, likes to ^^ show to the sun its waved coat dropt 
with gold,'' 

An ancient writer has fandfullv remarked, that the 
most effectual way to secure a prisoner, would be to 
allow pleasure to guard him, and to bind him in her 
rosy fetters, where he would remain more contented, 
perhaps, than Renaud was in the enchanted palace of 
Armide ! If such a prison was to be looked for, it could 
be found in the Palais Royal. An ordinary man 
might satisfy all his taste there, without forming a wish 
to go out of its liniits ; but as soon as he finds himself 
despicable, from such a life of inaction, the dread of 
contempt would perhaps alarm him, and he would 
soon prefer glorious danger to dishonourable pleasure^ 
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In fine weidier, the greatest part of the population oC 
Paris orowd the beautiful gardens of the Palais Royal, 
Tuileries, and Luxembourg. In the evening especial- 
ly, they are filled with company, which, with the sur- 
rounding beauties of nature and art, present a spectar 
cle c^ uncommon interest. When the cheurs are well 
occupied, the coup d^ oeU afibrded by the variety of 
dress and countenance, is peculiarly pleasing ; the var 
rious coloured bonnets, shawls, &c. ^ve one the idea 
of a bed of tulips. 

Madame de Stael makes Corinne show Oswald S£» 
Peter's Church, when the brilliancy of its decorations 
appeared in full splendour in the rays of the sun. *^ I 
now reserve for you, (says she,) a finer and a more 
profound enjoyment, to behold it by the light of the 
moon." It is for the same reason that the gaudy bril^ 
Kancy of a highly coloured painting is so delightfully 
contrasted with the meeker tints of obscure light and 
chaste simplicity of uniform 'shadows. The appear- 
ance of the scene presented in the garden of the Tuil-« 
erie^ is extremely beautiful during the stillness of the 
evening, when the queen of night beholds '^ her silvery 
visage in the watery glass.^' The people, crowded in 
the gardens, seem to enjoy the repose which universal^ 
ly prevails : no sound breaks the stillness, ^^ save where 
the beetle wheels his droning flight." The foliage 
sheds a checquered shade over the ground, while the 
magnificent vistas of the Elysian Fields are seen in 
that soft and meilo w light by which the radiance of the 
mlver orb is distinguished. The eflfect of the whole 
is increased by the perfect stillness which prevail^ 
broken only at intervals by the slow step of the de- 
parting or advancing groups of citizens, or the distant 
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sound of music. I remember, one evening, failing 
asleep in the gardens : I was soon awakened by a dis- 
tant concert — delicious sensations filled my mind — ^my 
first idea was that I was in Paradise, listening to the 
music of angels ! — Sweet pliability of man's spirit, 
that can at once surrender itself* to illusions which 
cheat expectation and sorrow of their moments ! 
** Long — ^long since had ye numbered out my days, 
(exclaimed Yorick,) had I not trod so great a part of 
them on enchanted ground : when my way is too 
rough for my feet, or too steep for my strength, I get 
off it, to some smooth velvet path, which fancy hM 
strewed over with rosebuds of delight !" 

Although more retired, and less fashionable than the 
Tuileries, the garden of the Luxembourg is certainly 
supierior in many respects ; there is more diversity in 
the walks, more thickness in the woods, and a certcun 
pleasing melancholy which breathes along the solitary 
recesses of this garden : it gives one the idea of the stu-^ 
dious promenades of the ancient philosophers. The 
peasantry in the skirts of Paris, the nurses from the 
centre of the city, old men, and valetudinarians, as-* 
semble in this garden to enjoy the cool zephyrs, and 
the splendid objects of art which adorn its walks. The 
alUes are overshadowed by majestic trees, which lend 
their ^^ umbra hospitalism^ to the convalescent, panting 
far the Hygeian gale, the idle dissipating, the heavy- 
weighing time, innocent childhood, and smiling youth, 
enjoying the pleasures peculiar to their vernal age. 
During the spring, the lover of nature comes here to 
witness the courtship of birds, while they 

« In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
«* And shiver ercry feather with desire.'^ 

24 
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I have been assured that the Princess Pauline, one of 
Napoleon's sisters, used to disguise herself, and mix 
with the multitude, to enjoy those pleasures which 
rank does not procure. One evening she went to the 
Luxembourg garden to see the fire-vyorks. A well 
dressed young gentleman, who had relieved her from a 
very troublesome child, fell into conversation with her. 
She took his address, and a few days afterwards re- 
quested him, in a perfumed note, to repair to a house, 
where she met him in a plain costume. After con- 
tinuing this intrigue for some^ months, the princess 
dropped his acquaintance entirely. The next time he 
saw her, was in the emperor's box at the opera, glit- 
tering with diamonds : she appeared not to notice him, 
but in a few days he learned; that Napoleon had given 
him a place in one of the departments, and that he 
must set off next morning to take possession of it. 

The little gardens, orchards, and vineyards, in the 
skirts of the capital, present charming rural scenes, 
and richly repay the pedestrian for the fatigue of the 
walk. The hamlets, half concealed by the profusion 
ef fruit trees, or embosomed in the luxuriant woods 
with which they are surrounded, combine the delight- 
fid idea of the peasant's felicity, with the charms of the 
landscape, in the bosom of which, his humble cottage 
is placed, and awaken, in the midst of the profusion 
of vegetable nature, those exquisite feelings of moral 
delight which glow in the bosom of the philanthropist, 
from the contemplation of human happiness. 
' In the society of Paris, the conversation frequently 
turns on important subjects, which are treated with 
great ability, and that fascination "so natural to the 
French. The ladies join in, and add still more biil- 
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Uancy to the conversation by their captivating man- 
ners, and by intermixing *^ grateful digression." I wdS 
in a society last Qight, in which I had an opportunity of 
acquiring much pleasure and information. The con- 
versation insensibly turned upon happiness ; the ques- 
tion was, who was most likely to be happy, with the 
least mixture of pain, or discontent. The nobleman 
measured felicity by the quantity and antiquity of 
parchments, the lawyer by the number of clients, the 
physician by the length of his list of prescriptions, and 
the merchant by the price of stocks ; I spoke in a more 
general way than the rest of the company. There is 
no station or condition of life, said I, in which it is 
not in our power to form a chain of agreeable sensa* 
tionS) by following a series of virtuous employments^ 
adapted to our talents ; but no sooner does the humaii 
mind exceed the limits assigned by nature, than it lo- 
ses itself in an immense labyrinth, where there are no 
bounds to check its violent de^res. A' young mother 
of a sweet little cherub, who was playing on the car- 
pet, observed, after looking smilingly on her cbild» 
that the tender infant was the happiest of all mortaJL 
creatures ; as yet incapable of any other exercise of its 
facqlties^ it feels a secret pleasure in moving its lips and 
cheeks, in extracting its maternal nourishment ; the 
pleasant taste of the milk is a fresh motive to make it 
repeat these motions. It passes away the beginning 
c^ life in sleep, or in the enjoyment of a thousand 
little pleasures ; so that this infirm being (continued 
Bhe,) lives in a succession of agreeable feelings^ : d-* 
though it appears to be in a state of misery. ^ She ac- 
companied these observations with such a profusion of 
caresses of the child, that she produced an argument 
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against herself; for, is it possible, (said I) for any crea- 
ture to enjoy sensations so exquisitely pleasing, as a 
fond, affectionate mother. 

I have frequently visited the Hospital of la Salpe-* 
tri6re, destined to insane female patients. The cause 
of madness among them is seldom the habit of intoxi^ 
cation ; but crosses in love, revolutions in fortunes and 
honours, or sudden acquisition of unexpected wealth, 
were generally the origin of their deplorable conditi(Hi« 
The treatment of the patients, (as in all Parisian hos- 
pitals,) is extremely mild. The physician could not 
contain his surprise and horror, when I related to him 
the violent measures resorted to in the United States. 
Here the unhappy patients receive every care and at- 
tention ; no violent purgatives, no bleeding, no mer^ 
cury, no sousing in ice-cold baths, no beating. The 
religious sisters of the order of St. Vincent, soften the 
fury of the maniacs by their amiable precept and ex- 
ample: they administer the consolations of piety, 
and by their endearing virtues disarm their violence, 
and infuse hope into the drooping, the insensible, and 
the despairing. I have seen that infuriated counte* 
nance, in which ^^ sat horror plumed." I have seen 
such a countenance changed into that of mildnessf by 
the exhortations of these inestimable women. The 
insane patients, observed the Physician who accom- 
panied me through the wards, sometimes recover 
quickly by the methods employed in your country, but 
I have constantly observed, that such cures are not ge- 
nerally so permanent, as when the treatment has been 
conducted with mildness and humanity. 

The medical gentlemen of Paris, differ from those of 
other countries by their politeness, and gentlemanly 
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conduct Can one observe the haughty, sullen piide 
and hippocratic gravity of certain medical luminariest 
without exclaiming with Rousseau ^^que c^est purer 
malice aux hommes de devenir malades ?" Roux, son- 
in-law of Baron Boyer, is so familiar with his students, 
that after performing an operation, he will frequently 
go with them to a cafi^ and play a game of dominos 
for a glass of liquor. Lately, as I walked through the 
wards of the CharUi^ with the attending physician and 
students, we came to the bed of a poor labourer. Dr. 
Lerminier asked him familiarly, how much money he 
usually gained a day ? thurty sous sir ; but they have not 
paid me yet ! Then you gained ^ero, observed the 
Doctor, gaily : this set the sick man a laughing so hearts 
ily, that for the moment he forgot his disease, and 
could give no account of his symptoms, - till the Doc* 
tor bad smoothed down his risible muscles with the 
words jalop, bleeding, and sinapism. 
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LETTER XLIII. 

Paris^ June 1, 1818, 

TO MRS. LETITIA. 

I AM very little calculated for the office of describing 
fashions. The task is not very pleasant, to lay myself 
oat as an observer of the transient modes ; but what 
would I not do to please the sister of Julia ? To de- 
scribe the Parisian fashions, were to depict the varying 
colours of chameleon. The shape of the bonnet, is 
always the best calculated to set off the face, diverging 
from the cheek ; it thus hides any defect of the features^ 
I will not pretend to describe the ornaments with 
which it is surcharged, as they vary continually: 
the young ladies generally wear in the Tuileries, a 
shawl of the finest netting, which is very narrow and 
long, and of the richest colours; it shades but does 
not conceal their graceful bosom. The beautiful man- 
ner in which they arrange their hair, adds not a little 
to the charms of their faces. ^ Parting from the middle 
of their forehead, their glossy ringlets fall in luxurious 
profusion on either cheek. The curls do not appear 
to be arranged by art, so naturally do they succeed 
each other, and yet nothing but art, the most exquisite 
could give them so much beauty. The ladies' dress 
can be cited as a model of elegance and taste ; with 
all the exquisite simplicity of Rousseau's Sophie^ they 
are more elegant than that child of nature ; but if they 
wear ornaments, they are few, and not exposed to the 
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curiosity of every virtuoso. Like Eve, clothed with 
the Graces, they ^^ need not the foreign aid of orna- 
ment.'' 

Madame, Dutchess d'Angouleme, being obliged, in 
order to conceal the deformity of her neck, to wear 
ruffles which reach to the very chin, some French 
ladies have most preposterously taken it into their heads 
to imitate her Royal Highness, and have commenced, 
in spite of Nature, to conceal 

it «......_^ That whiter skin of theirs than snow 

" And smooth as monumental alabaster.'' 

Nothing can be conceived more tasty, than the dress 
of the Parisian belles. No part of it is uselessly put 
on ; each artfully conspires to set forth the beauty of 
the whole. But, oh ! my dear Madam ! I lose myself 
when I begin to talk of the French women. In them, 
the charming expression of the countenance, and the 
grace of the whole person, bring into one point of 
view, every thing that can be conceived most enchant- 
ing! most captivating ! most engaging ! It seems that 
Nature has stamped with the impression of pleasure 
whatever they say or do ! I see many beautiful En- 
glish women at Paris ; but they want the charm of 
French animation. ^^ We may imagine what we please 
of a substantial part of beauty (says Shaftesbury ;) 
but were the subject to be well criticised, we should 
find, perhaps, what we most admired^ even in the 
CMitw:ard turn of features, was only a mysterious ex- 
pression, and a kind of shadow of something inward 
in the temper.'' 
What particularly pleases me in French women is 
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Aeir enmity to detraction. Their taste is. too gemme, 
and too well cultivated, to have recourse to sutlir a 
pitiful way of passing time. With us, it fills up two*- 
thirds of the female rhetoric ; the English and Ameri- 
can ladies ccmnot, like the French women, discus on 
the merits or demerits of a recent publication, or the 
light and shade, colouring and character, of a painting, 
or on the qualities of a new play ! Believe me not too 
severe, when I say that their parties of pleasure are 
conspiracies against the time and patience of a pfai- 
^losopher! Although the conversation of the good 
society at Paris js exempt from backbiting ; yet it is 
enlivened by that pleasing enjoyment, that wilty 
laillery, which add such zest to the common clut chat. 
Indeed all pleasure would be banished from society, 
were we ijiot to admit of that innocent raillery, whidi 
us^ the weapon of ridicule in mirth and gayety^ with-^ 
out malice : but we cannot approve of those who love 
to dwell on the imperfections of their friends. Can 
we call that great, which is formed out of the littleness 
of otheri^ ? 

The Abbe Anquetil says, in his account of theearify 
Gauls, that with these people, the young women 
having arrived at the age of marriage, chose their 
future husband, in a repast which their fathers gave to 
all the young men who could pretend to their alliance: 
they distinguished the happy lover, by presenting him 
a vase of water after the feast. Before the Revolutiott^ 
the young ladies were educated in convents, and nev^ 
left them but to get married. It was at the grate tif 
the parlour, that Mademoiselle received the first visit 
of her intended husband, whom she had perhaps never 
heard of before ; for that solemn reception she was 




dressed out in all the hereditary lace and diamonds, 
which were mendoned in the marriage contract The 
Revolution, happily has crushed most of those recep- 
tacles of graceless sobriety, and a young lady now-a- 
days, knows, at least, who her intended is^* 

Before the consummation of the marriage, the lorer 
presents his future bride with the nuptial presents, 
which are generally of the utmost richness attd 
Magnificence, and inclosed in a superb basket; the 
exterior of which is adorned with the most costly dia- 
monds and precious stones ; and filled with the newest 
stuffs, bracelets, laces ^^ thick with sparkling orient 
gems,'' and allegorial miniatures, painted on silk or 
velvet, and frame;d with pearls ; the whole is sprinkled 
with the most exquisite perfumes. This splendid in-^ 
ventory the bride immediately displays amid her female 
friends ; while the notary, " with spectacles on nose," 
reads with monastic gravity a parcel of Gothic stuff, 

of which, happily for her modesty, the bride does not 
understand a syllable. The nuptial benediction is pro- 
nounced in one of the chapels of the parish church. 
la the evening a splendid ball is given, and the joyful 
couple slip off in the midst of the waltzes, gayety, and 
amusements of the company, who do not, or feign 
not to perceive theu: absence till the hour of. departure 
arrives. 

I take great pleasure in witnessitig the tnarriages in 
Ae country churches. It would ie^uire the talent of 
Sterne, or the pen of Marmontel, to do justice to the 
agreeable scenes wb^ch I h^v^ enjoyed on these occa* 

"' ' ... 

^^^ Une fiUe a marier est daple mpnile uoe ^speee de Chrysalido 
juaqu' au naomantqu' en d^ployant.sed ailes; elle se.cbaoge to 
papinon.^' — StdrmmtePe TfUes* 

^5 
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sions. With what philanthropic delight do I contem- 
plate the i^nnocent couple advancing from their cottage 
towards the village church! and the aged parents^ 
following them to the same altar, where they had 
themselves been united ! and the youth of the village 
supporting the old men, whose silvery locl^s were 
honoured by their grandchildren, 

I wiH never forget a rustic marriage, which I witnessed 
in one of the charming villages of Languedoc. There 
was a delightful contrast between the strength, and 
soldier-like appearance of the young man, and the amia- 
l>le softness, and winning naiveti of the object to whom 
he was about to pronounce his vow of eternal fidelity. 
The scene before me recalled to my mind a similar 
^ne described in the ^' Lady of the Lake :'' 

9 

'^ Witb Tirgin step and bashful hand, 
** She held the 'kerchiePs snowy band ; 
** The gallant bridegroom, by her side, 
*^ Beheld his prize with victor's pride ; 
<* And the fond mother in her ear, 
^' Was closely whispering words of oheer.^' 

^obe sure, the music which animates the pleasures of 
irustic simplicity will not bear comparison with the ela- 
borate compositions of Hayden or Mozart, and the village 
xoUadon would not please the palate of the gourmand, 
180 much as the splendid suppers of opulence ; but the 
martyr of fashion and luxury can never enjoy, in 
his gorgeous saloon, either the sparkling gayety of the 
xlass he despises, or the smiling picture which such un- 
reserved and heart-felt joy affords to the philanthropist. 
Where will he witness the stniles of innocence, the 
tabiecloth spread on the smooth shaven green, ^ 
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unfeigned happiness of every one present, and the exr 
quisite relish for simple food ? Those, merry and 
bounding dances, those old mea with their snow-white 
hair appearing in the midst of company, where they 
are revered ; and now and then bruishing from thek fur- 
rowed cheeks, the tears of tenderness and joy ? Does 
he find this under his painted canopies, where excess 
of art makes nature vanish to more sylvan scenes ? 
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Paris, June 23, 1«18* 



TO J— ^ 



/•# 



The newspapers at Paris are not like our own, fiB- 
cu with advertisements, sales at auction, and lottery 
notices ; bijit generally.devoted to politics and litems 
ture. There is one journal at Paris, whos« province 
is solely to publish advertisements, courts of chancery 
sales, &c. This paper frequently contains very amusr 
ing articles. A naan named Willaume, fills several co* 
lumns of the paper with propositions of ncurii^, 
made by persons of both sexes, and left at his hyme- 
neal shop for that purpose. He not only offers his se^* 
vices to such as intend forming ^' one bone of one 
llesfa ;'' but very charitably proposes sending a yooag 
female friend to any of the opposite sex who may faf 
troubled with the spleen ; or accommodate modl^ 
matrons with young fellows, who will serve to chase 
away the blue devils. He provides maids for tkose 
who are in want of them ; but it may easily be uMr 
gined, that thefiUes of his recommendation are much 
on a par with Mrs. Honour, in Tom Jones, whom old 
Western swore, in a rage, to be ^^ about as much of a 
m(nd as his grannum !" A few days ago, a young lady 
of pretended noble extraction, inserted a clMse i& b^ 
proposition of marriage, that she required her forti;^ 
nate wooer to be of '^ an ancient family," and lo pos^ 
^es® a title ; with these advantages, she did not care 
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what age he was ! What a pity, that this amateur of 
worm-eaten parchment had not seen an advertisement 
inserted a few days before, by a certain Isadaurus, 
who traced his origin to the days of King David ; be- 
ing a Jew from Bethlehem, dignified with half a score 
of orders from different Syriac princes ; although not 
worth two pence, as the drift of his advertisement 
was to recommend a certain perfumed quintei^sence, 
which was an infalfible cure for all the catalogue of 
human woes, except poverty ! as appeared by his owu 
case. If the lady above mentioned had but seen the 
noble Patriarch's advertisement, no doubt she might 
have found, among his relations, some one of ancient 
fiunily ! 

One of the greatest curiosities at Paris, is the first 
representation of a new piece at the theatre, which is 
particularly crowded that night. The author remains 
in trembling expectation behind the scenes; every 
murmur of the audience is a pang to him, and every 
symptom of applause transports him with joy. If the 
piece succeeds, the author is demanded with violent 
huzzw^, and cries of Pauteur ! At length the curtain 
rises, and the principal actor advances forth, amid 
acclamations, to pronounce the name of the writer, 
^ musi-cal composer, and the inventor of the ballet. 
The first time that the audience demanded the author 
of a new piece, was at the representation of Voltaire's 
Mirope. The poet was concealed in a corner ; but the 
people were so transported with enthusiasm, that they 
forced him to come forward. Voltaire appeared in 
die box of the Marechale de Villars. The spectators, 
inebriated with admiration and delight, cried out to the 
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young Dutchess of Villars to embrace the author of 
Merope, which she did with perfect grace and good 
humour. But if the pit find the piece unworthy of 
their approbation, hisses, or rather whistling, from eve-' 
ry part of the house, soon put an end to the perform- 
ance ; and the curtain falls before the play is half over, 
amidst the murmurs and insults of the severe critics, 
who spare not the authors feelings in this unenviable 
dilemma. 

The following anecdote is much talked of. A sol-' 
dier, who, in a desperate engagement, had lost a legj| 
after the most heroic feats of valour, came to Paris in 
1816, loaded with honours by his generous Emperor; 
and desiring very much to see Talma in the character 
of Manlius, he presented himself at the office of the 
Theatre Fran9aise, at which there wbs such an im- 
mense crowd, that he had to put himself a la queue^ or 
at the foot of the long row of eager amateurs^ who 
were pressing to get their tickets^ The gendarmes as 
duty, perceiving the distreis of the soldier, took hkn. 
by the hand and placed him at the head of the crowd, 
amidst the huzzas of the multitude. This brave man 
lately went to the Fran9aise, to see Fleury. Aiasi 
what a different treatment did he receive ! He put 
himself in the train as before ; but no gendsurmetook 
the slightest notice of him ! He attempted to push a 
little forward, but was rudely thrust out of his placet 
amidst the insulting and scurrilous language of the 
royal gendarmerie. The military heroes of the Na- 
poleon dynasty are treated with the utmost contempt 
by the Bourbon adherents. This impolitic conduct: 
serves to inflame the public mind, and alienate the afr.- 
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fectioQS of the people from the present govarnmeat. 
The imperial guard has been indignantly disbanded. 
^^ Confusion on their glorious banners waits, though 
fanned by conquest's crimson wing." 

I often ramble through the Pantheon^ which is real^ 
ly a " Monumentum cere perennius.^^ A man in wait- 
ing conducts the visiter through the vaults under the 
church, the exterior architecture of which I will not 
describe, as every Guide-Book of Travels is very mi- 
nute on that subject The vaults consist of galleries^ 
divided into cells, which are destined for the monu- 
ments. 

** On white heaps of intermingled bones, 

^' The muse of Melancholy sits and moans ; 

<* Showers her cold tears o'er Beauty's early wreck, 

** Spreads her pale arms, and bends her marble neck." 

The tombs of Voltaire and Rousseau are not in cells 
Hike the rest ; and their sarcophagi are more elegant. 
On that of Jean Jacques is inscribed, *^ To the man 
of Nature and of Truth.'' A hand of stone, holding 
the torch of truth, is seen jutting from the door of the 

tomb. 

The execrable Marat received the honours of the 
Pantheon* His sarcophagus was near that of 'Vol- 
taire. This revolutionary demon had distinguished 
himself as a ferocious demagogue, by an infamous 
newspaper, which was the mirror of his own horri- 
rible sentiments. " Marat alone lived whhout fear, 
(says Madame de Stael, in her posthumous works,) for 
his countenance expressed such baseness, his sentiments 
were so ferocious and sanguinary, that he was sure no 
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one could plunge deeper than himself in the al^ss oi 
crime ; even Robespierre could not attain to that in- 
fernal security." The Pantheon is to be converted 
into a church ; and no other tombs are to be erected to 
the dead within its sepulchral vaults. 
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LETTER XL.V. 

Paris, July lOf Ul&. ^ 

TO MBS. LETITIA. 

There are three different coiffures , or head dresses^ 
la fashion among the Parisian belles ; they are term- 
ed a /a Titusi a la Grecque^ and a la Diademe. The 
coiffure a la Titus is the most simple, and at the same 
time the most beautiful of all : the hair is cut short be- 
hind, and Is there curled in graceful ringlets down the 
neck. The Grecque is more fashionable ; the hair is 
collected at the top of the head, and flows in curls oa 
both sides, from the comb or ornament which retains 
it The Diadem is worn like a crown in front of the 
head ; it is very beautiful, but too rich and glittering 
for a really handsome face. Nothing, in my opinion, 
makes a more agreeable impression than a fine face, 
with the features lighted up, as it were, by the graces. 
But a rich head dress adds nothing to the pleasure we 
enjoy in contemplating such an object ; all the atten- 
tion is concentrated on the diadem and costly orna- 
ments, and not to the inimitable workmanship of na- 
ture. 

Montesquieu satirises the various changes of fashion^ 
which took place during his residence in the capital. 
" Why should 1 describe their fashions and dress, (ob- 
serves he in his Lettres jPersanes ;) a new mode would /^ 
s^nnul all tha.t I had advanced, and before thou wouldst ' 
receive niy letter, every thing would be changed." 

26 
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Although periwigs and powder are still in use^ 
among persons of a certain age, yet there is an essen- 
sential difference from what it was before the Revok-' 
tion. The ladies now wear their own hair, or if they 
use any false, it is merely a faux toupet or lock ; but 
thfeir heads are dressed according to the models of the 
Grecian statues, introduced into France, by the cele- 
brated painter David. 

Dr. Franklin, in a letter to Mrs. Thomson, after jder 
scribing the plainness of his own head dress, wittily 
observes : *^ think how this coiffure must appear amooj^ 
the powdered heads of Paris. I wish every gently 
man and lady would (Hily be so obliging as to foUow 
my fashion, comb their own heads, as I do mine, dismiss 
their friseurs and pay me half the money they paid to 
them. You see the gentry might well affwd this, and 
I would then enlist their friseurs, (who are at least one 
hundred thousand,) and with the money I .would 
maiptain them, make a visit with them to £nglai)[^ 
and dress the heads of your ministers and privy couU'^ 
sellors, which I believe to be un pen derangies /" 

The ridiculous fashion of wearing powder, was in- 
troduced ^y the Marechal de Richelieu. The hair wa| 
dressed, according to the caprices of the mode, in th^, 
form of a horse-shoe, pigeon wing, with a thousand 
curls, or a la cavaliei:e. The women improved oi|^ 
these inventions, and built up towers of false hair^' 
One barber immortalized himself " In carrying towar4^, 
the sky the boldness of the head-dresses." A mathe- 
matician made a most accurate calculation, in which it 
appeared, that a woman's nose was at an equal dis-^ 
tance from her feet, and the summit of the hairy edi- 
ftce which topped her pericranium. 
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, The Boulevard de Grand is the Arena on which the 
champions of fashion display their advantages, and 
where, to use the language of the elegant Thoooisony 

•" . * • • 

** — A gay insect in his summer shine, 

'^ The fop light fluttering, spreads his mealy wings." 

^ 

Here are the modish tailors, bootmakers, hatters, and 
milliners. FrogS is the very oracle of fashion ; there 
is not the slightest change in a coat, either in length, 
breadth or make, which he does not know as soon as 
invented. The present cut of a Parisian coat is very 
untasteful and never looks well, although made of the 
finest cloth ; the English fashion begins to be adopt- 
ed by the dandies, seized with the Anglomania. One 
of the greatest inconveniences of the present modes, 
is the excessive expense which they exact. The eash- 
lAere shawl, and lace veil, for the married lady and 
the coquette, will almost ruin the poor man who is 
dbarged with paying for. them, and the bills of Le- 
roy cause as much disturbance in some families as a 
billet doux. ^ 

During the reign of Robespierre and the Jacobins, 
fashion was as anarchical as the government. Aftef 
the famous 6th October, and 10th August 1791 and'92, 
when the Chateaux of Versailles and Tuileries were 
pillaged, you might have seen blacksmiths in court 
dresses, coalsellers with embroidered waistcoats, ^nd 
fishwomen in high-heeled shoes. Terror arrived with 
the red cap of Liberty, introduced a Spartan simplici- 
ty in the dress. The least foppery was regarded as 
an aristocratic symptom, and ragged clothes were the 
order of the day. Robespierre alone, who had the 
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jfortnne to ''ride in the whirlwind, and (firect the 
stdrnij'' dri^ssed with some elegance, and wore pow- 
der^ The head dress of the men at present, is so Am- 
pie and pretty ; the most of the hair is left to curl at 
the summit of the forehead, and temples. 
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LETTER XL VI. 

Pam,/t^/y 16, 1818. 

The spring in Paris is the most delightful season of 
the jtwcy between the cold and damp of winter that 
has passed, and the sultry days of summer which have 
yet to come, the heat of the meridian is moderated by 
the bland zephyrs which gently fan the smiling foliage ; 
the evening and morning dews impregnate the air 
with their salutary influence. The Palais Royal is 
perfectly enchanting in this season, the garden in the 
middle is placed with the choicest flowers^ the galle- 
ries are bordered with elms and linden trees, smiling 
with ^^ their freshest, tenderest green." In the even* 
ii^, it is crowded with a variety of company, some of 
whom chat over a glass of ice cream or orgeat, others 
walk through the long alleys of trees to breathe the 
cool air, some glide through the dark recesses in per* 
siut of intrigue. '^ Soft-eyed pleasure sighs in every 
gale." The Palais Royal can be compared to the en- 
chanted palace of Arniide, in which she had the magi- 
cal art, to fetter her beloved Renaud in a wreath of 
roses. One cannot sufficiently admire the ingenuity 
here displayed by Nature and Art, in laying open to 
the sight, to the hearing, to the palate, and to the un- 
derstanding, so many fertile sources of agreeable sen- 
sations ; iti such an inexhaustible variety of objects. 

1 lately accompanied Mr. Devereux, and Major So- 
merviUe to the Chapel of the Tuileries. At noon 
the Royal guards formed themselves into two files, 
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and announced the princes, as they passed firoi% 
their apartments. When they, had taken their places 
in the front of the royal gallery facing the altar, the ro8-, 
ing of drums, and flourish of trumpets, announced the 
entrcmce of the King, who took his place on a seat stuff*, 
ed with cramoisy, and embroidered with gold fluers 
de lys. The herauUs d^Armes or Chevaliers de la 
Manche, dressed a la Henri IV. with hats adorned witb 
plumes, and with white silk frocks fringed with gold|s 
stood at the two extremities of the gallery. Behind th^ 
king knek the Cardinal de Talleyrand, at whose sidq 
stood his nephew the prince de Benevent. The excels 
lent description which Lady Morgan gives of this pet^ 
sonage, immejdiately occurred to me. I looked on hka 
as the very impersonation of atheism and wickedQeasi. 
The existence of Talleyrand almost makes one believe^ 
widi Dr. Franklin, who says " he met persons in the 
world whom he conceived to be already in a state of 
damnation." 

The Royal family, except the Duke and Dutch^ts 
d'Angouleme, do not appear very devout. Madame 
seemed 

*' Triste, levant au del ses yeux mouilMs de larmes 
" Qui brillaieot au travers des flambeaux et des anneB.*' 

The Duke and Dutchess de Berry, appeared to think 
of any thing, but the religious ceremonies ; the Dutch- 
ess played with her spangled fan, changed her position, 
smiled when she met Monseigneur's glances, and 
showed very plainly how uneasy she felt under the 
*« weight of splendid chains." Both of them, with his 
Majesty, who sat very snugly taking snuff, exhibit^ 



r 



FROM FRANCir. ^fff 

H lively prodT of the truth so beautifully expressed, by 
Delffle *' LesRois sont condamnes a flSi magnificence !" 
Berry is the emblem of the most profound insignifi- 
cance ; his mind was not at all occupied by the defi- 
cious music, or the forms of the service : and all his 
royal tricks could not conceal what passed within him : 
he is much more attentive at the Opera, or at the 
Vari6tes. The ceremony commenced by a hymn, 
exquisitely sung by a charming female voice, which 
must have been that of Catalani, Fodor, or Cinti. 
This royal farce continued about half an hour, when 
inisr MlBijesty arose, and after a very stiiT bow to Ma* 
dame and the audience, or rather spectators, left the 
gallery accompanied by his niece, who made a most 
disdainful curtsy to the people, whom she regarded 
with a look of seenaing mingled horror and contempt. 
Our dinner on the 4th inst. was splendid and 
worthy of its noble cause. There were about sixty, 
not to mention the invited guests, Mr. Gallatin, the 
marquis de LaFayette, and the count de Segur. The 
company met in a superb saloon at Grignons, which 
was decorated with great magnificence: Messrs. 
Brown, our president, Gallatin, La Fayette, and Segur 
sat in the middle of the crescent, in which shape the 
tables were disposed. After dinner, several liberal 
toasts were drank to the glory of our country, and the 
memory of that great man, who was among the first 

« 

" To plant the tree of Life^ to plant fair Freedom's tree." 

The Invitis having left the room, M. de La Fayette's 
health was drank with enthusiasm. The Marquis 
(who, by the way, has abjured that title, and will only 



flufier kitaseif to be cdled General or ydaui Manriewr^) 

appears to be aBout fiHty-fire years of age, akhongh 

he :bas really passed his grattd clifliaeieric. His 

vigorous constituttoHf the healthy bloom of Us dbiedi, 

and, above all, a very faaodaome brown perruquef 

which is flo well adjusted as to appear like Us own 

hair, coB(ribotes to persttade me that be 13 atitt kk his 

ineridian. 
The sparkling Champaign began now tocirculate with 

profusion, and produced its ordinary effects on several 

of the Joyful .patriots, who had like to have cpmrnenced 

a cannonading — of wine glasses, broken bottles, aod 

candlesticks, had it not been for the timely interference 

of the more sober part of the company. The French 

journals have not mentioned a word of our dinner, ^ 

the toasts were too Republican to be inserted in theif 

Royalist columns ; last year a newspaper was suspendr 

ed for publishing the Anniversary toasts. The expense 

of our feast was defrayed by those who partook of it, 

each guest paying thirty one franks; which was npt 

givipg ^^ too much for the whistle*" 
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LETTER XL VII. 

Paris, July 21, 1818. 

Th£ Abbe Fraissinous has just finished a series of 
conferences at the church of St. Sulpice. So gfeat 
was the crowd that it was necessary to go an hour be* 
fore he appeared, in order to secure a good seat. 
These conferences are not controversial discourses; 
they are dissertations on thd authenticity of the 
Christian Religion ; on the immortality of the soul, 
and the beauty of virtue. • He is very liberal in his 
political opinions, and his religion breathes tolerance 
and peace to all. He prevails on his audience as itiuch 
by the beauty of his fij2;ures, as by the force of his ar- 
guments. But what renders him the idol of his au<^ 
dience, is the complimentary style with whitih he 
addresses the ladies, and the manner in which he 
speaks of the glory of France. ^^ How many of our 
countrymen (exclaimed he,) whose fortunes entitled 
them to ease and tranquillity, and who have led a 
pleasurable life, amidst indulgence and voluptuous 
amusements, have forsaken their beds of down, to face 
danger and death, and to undergo all the fatigues of 
vvar!'' Then turning to the ladies, he observed, that 
they had proved themselves, by theur virtue, during the 
times of public calamity, infinitely superior to the 
Roman ladies, who almost rescued the reigns of Nero 
and Caligula from utter infamy. " At home (continued 
the elafiient preacher,) at home, you form the charms 
of your domestic circles ; and in society you difiiise 
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an enchantment which renders you the admiration df 
all, and the love of every heart susceptible of its flapne.'* 
I was lately present at a drawing of the Royal 
Lottery of France ; although this is ode of the greatest 
curiosities of Paris, few strangers are acquainted with 
it. Ninety numbers are put into the wheel ; at each 
turn, five of these numbers are taken out by a 
child from the Hospital de la Piete ; as each number 
comes forth, it is proclaimed by an usher, and irame^ 
diately appears in a bass relief supported on the lap df 
a statue of Justice near the ceiling. It would be imP- 
possible to depict the joy of the fortunate and the crud 
disappointment of the unlucky, when the numbers 
were proclaimed ; a murmur like the growling of the 
troubled sea, signalized the unfortunate adventurers ; 
but it was a pleasure to behold the faces of the favour- 
ites of Plutus, gleaming with joy at the unexpei^ed 
appearance of their numbers in the bass relief; the 
5oul being then penetrated with a sensation the mosrit 
exquisitely pleasing, rejected every object that seemed 
capable of diverting her attention, or of disturinag 
lier felicity. The physiognomist, the painter, and tht 
moral observer should come here, to learn how &r the 
human face is capable of mdbility and expression ;. aa 
atheist would never adhere to his materialism, eouU 
he but contemplate the figure of a Parisian grisett^^ 
radiating with joy, which she cannot conceal; or de- 
pressed ^^ morie in sorrow, than in anger,'' with -her 
eye3 ahnost ^* buristiiig from their searments,-" with r^e 
and disappointment* You have undoubtedly read^thp 
discourses of Lord Stanhope, in which he stigmatises . 
the French with the most injurious epithets : he ja^^s 
of their characters by the ddirium of the Re^^ of 



FROM FRANCE. 2|| 

Teraror. All his observations on that subject were an- 
swered lately by a noble French Peer — ^in an admira- 
iAe apostrophe on the glory of the Great Nation^ 
^* The heroes of France (exclaimed the orator) have 
covered the hideous spectacle of terror, by the veil of 
their immortal glory ; they enveloped thq wounds of 
thdr country in the folds of their victorious colours, 
tmd thi^w in one of the scales of the balance their 
conqqering sword, as a counterpoise to the axe of 
the Revolution." This country, although obliged 
to stoop her neck before Adversity, feels yet all her 
power, 

'^ And sees far off, with an indignant groan, 
".Her native plains, and enipires on6eherown." 

Last Friday I went to St. Roch, to see the religious 
ceremonies performed over the body of Madame De- 
rivis, wife of one of the principal opera singers : she 
killed herself by inhaling the vapours of burning coals^ 
ibeing driven to that act of desperation by certain 
family contrarieties. Before the Revolution, Madame 
Derivis would not have been allowed Christian burial ; 
now she is buried with the greatest funeral magnifi- 
cence ; so much has the brilliant luminary of freedom 
spelled the g1t>omy shades that mantled reason And 
good sense. The Aurora of Liberty now glitters on 
-die horizon of France ; but Apollo had confided his 
chariot to the senseless Phaeton, who lost his way, and 
was hurled to destruction in the midst of the confla- 
^tion which he kindledu The Revolution, although 
nmOied by some crimes, has implanted liberty and rea- 
son in every reflecting mind. Bonaparte dazzled his 
tal^ects by the glitter of his illustrious actions ; the 
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gen^t)U8 Frenchman, captivated with the glory which 
environed his country, surrendered his liberties, and 
acquired what he deemed a compensation. But now ! 
when he is so humbled, when his reflections, not being 
diverted by splendid victories at^d glorious conquests, 
turn inwardly — ^now, the seeds of reason will be 
brought to maturity, and France will be a free nation, 
if not a great one. 

I attend Alibert's clinical lectures on the Diseasei^ ^ 
die Skin, delivered in the open air, and und^r dttr^ 
shade of a grove of chesnut trees. There is »aie* - 
thing romantic in this maner of lecturing: the stU'^' 
dents sitting under the trees, stretched on the gmiB, or^ 
grouped around the Professor, who shows the patients 
in order to exemplify the diseases he treats of, and ex- " 
hibits his superb paintings and engravings, uneqiialled^^ 
in Europe. 
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LETTER XL Vlil. 

• * » * *■ ' • 

Pam, August 1, 1818^ 

In one of your interesting letters, you observ^i ^bfit as^, 
Taloia is ^ declining into the vale of yearsi" his CQ)|0e- 
iia|9ce must have lost much of that mobility of jexpre^^ 
sioii fHQ peculiar to youth ; and you suspect tbat he is de-* 
fipiept in the keenness of juvenile feelings and that he 
fails ip expressing that enthusiastic sgrdour, ,that unre-^ 
strained vivacity, which approaching age is so apt to 
chilL In answering these reflectionsi I might refei; 
you to Madame de StaePs excellent criticism of Tal- 
ma's acting, in her AUemag^e^ which I lately sent y9u% 
If the countenance of this great tragedian has Iqst 
some of the perfections of youth, it has, on the other 
hand, gained much from the earpestness and dignity 
of advanced years. Perhaps Lafon expresses better 
than bioi, the warmth, the hope, the ardour of love ; 
but Talma is irresistible in the peculiar earnestness 
with which he pours forth his passion* In the expres- 
sion of profound emotion and suffering, his counte- 
nance is adpiirable ; nothing was ever, in this respect, 
more true and perfect. He alone, of all actors, exhi- 
bits that restless impatience iq misery and ennui, which 
so well expresses the truth and reality of affliction. 
Th^ a|r of hi? face and of his whole person, sometimes 
brings Wtp one point of view every variety, every 
grade of passipn. In the last act of Racine's Britan* 
nictts, Talma (as Nero) listens mth the utmost i 
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lience to the bitier reproaches of Agrippina: one 
could guess at the progression of anger, rage, and fiay^ 
by the gradually increased quickness of respiration, 
and the wildness of his gestures : he at length dar^ at 
her a look like that of the tigress ^' in her whe^lesB 
ire.'' His eyes still fixed on Agrippina, with an ex-? 
pression of cruel ferocity not to be depicted, he puts 
one hand on the shoulder of his wicked minister, md 
at let^th leaves the room with him, to deliberate oA 
his intent}«'d parricide. In performing Hamlet, bis 4»^ 
pression wa![ so terrible at the moment he is about to 
stab his mothe that a lady in the boxes fell senselessiif 
and when she V 'as restored by the assistants, she 
screamed out, " has-fcr killed his mother ?'' An aneo* 
dote of this kind speaks more loudly in an actor's fa* 
TOur, than a volume of eulogium. 
' At the late representation of the Retreat of Fleury^ 
where the crowd was immense, a venerable old nrna 
introduced himself to the middle of the pit to find a 
seat. Some brutal fellows pushed him away widi tie^ 
lence, and obliged him to find his way towards tfa6 
door. He was going out, when a number of young 
men arose, called him back, and vented their indigiM^. 
tion on those who had shown no respect to his stiverjf 
locks : every one was desirous of having the old ^oh* 
tfeman beside him. Twenty different places were ot^ 
fered, and he took his seat amid the bravoes and e** 
clamations of the spectators. Immediately afterwandSF 
another old man received the same honourable dist»lcM 
tion. I had an opportunity of judging of the Frenefe 
character by these scenes ; the whole house expresi^ed^ 
in the delirium of admiration, the electrical efifect pnoN^ 
duced on their liighly excitable passions ! I inM^iaeGl 



mysdtm the middle of the Olympic games ; and, oh ! 
Juliai I almost wished myself a Frenchman ! 
,,: I kst night saw at the Ambigu C&mujue^ a most ez<- / 

IxUent satire on those persons who are plentifully en« ^ 
dowed, with the "gift of gab.'' The piece is entitled 
the Farleur EterneL One personage alone speajis du- 
ring the whole play, and although he is siiffounded 
f^itb ladies, whose fault is not usually. silence, he does 
not permit any one to put a word in. Whenever any 
om shows an inclination to interrupt him, he impa- 
tiently cries out, "your pardon. Madam, let every one 
speak in his turn," and then talks on with his accus- 
^ tamed volubility. The eagerness with which his com- 
panions express their desire f o speak, is truly comical ; 
I know not when I was more amused. I think it 
would not do our friend, Miss Susan Sh — , any harm 
to see this play. If an amanuensis were to undergo 
the penalty of writing down that lady's chat " for one 
little month," I am fully persuaded that he would have 
materials enough to publish a Royal Folio of table- 
talk. 

This will, perhaps, be the last time in which I will 
have an opportunity of mentioning Madame Catalani, 
whom I always hear with renewed pleasure. With 
what freshness and purity she warbles, and draws out 
die sound, as it were, into a thread of the most exqui- 
site fineness, and then suddenly imitates the majestic 
VOHing of thunder. Slie will then proceed through all 
those delicious gradadons, which alternately infuse 
tke most tender emotions, melt the soul into ecstasy, 
and convey gayety and good humour. Frequently I 
woidd be in the same condition with our first parent, 
lb whose ear tjate angel 
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** So obamiog lefl his voice, thmt he a vhile 

^ ThoH him still speaking i still stood fix'd to hear.'' 

All the mcKJulations of her delightfiil voice, '^ throng 
mazes running/' are heard with distinctness. No pas- 
sjto&ji no thought seems to be indulged bj the enrap- 
tured lUidience, the whole soul appears wrapped up in 
the magic of^her voice ; nor is she interruptol till ihe 
lur is finished, when the whole house is convulsed witli 
applauses, and cries of admiration. 

There is a slight shade of melancholy perceptible m 
iMladame Catalani's features, but which does not in the 
least diminish the lustre of her charms. It produces 
the same effect as the dark colours in painting, whichi 
by their contrast, render the light more brilliant ; and 
by their influence, serve to graduate, and mellow the 
more splendid tints. 
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LETTER XHX* 



Paris J August 6, 181 8* 

« TO J ■ ■ ■' P"- . 

^ I BELIEVE you never have, and what is more, you 
never will read Montesquieu's productions. You will 
therefore excuse me, if I occasionally borrow the sen- 
timents and expressions of that inimitable writer, who 
says, very truly that vanity is the characteristic qua- 
lity of the French ; this when allied with their usual 
toying is indescribably amusing. " Their trifling, na- 
turally iiitended for the toilet, seems to have become 
accessary to the formation of the general character of 
the nation. They trifle in council, they trifle at the 
head of the army, they trifle with an Ambassador." 
Their vanity embraces every subject, arts, sciences, 
manufactures. The wigmakers, cooks, tailors, all 
consider their several trades connected, in some 
way or other, with science ; and this they communi- 
cate to those, who listen to them with the most so- 
lemn importance. Milord^ said a ridiculous looking bar- 
ber to me, a few days ago, ^' I see that you are from 
London ; and permit me to assure you, with profound 
respectf that the science of shaving is totally unknown 
in yoor country. Ah ! Monsieur, I am told by good 
authority^ that among you, the barbers shave off the 
epiderme ; now you must know that the destruction of 
that precious membrane^ produces the most ruinous ef- 
fects, and is against the first principles of science." I 
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roared out a laughing so violently at this effusion, that 

\ he actually shaved off my epiderme. 

The French will laugh at any thing which is so in- 
credible as to shock their reason. I have never seen 
any of their plays, in wfeich a ghost was permitted to 
apjteidr on the stage ; when the Italian opera usher- 
ed fortl^d. spectre in Semiramide, his sepulchral high- 
ness was sduted by universal laughter ; whereas the 
ghost in Hamlet, Macbeth, &c. has often made sj^ 
£nglish or American audience shudder. The fear ^f 
ghosts is treated with derision by every French girl 
thirteen years of age. The celebrated Madame des 
Houlieres once resolved to ascertain, whether a cqr- 
tain old chateau was inhabited by any of those spirit- 
ual creatures, which give such an awful reputation tc^ 
solitary buildings. She ordered her bed to be mad$^ 
on the ground floor of the terrible chateau ; and slept 
without disturbance till midnight, when she was sud- 
denly roused by the falling down of the door of the 
room^ and the entrance of some being which would 
liave struck the panic of death into any one but the 
intrepid des Houlieres ; the frightful object proceeded 
point blank to the bed side, without appalling our l^i 
Toine ; her hands came in contact with two soft veJ- 
vety ears, which she ffrmly grasped, resolved to keep 
her hold till daylight. She remained in this position 
for several hours, till the light which shone through the 
casements, discovered her prisoner to be Gros-blan^yB, 
large dog belonging to the chateau. Our heroine 
burst out into a hearty laugh at this ridiculous termi- 
nation of her adventure. She then rose, and examin- 
^d the lock of the door, the wood of which was so rot- 
ten, that the slightest push would render locking it use^ 
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te^'. Now Gros-blanc who was not fond of sleeping 
out of dooi*s, was tempted by the facility of entrance, 
to make choice of this roonvfor his slumbers. ^' Thus," 
said Madame des Houlieres, ^' are the most trifling cir- 
cumstances magnified into omens of supernatur^ 
augory." I remember the facetious Mr. O' Brigat, who 
used to frighten the young ladies oiit of thdfl* wits, by 
his stories of the dancing of the chairs at St Domingo, 
tlie deist who felt his wife's dropsical leg a month af- 
ter she had sailed over the Styjr, and the adventure of 
Dr. D— and his ghost. These I told to some French 
girls, which produced great merriment, but not. one 
symptom of sympathetic fear. 

It is decidedly certain that a degree of eclat is neces- 
sary for succeeding in every trade and profession. 
Even the tombmakers, and sculptors, do not disdain 
the common methods of recommending their ware. 
A few days ago I entered a marble cutter's workshop 
it! the Chauss^ d' An tin, with a friend of mine» who 
designed erecting* a tomb over his departed mother. 
Tbo sculptor had two or three hundred inscriptions 
already prepared on marble, stone, &;c with blanks 
left for the names, and titles of the deceased. 

a 

'< Can flattery sooth the dull cold ear of Death," 

said \y as we passed along. While examining the dif- 
ferent monuments, a gentleman, loaded with orders 
of nobility, entered the room which contained thci 
most expensive tombstones. He cast a look of 
sovereign contempt on all that were presented to him : 
be thought that none of the epitaphs gave a sufficient 
eplogium of the wife he had just lost. At Jength the 
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sculptor showed him one recently fini^lbed, tmiting 
all the forms of panegyric. The widower w|^ 
delighted with it : " Add to the inscription, said he, 
these words, ^ by her inconsolable husband,' and send 
itvSi^osy house to night,* so that I may find it on my 
return^tn the Opera ! As I go a hunting to-morrow 
which wiif^etain me some days; I should like to 
show it to three dC four of ray female friends, before 
it goes to the grdye-yard.'' Oh! the inconsolable 
husband ! with his opera, his hunting match, and bis 
female friends at midnight ! 

I have again visited the Catacombs : these immense 
subterranean cavities have furnished materials for the 
construction of the temples, palaces, and other edifices of 
the French Metropolis, and are now destined to receive 
the vestiges of the countless generations, which (after 
having received the rites of burial in the city,) have been 
dug up and replaced, with a methodical arrangement al- 
mosi incredible, in these deepexcavations. Theprinci- 
pal^door, faced by a vestibule or entry, is ornamented 
with two pilasters of the Tuscan order. At the bottom 
1^ a long flight of steps, commence the galleries and 
rooms* The largest bones, arranged with wonderful 
symmetry, and in compartments, sustain the smaller 
ones, which are thrown behind. The number of dead 
bodies which have furnished these bones, is estimated 
at three millions ! The walk which I made in the 
midst of them, appeared about two miles in extent. 
A great pitrt of the southern division of Paris, is thus 
undermined ; but this does not prevent its gay inhabit- 
ants from sl(3eping soundly on the borders of the tre* 
inendous precipice ; the bones of those who He here. 



4 



MOM FRANCS. 221 

^^ Without a grave, ttoknelied, nncoffined, and unknown," 

are piled up without distinction. In the middle of the 
catacombs, is a valuable cabinet of Pathology, ia 
which are specimeas of necrosis, rickets^ exostosis y-icc* 
which had been found among the bones brou^ from 
the graveyards. In some of the apajctflients are 
altars, made like those seen in Catholic churches; 
others of an antique appearance; and some built of 
sculls and thigh bones! The altar of the obelisks, at- 
ihe northern part of the catacombs, is copied from a 
splendid marble tomb, discovered lately in Vienna. 

Lines^ drawn on the ceiling of the galleries, guide 
the subterraneous traveller in his melancholy walk. 
Each visiter, who accompanies the Cicerone, carries a 
taper ; and woe to him who loses his way, or whose 
^taper is extinguished ! Delille, in his poem Dlmagt" 
nation, has described, in the most affecting mannner, 
the sufferings of a youpg man, who was losf in the 
catacombs, and was found dead there, several months 
aAerwards. He had attempted to explore the ^^long 
draw aisles, and fretted vault," without a guide; histaper 
soQn ^melted to nothing, and he was found dead on a 
stone, with his hands uplifted in the attitude of prayer. 

At the entrance of the catacombs, there is a register 
for persons who have visited it, to express the sensa- 
tions which those funeral regions have inspired. 
Some of these effusions are worth noting down ; but 
the generality of them are so wretched, that I did not 
contribute my mite, to filling of the ledger. 
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LETTER I^. 

Paris, August 16, 1818. 

MY JULIA. '< 

Wh\t heavenly bliss you have confarred ob me! 
Like the lover of your namesake in the Heloise, I 
had a soul for pain ; jou have taught me that I have 
one for the most exquisite pleasure. I have received 
your portrait; yesterday morning a package was 
brought to me — I knew your hand writing — ^Julia !— 
Oh my Jiilia ! — the envelops are removed — ^the ob- 
structing veil is torn off— I beheld you " face to face." — 
Guess at my feelings, and tell me if they are describa- 
ble ! How often do I -press it to my lips — gaze on it — 
fold it to my bosom !— f arid then read over the letters 
which St. Preux writes to Mademoiselle d^Etange, on 
the receipt of her likeness — I never knew— at least, I 
never fek till then, how truly, how eloquendy he de- 
scribed human nature. After gazing for hours on 
your angelic features, I exclaim 

'^ Alas ! one momeat of refleetioa undeceives iveP . 

In the first delirium of my joy, I fwgot that I only 
looked on an inanimate painting, but soon lA the pain 
of separation, and of absence from you, became 
stronger ; when the magic spell was bn^en, I was in 
the same state with those wretches, whose torments 
are only suspended to render them more acute! 
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In order that. we should want no point of resem- 
blance with Rousseau's lovers, I immediately observed 
the same defect which St. Preux found in the picture of 
his mistrelss. The painter has wished to draw a flat^ 
tering likeness ; he has put too much bright carmine 
on the cheek, the rosy hue extends too eq^yitHy over 
the face, and does not melt in delicioyr gradations 
with the lily« which advances from the neck. Thus he 
has not painted Julia with the delicate bloom of health, 
qv the blush of animation; but with the artificial hue 
obtained from cosmetics ! 

. In my letter, from Lodeve, I described a female ac- 
quaintance, who, in several respects, resembled you, 
but nK)St of all in a slight, almost imperceptible scar 
QP her c;heek. Your painter has omitted — Oh Gods ! 
was that man adamant ? — he has left out that niche of 
love ! that gave to your countenance an expression 
which none but Guido's colouring could have equalled ! 
Perhaps any one but myself would admire his paint- 
ing : I would myself, were I not the best judge in the 
world of its defects. Ah ! the image of the heavenly; 
model is to well imprinted on my heart, ever to be in 
th(& slightest degree effaced. In spite of the defects al- 
luded to, the picture resembles you, and the painter 
has. deserved, in part, the praise you bestow on him. 
What particularly pleased me, was the manner in 
which you were dressed when you sat for your por- 
trait. You needed not a coronet of roses, nor a splen- 
did comb, nor a pretty ribband to encircle your flow- 
ing tresses ; no fashionable ruff or glittering jewels to 
set off your snow-white neck. You are dressed with 
the rural wildness of the " mountain nymph," with the 
simplicity of Sophie, and yet with more taste than the 
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most ioiahed petite mattresse. Nothing can surpass 
the beauty of your head dress ; it is exactly the ^^Tcm- 
gue tresse de tea cheveux rouUe autour de ta tete.^^ One^ 
i^ith less taste than yourself, would have entwined the 
hair \eith roses ; but every leaf of these flowers would 
have cratf^cd a part <^ that on which my eye looks 
with such pjensure. 

How happy I aiD^ in choosing you a library, in not 
being obliged to restrain myself to trifling books ! With 
the present letter, I send you two very interesting 
works — ^the Remarks on the French Revolution by 
Madame de Stael^ and Manon Lescant. The first is 
a posthumous production of your favourite author ; 
the second is by the witty and eccentric Abbe Prevost. 
I have often heard you mention your aversion to fe- 
male politicians ; generally speaking, they are very ri- 
diculous, and unamiable ; but Madame de Stael! — 
no ! — ^I shall not write an eulogium of her — ^it will 
only be anticipating your own reflections. 

If I were to choose books for any other young lady 
in Baltimore, I would not select Manon Lescant. In 
general, my fair concitayennes are so outrageously vir- 
tuous, that they will blush at the very idea of a vertu 
de mains ; but you are so truly virtuous, that you need 
not the unamiable garb of prudery. I am sure you 
will pity Manon when she is imprudent er unfortu- 
nate ; you will admire her when she is heroical, and 
love her when she is, as she always is — ^amiable. 
Among the ladies I could name, how many there are 
who are perpetually talking about sermons, prayers, 
and virtue ; and yet, who never felt a spark of pity 
for the unfortunate ! Julia, your religion consists more 
in angelic actions, thfin angelic discourses ; it is tiMtt 
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of Christ) who '^ went about doing good ;" and not of 
the Pharisee, who thought that his prayers alone were 
heard, and that those of the publican were unwo)rthy 
to be wafted before the throne of Mercy, 
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LETTER LI* 

Parisj August 25, 1818. 

Th£ several departments of France, and even the 
Environs of Paris, have for some time been pestered 
by a set of fanatics, sent by government, with the title 
of Missionaries ; as if the most polite nation in the 
world were as barbarous as a host of Visigoths, or In- 
dian savages. These devout gentlemen appear desir- 
ous of bringing France under the yoke of religious in- 
tolerance : by their indiscreet conduct, they have ex- 
cited a mutual distrust and hatred between the Protes* 
tants and the true orthodox children of the Romish 
iaith. There is so little true religion now in the world, 
that, in my humble opinion, those who have any at 
all should join hands, and not drive the still wavering 
in(]piirers a^er truth into the ranks of deism, by intole- 
rance and bigotry. The following melancholy affair 
will prove to you the effects of imprudent z^a), and 
show, that persons of strong imagination and weak 
judgment are easily imposed upon by appearances, 
and soon yield to the despotic sway of fanaticism, 
armed by the fasces of authority. 

A young gentleman, of excellent family, and urn*- 
versally esteemed for his personal qualities, was deJs^ 
perately in love with a most beautiful and accompSsfah 
ed young lady in the town of Castres. They had been 
brought up together, ajud, like Celadon and Amdi^y 
they were 
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« .1 ■■ The same, distioguififaed by their aex alone.'' 



The mother of the lady, haying been much edified by 
the discourses of the Missionaries, resolved to banish 
the lover, who was a Calvinist, and by the advice of 
a piaw friend, commanded him to dlscontiue his visits, 
as. she intended to permit the addresses of an old or- 
^doxhwon^ violently " Sprisde safille.^^ For a long 
time ]V(adamoiselle pined in secret melancholy, and 
her temper was not much enlivened by her powdered 
Philemon's nauseous visits. At length she found an 
I occasion to convey a billet*doux to her lover, appoint- 
ing a rendezvous late that night in her own chamber. 
Yoo may easily imagine the joy and exultation of the 
young man. I will not describe to you their meeting 
after an absence of many months, nor the protestations 
^f eternal fidelity on both sides. The sound of her 
9iother's voice interrupted their felicity. Madame in- 
sisted on the door's being immediately opened. What 
could be done in this perplexity ? The lover gets be- 
hind the curtains of a window, the shutters of whic^ 
lyere open ; the mother rushes in, loads her daughter 
with a torrent of abuse, and searches in every corner 
for the unhappy youth ; at length she opens the win- 
^W curtains, and perceives the shadow of a raao. 
Guided solely by her passions, she slamed together 
the shutters, which closed inside, and precipitate him 
ifito the street* The next morning he expired. Ma- 
4aaiqiiB«lle dissembled her grief, and agreed to accom- 
{mvy her mother that ycry day to see one of her 
friends^ M they walked near the river together, 
ihe. aaddenly drew her lover's picture fronj heir ba 
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scmty gave it to her friend, and rushed to the parapets 
She was pursued by the persfbns who were present) 
but the darkness of the night favoured her design, andi 
when they arrived, the young lady was no more ! The 
mother, in a rage, banished all the crew of religious 
imps ; and is now resigned to all the gloom of atheism i 

Spain re-establishes the inquisition ; Germany pre> 
pares religious contests ; China persecutes the Chris«> 
tian converts ; and Rome makes new saints ! I am tdlft 
that the reverend Father Possadus, a famous Spanilrii 
monk, will be beatified in the month of SepCendbeR*- 
This virtuous cenobite had lived such an exemplary: 
life, that several miracles were attributed to him. A: 
beautiful girl of Madrid, who used to confess her peo^ 
cadillos to his Reverence, was at length observed to* 
have rather a suspicious rotundity below her waist^ 
The pious inhabitants doubtlessly attributed this emboli 
point to the miraculous power of St. Possadus ! At 
all events, he will be canonized, as he is, not improba-* 
Wy, now in Heaven \ 

it is rumoured, that letters of the Roman consistory 
have been sent to France, in order to acquire informaM' 
tion concerning such of the Missionaries who are to be 
sanctified after their death. In a short time, the gold*" 
en- legend will be as well cramed as the almanac of 
addresses ! 

The ARnerve often contains very interesting obser- 
vations on the United States. The last number eltlo-^ 
gjzes the government of Mr. Monroe, which, says the 
Jtfetert^e, " bears the stamp of peculiar grandeur and 
energy, and promises to the only true Republic in ^ 
the world, an uninterrupted series of prosperity anc^ 
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cte^ • Tiie Uoited States ase just what they shoyld 
be:<8ificerely Americans^ all their interests are coD^^en^ 
trate^i m thj^r hemisphere ; siocerely Republicans, the 
cause of the people is the cause of the Governmwit.'^ 
The Minerve is conducted by the Authorsof the ci*de* 
vant Mercure de France, which, after having lasted for 
centuries, has been suppressed by the Police, for pub- 
lishing an ode against the satellites of the ministry ! 
Jgtrery day is signalized by the seizure of some politi-* 
eal work, or the arrestation of suspected persons. How 
weak must that Government be which has no resoar- 
ces but those of despotism. Among the most celebrat- 
ed of these arrests, is that of M* Dunoyer, author df 
an excellent periodical work, the Censeur EuropSenj 
in which he had made some observations on the oon- 
doct of the president of the Tribunal of Reunes, during 
the- civil wars of the Chouans. If these remaiks are 
true, m Bechu, the president, has no claim to integri- 
ty as a magistrate ; and tkotme doubts M. Dunoyer's 
veracity. But, instead of clearing himself as a man 
<tf bonour, M^ le president had. a mandate fulminated 
a^nst the author and publisher of the Censeur. The 
editor had the good luck to escape by a back door, the 
satellites of government entered his house, broke his 
looking-glasses, china, and even tore the sheets fijom 
Ids bed. Dunoyer was arrested in the arms of his 
young and lovely wife, whose tears could not soften 
the barbarians ; he was carried most ignominidusly to 
R^nes, and imprisoned in a dungeon destined for 
criminals. As soon as the inhabitants of this liberal 
cHy heard^ of the arrival of the martyr to the good 
ctm^f they assembled in the evening under his win- 
dows, and gratified bim with a delightfol serenade^ 
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and th9 most fantastic expresskms ef tkdr attach* 
ment, Dumiyer's lawyer was carried in triumph 
throuf^ die streets ; f^ and suppers were given to 
himu <^ every person in Remies was invited, bat 
Monsieur k President I 
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Farisj Sept % 1818. 

TO MRS. LETITIA. 

On the eve of the/^e of St. Louis, the theatres gave 
refM-esematioDs gratis. The crowd, as you maj eaa^ 
sily imagine, was immense : you might have seen fois' 
sardes in the box of princes, and blacksmiths in the 
first gallery. At the Opera, in the middle of thete- 
presentation of the DandideSy when Danaus was in 
bell draped by furies to the fiery rock, a plank ffom 
the ceiling of the house got loose, and fell ^^WIth im* 
petuoiis recoil, and jarring sound" into the middle of 
the pit ; one man was killed on the spot, and three 
were mortally wounded. 

Having with some difficulty obtained • ticket, I pat 
myself a la gtieue to go into the Tuileries where there 
was a great dinner on the ^5th. His Mcgesty was 
dressed as a French marshal, and had no other deco- 
rations but that of the Legion of Honour. He ate very 
heartily, and mdre than the rest of the convives ! indeed 
he has a most royal appetite, which accounts for his 
" fcdr round belly with good capon lined.'' Madame 
appeared to be devoured by her sorrowful emotions ; 
the Duke d'Angouleme looked like a capuchin ; Ber* 
ry seemed to like wine, better than the other dcHcacies, 
and his father was so very polite, that he scarcely 
touched a morsel. The crowd passed by the cables in 
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silent a&niratioii,* but were not permitted to stop a 
moment ; the guards kept a watchful eye on what wa^ 
going on. The security of the Bourbons is evidendy 
not in the love of their subjects^ but in the swords of 
their guards. The artificial mountains, and the de- 
lightful gardens attract the Pari^an crowd at presents 
A dreadful accident has lately arrested the caurs cfe 
Aars of the Montague Beaiyon ; the vehicle was de-* 
scending from the top of the tower with the rapidity 
a[ lightning, when it suddenly split, and dashed a gen* 
tleman and his niece, who were in it, against the nSi^ 
ings, and killed them on the spot The chariots were 
immediately stopped by an arret of the police, and ia 
half an hour poor Beaujon was as solitary as a desert. 
In order not to die of pure inanition, the proprietors 
have placed behind the magnificent altar of the cc^iS 
Mademoiselle Rose Pierret, a beautiful girl from Ror 
dez, who figured in the famous trial of the murderers 
of Fualdez. They could not have made a hapfner 
speculation ; for the crowd now is greater than ever^ 
and Mademoiselle Rose is the,object of univefsal at'^ 
tention. Montesquieu, in his Lettres Persane»^ says 
that when he arrived at Paris, he was gaped at by the 
populace, as if he had been sent as an Apostle from 
heaven. '^ This induced me (continued the wit^ wrt** 
ter) to lay aside my Persian dress, and to transform my«- 
self into a French fop, to see if there still remained any 
thing wonderful in my face or person; but [ soon 
found that my tailor had reduced me to an absolute 

* ^ Au gnuMl couvert, le Parisieo remarque que le Roi a paog^ de 
bou appdlit, que la Reine n' a bu qu'un verre d'eau 3 Voila ce qui 
foornira \ V entretien pendant quinze jours !" 

Msrcler, Tableam de foj^is. ' 
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Ufanl, and that I wais.no longer the object of attenfioo 
. and curiositj." The same happened to Rousseau, in 
his Armenian dress in the streets of London; 
' I have often mentioned with what taste the* ladies 
of Paris dress. A French woman, in her morning dress, 
shows to greater advantage than an English petite 
fnattresse, set off with infinitely more expense and rich^ 
ness. In the public walks, the ladies wear coloured 
gowns ; quite different, I believe, from our American 
fashionables, who would not be caught in the streets in 
any other colour than white Or black ! Certainly the 
modes are as capricious here as in other countries ; but 
every new one introduced must be sanctioned by the 
seal of true taste. Every week or ten days the fashion 
indifferent, so that a woman who passes six months in 
the country, would return to Paris as antique as if she 
had been thirty years. in a Ootbic chateau ! 

The French girls are the most sprightly creatures in 
ttdsience, and appear to have received all the advan- 
tages of society, without having yet entered he beau 
monde ; but it is particularly at that interesting period 
when^she becomes ^^ ripe for the bridal joys,'' that the 
attractions of Mademoiselle appear in their full force : 
c^tain that it is only by the hymeneal torch, that she 
will be initiated into the pleasures of Venus, she puts 
in play her whole-^^ pomp of winning graces," to gain 
the heart of the object of her affections ! 

Every little French girl seems to place her delight in 
winning the attention of the men, and does not relish the 
" childisii treble" of her female companions. Chateau- 
briand draws a parallel between the English and French 
female children, much to the disadvantage of the latter. 
" When I have seen (says he) our French girls dressed 
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in theii* antiquated fashion, lifting up i\^ trains of their 
gowns, looking at every one they meet with aflrontery, 
singing love-sick airs, and taking lessons in declama- 
tion, I have thought, with regret, of the simplicity 
^and modesty of the little English girls.'' 
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LETTER LIII. 

Paris, Sept. 12, 1818. 

In a few days I will leave this city for Edinburgh, 
where I propose passing the winter: I shall not 
return to Paris before a year, in which lime I willhav^; 
visited the three capitals of the British Empire. I 
have acquired a great taste for travelling, and were I 
blessed with an independent fortune, I would employ 
many years in that delightful manner : 

^' I would be busy in tbe world and learn ; 
' ' Not like a coarse and useless dungbill weed, 
'< Fixed to one spot, and rot just as I grow.'' 

The last visit I paid to Bicetre, I requested the 
porter to let me know when the galley-slaves, or 
criminals condemned to hard labour, would depart for 
Brest Some time ago. I received notice from the ^man^ 
who was more punctual in performing than I was in 
remembering, what I had told him. I went to Bi- 
cetre to see the criminals put in irons, the day preceding 
their departure. There were three hundred and 
twelve in all, some not more than fourteen or fifteen 
years of age ! Twelve chains of immense lengthy 
were hud on the ground parallel to each other ; twenty 
Wi prisoners were attached to each chain, which was 
connected to their necks by collars of iron, and smaller 
chaios. After this operation, their hair was cropped 
close, and they were sent to their dungeons for the 
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night. Next morning early, they commenced 
melancholy procession in long carts. Three leagueer 
from Paris, they were stripped and narrowly inspected^ 
to see if they had files or other run-away instruments 
about them. The Marquis de Beaubois, the governor^ 
explained to me very minutely the rales and customs of 
Bicetre, and pointed out several of the most hardened 
of the criminals. The captain who commands the: 
guards of the chain, is admirably calculated for that: 
office^ being perfectly destitute of the " milk of liusie^. 
kindness," and as strong as the Crotonian Milo! He- 
'has the powerof life and death over the galley-slaves, oa 
the road to Brest or Toulon, and would shoot through 
the head the first one who might show any symptoms xji 
mutiny. "Yonder unfortunate youth appears 4o: 
me to have a good disposition, (said I, pointing to a- 
young man,) if I can judge from the comeliness of his- 
features and the cheerfulness of his countenance.'^ 
" He is the greatest villain of all the criminals you see 
(answered M. de Beaubois ;) bis cruelty, iis that of a 
tiger, and his unprincipled conduct never has bee» 
equalled. In a fit of jealousy he attempted to devour^' 
the breast of the girl he had seduced, and actually^: 
mangled her in the most shocking manner. He at 

another time tried to Smother his Alas ! the pen 

drops from my hand — ^the horrid deed shall not stain 
my pages. The reading of Justine was one of thet 
early causes of his unparalleled depravity. You know 
that Napoleon had S^de shut up in Charenton, im; 
publishing a set of profligate and blasphemous volumes 
under the title of *' Justine, or the Misfortunes of Virtue :^'n 
in which he gives the history of two sisters, one the moddb 
Df female excellence, the other a perfect JesabeL .The 
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jfirst became the most miserable of human beings, and the 
fetter arrived at the acme of human felicity by the most 
abandoned lewdness, and the most shocking crimes. 
I afterwards accompanied my gaide ^^ through grated 
arch and passage dread," and visited the dungeons 
in which the prisoners had been confined. 
V The Electors will shortly meet for the second time 
ance the publication of their new election law. Al- 
ready the in&mous stipendiaries publish their defam-^ 
atory libels, and ultra- royalism commences its intrigues^ 
In a few days a congress of Kings will assemble at Aix- 
la^Chapelle : pacific France is ready to appear <m the 
arena^ ofTering with one hand the painful tribute of 
her sacrifices, and leaning with the other on those imr 
mortal trophies which she has stained with her blood, 
and sprinkled with her tears. France has presented 
to the world a striking example of the vicissitudes of 
jRnrtane. After twenty-five years of victory, during 
which she was menaced by a double danger, her glory 
and her honour have remained spotless. Her' patient 
resignation in the moment of adversity, her respect 
for her treaties, her exactitude in fulfilling the most- 
painful engagements — have elevated her in the eyes 
of nations. 

Of all the parties in this country, the ultra-royaBsts 
are- the only real adversaries to public tranquillity; 
their design is to usurp their odious privileges, and to 
feign over France with a sceptre of iron : tyrannical 
power, in its impetuous career, crushes^ without dis- 
tinction, and without remorse, whatever opposes its 
destructive caprices The horrid spectre of Feudality 
stalks forth from the dust of ages, and clanking his 
chains destined to enslave the nation^ makes no inpi- 
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pression on the minds of the monarchists* mcfff ^^Mm 
have the nation plunge into its former deplorable 
blindness and ignorance ; but the Revolution has de- 
clared itself the avenger of the people ! In days o£ 
Gothic barbarity, priests hurling from the pulpit the 
torches of faiiatidsm on a superstitious populace 
would have excited aei^eless crasades ; feudal tyrtuits 
would have provoked them to war by the hopes c^ 
plunder. That age has hapfnly passed away, nevc»^- 
never, to return ! every attempt to re-establish an*^ 
archy has shipwrecked before one sde rock; ihi 
genius of civilization ! 

To prove the advantages of absolute nranarchy, the 
Ultras cite the splendid reign of Louis XIV. Imagine 
him for a moment in the midst of bis sumptuous court I 
AH the arts environ him with their wonders, every ta^^ 
lent conspires to increase his glory ; he tnmself assists 
at his apotheosis. Nature bends her neck before him ^ 
fc»rests disappear at bis command ; mountains are cdo^ 
verted into plains ; rivers are turned from their nattu-^ 
ral beds ; the universe resounds with his name ! BtM* 
do not leave the threshhold of those magnificent pata^- 
ces ; look not beyond those statues, animated by the 
creative chisel ; those bronzes, which breathe the faith^ ' 
ful image of bis abject courtiers. If you examine the* '^ 
humble cottage^ yon will find servitude and despaiPi; 
The waUs of the royal edifices have been cemented by> 
the sweat and blood of the people ; the subsistence of i' 
an hundred families has been devoured by enrichinf; a 
mistress ; whole provinces have been ruined, to dig-' 
canals and suspend aqueducts over mountains. * 
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Jmsterdamj September 30, 1818. 

I ARRivip here last Monday, afi^ a very agreeable 
jjfnirney of eight or ten days. In passing through 
Cambray and Valenci^oines, I coald not behold, with- 
out displeasure, the British regiments on that station. 
Tfceir insolence and oppressive tyranny make them 
even more odious, if possible, than tbey are natuHsilly ; 
and the patience of the people is so completely worn 
out, that if the Congress do not cause the removal 
of their enemies, the inhabitants will probably be their 
own deliverers ! 

Glanders may be called the grave of warriors. Is 
every continental war it has been the theatre of car*- 
nage ; Mid it may be fairfy said, that it contains scarce- 
ly .an acre of ground which has not been deluged with 
bjbod. But perhaps the aflair at Waterloo will yield 
td Ao. other legidized butchery, for the importance of its 
coissequmice and the opposite tactics pursued by the 
tu^ chiefs. I spent nearly a whole day on the field of 
htrttle, accompanied by the man who had served as a 
guide to Napoleon, and who was capable of giving 
the iaosi accurate information concerning the bat^ 
tl& } do not intend giving a detailed description of 
aub engagement which h^s been commented on by so 
many hands, but will confine myself to a few general 
remarks. 

The ground occupied by the two armies was the 
smallest in extent of front, compared with the numbw 
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of soldiers, in the memory of mcoi ! Napoleon had 
rushed on with all his accumulated force.; no new le? 
vies were at hand to repair his losses ; victory alone 
could procure him fresh troops, and if he was defe^r 
ed, his star was fixed for ever ! ^ The same system c£ 
egotism which has always guided Bonaparte, (says 
Madame de Stael,) induced him to seek a great victo- 
ry at any price, instead of trying the defensive system, 
which, perhaps, was better suited to the French, pani- 
cularly if he had been supported by the public voice-" 
The position occupied by the British was itself worth 
forty thousand men ; Mont St. Jean masked their rear, 
while the French were exposed at every point. So 
overwhelming, however, was the impetuosity of Napo- 
leon's troops, and so admirably did he seize the advan- 
tages gained, that fortune seemed to smile on the man 
whom she had so long favoured : the Emperor deem- 
ed the victory his own, and despatched a cornier to 
Paris with intelligence that the day was won. My 
Conductor told me, that Napoleon could not conce^ 
his joyful emotions. He incessantly took snuff in 
large pinches from his waistcoat pocket, and threw 
away the rest with a violent extension of the arm. 
Seeing the poor guide frequently flinch at the shower 
of shot that fell around him, he said, " Do not stir, my 
friend ; a ball will kill you equally in the back or the 
front, and wound you more disgracefully.^' 

You w^ell know what led to the victory of the Allies. 
The carnage was dreadful, particularly during the 
pursuit, when the ferocious Blucher would permit no 
quarter to be given. The tremendous scenes of die 
day were infinitely surpassed by the horr<nrs of die 
night. The sun had long gone down, but no friendly 
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darkness sheltered the fugitives. The moon, rising in 
Clouded majesty, lit the destroyers to their prey ! la 
all the villages traversed by the barbarous ProssiaiiS 
and Brunswickers, they galloped through the streets, 
and massacred, with a refinement of cruelty, every 
Frenchman who fell in their way ! 

Lord Byron gives a most exquisite description of 
the feelings of the inhabitants of Brussels, on the eve 
of the engagement- The effect produced on th« la- 
dies in a ball room, by the impending storm, is depict- 
in his finest style : 

« And ciieeks all pale, which, but an hour ago^ 
« Btafthed at the praise of their own loveliness.'^ 

I would with pleasure quote the whole of the delight- 
ful passage, but its unusual length obliges me to con- 
tent myself with referring you to it. When Nappleon 
arrived at Malmaison, one of \i\% faithful servants pro- 
posed suicide to him^ as the most honourable termina- 
tion of his career. He answered, with dignity; " Je 
sais que je poutraistne dire comme Annibal^ delivrons-les 
dela terreur que man nam leur inspire ; mais il faut 
hisser le suicide aux Ames maltrempees et aux aux cervaux 
malades. Quelle que soit ma destineeje v^ avdnceria 
jamais ma fin demiere d^ un seul Tnomenty Madame 
de Stael, who had no great reason to be his friend, 
admires his resolution to live, which she says, " n^etait 
pas sans quelque dignits:' It was only at his downial 
that he, who had exposed his life in a thousand batdes, 
was found out to be a coward- All his virtues, and 
he had many, are forgotten ; his vices and faults only 
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^ No ! wilclljr, while his virtues gleam, 
*^ They make his pasBions darker seenii 
'' And flash along his spirit high, 
<^ Like lightniog o'er the miduight sky." 

I returned in the evening from Waterloo to Brnssels«; 
where I spent a couple of days. This city is the resi»- 
dence of die court every other year ; during the pre- 
sent year, the Royal family remain at the Hagt^ 
which is the second capital of the Netherlands. Tim 
Hotel de Ville is a remarkable edifice ; the Gotkic 
spire, from its carved and florid lightness, has the ap^:; 
pearance of a work of fairy hands. :L 

The present King is the son of the last stadtholdei^ 
of Holland ; at the time of the suppression of that dig-^ 
nity by the Revolution of '95, the Prince of Oran^f 
took refuge in England, whence he was called to the^ 
throne of the Netherlands in 1813. His msyesty is 
not popular with any part of the nation ; his being a 
protestant, gives umbrage to the people who are go^ 
verned by the priests f his coldness and formaliQr con- 

* Lord Joho Rassel in his ^^ Letters to Lord Holland, on foreign 
PoSUcBi" says that the Dutch and Belgians, form a Biott ineongni- 
OQB medley. The Belgians re(j[air« their government to l>e stnetif 
Roman Catholic,^ and intolerant ; the Dutch wiah no less fc;r a Pro-, 
testaot King, and general toleration. The former are accustomed 
to the use of the French language ; the latter will not be goY«nied 
€xc^ in Duteh. The Belgians despise the Dutch, as aoov^tott^, 
unpolisbied, unfeeling people; the Dutch despise the Beigjms^ as M 
ignoraai:, stupid, bigoted race* The Sovereigo authority is. exercsH 
ed neither with the youthful vigour of a new, nor the pres^riplh* 
majesty of an old Government. And what shaU we say to tius 
limited Monarchy, in which the King, by bis first act, abolished td- 
al by jury, and named his own Chamber of Deputies I or to a Pat" 
liament, the members of which rail at each other in different lanr 
gtiages! We have here an instance of two nations possessing no 
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tribute to the disafiection of the persons who approach 
him, and his total want of understanding, and blind 
partiality to England, have lost him the good opinion 
of all !^^^he country is inundated with British goods, 
and the manufactories of the Netherlands suffer in 
proportion. The people look forward for the moment 
in which the Prince Royal ^ will guide the reins of 
government ; he is universally liked for his bravery, 
affability and patriotism. 

Last year the Prince of Orange had a violent dij - 
pute with his father, on the military regulations. The 
King, who is jealous of liis son, could not contain the 
expression of his resentment, and the prince determin- 
ed to retire to Russia with his wife, sister to theEmpe* 
ror. It was only at the earnest solicitations of his 
friends that he consented to remain. 

A more perfect idea of paralyzed commerce cannot 
be formed, than that at the Exchange of Amsterdam. 
The merchants remain at their posts, enjoying all the 
sweetness of solitude ; or when they meet any one to 
converse with, it is merely out of their own clique^ re- 
counting the eternal dull tale of the badness of the 
tunes! This affecting scene is shaded by swarms of 
Jews, a living proof of the veracity of the prophecies. 

natoral attraction, bat rather a very great repulsion to eachf other, "" 
p(»i»ded together in the great mortar ef the Cbymists of Vienna* • 
What IS io lesuit from the mixture of two eqaal (larts of Catholic 
bigotry and Protestant freedom, of French and Dutehi of polished 
stapidity, and vulgar talent ; of natural servility, and an ancient lova 
of freedom ! no man can guess. It may be supposed, however, that 
one of the parts will flay off as soon as it can join any foreign mat^ ^ 
tcr. 
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LETTER L.V 

Amsterdam Oct. 1, ISlow' 

Sib William Temple says, that Holland is a counfry 
where the earth is better than the air, and profit m'rire 
in request than honour; where there is more seme 
than wit, more good nature than good hnmour, and 
more wealth than pleasure ; where a map would 
choose rather to travel than live, shall find mott things 
to observe than desire, and more persons to esteem 
ihdin to love, -^armontel, in his beautiful tale, called 
the " Lessons of Misfortune," draws an admirable pic- 
ture of the Dutch character, without any of those odious 
peculiarities, which travellers represent as national ; 
and his reflections on the incredible industry of this 
people are replete with excellent advice, and sound 
observation. The confluence of ingenious strangeirs, 
who were obliged to leave their own country in times 
of persecution ; the admirable situation of Holland for 
the Baltic trade, the vast nurseries for sailors ; each 
town valuing itself upon some particular branch of 
trade, must be brought into account, (together with 
the amazing industry of the inhabitants,) in explaining 
the singular prosperity which this country once enjoy- 
ed ; in accounting for the former superiority of the na- 
vy in a republic without forests, and scarcely an oak- 
tree, and for the magnificent stone edifices where there 
is scarcely a stone or pebble. 

Nothing can be conceived more picturesque, clean 
and elegant, than the little towns in Holland. By 
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means of their numerous canals, the borders of which 
are planted with trees, the towns present, lit a dis- 
tance, the appearance of a great number of ham- 
lets crowded together : the traveller imagines that he 
is in the midst of an enchanted country, and the ham- 
lets^ seem to have been suddenly created by a fairy's 
wand. Under the influence of this magic spell, the 

. beautiful edifices and gay cottages, look as if they had 
heen called up ^^ from the deep," and they appear on 
. the surface of the waters, like so many fmmoveable 
vessels, without masts. The idea I had formed of the 
Dutch houses, was greatly surpassed ; the floors, the 
walls, the pavements, glittered from the polish given 

. them from frequent scrubbing ; the kitchen utensils are 
clean to a fault, and the pretty waiting girl, with her 

r '^ shining morning face^'^^add^ to the charm of every 
thing around you. The passages at every story, are 
ceiled with pieces^of queensWgrebf the most briilkmt 
colours. The old houses have such an air of fresh- 
ness, that they appear new for a long time; the viva- 
city of the colours, and the glitter of the varnishing 
are occasionally renewed, and the floors are spread 

/over with mats, which leave no spot uncovered. 

Holland is bathed almost on every side by the wa- 

.1^8 of the ocean, and its scenery consists of immense 
meadows, intersected by canals ; the shores are bor- 
dered by linden trees, elms, and groups of wiltows ; no 
bil|S| groves, rocks, or gloomy forests, add agreeable 
luequaliciissto the surface of nature ; 

** No mountains, that like giants stand 
** To sentinel enchanted land/^ 

Canals and small lakes are seen in every direction^ 
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and the whde cdumry appears to have been once 
deluged vrith water, which was only partially dried 
•np There is, therefore, great uniformity in the 
scenery ; but occasionally a splendid prospect In'eaks 
the dull monotomy of the view ; sometimes, even a 
spacious river contrasts agreeably with the little patcheis 
of water which intersect the country. Thus in the 
road from Utrecht to Rotterdam, the prospect of the' 
Issel, and a beautiful lake studded with riah islands, 
was a charming treat after the ennui, which the pre- 
vious sameness of scenery produced. The deep green 
isles, the canals, and elegant country seats, adorned 
with pavilions and statues added, to the charm of the 
prospect ; the sun spread his golden rays on the trem- 
bling waters, and the whole azured sky appeared to 
admire itself in the crystal streams, that flowed in 
silver to the shores, while the sparkling billows seemed 
" IV K^lit the banks they laved." 

The windmills which swarm in this country, pro- 
duce a very pleasing effect ; they are towers of brick, 
sometimes covered with thatched reeds, and roofed 
with blue slate ; their sails present in the pivot, elegant 
gilt balls, or glittering stars, which appear to blaze in the 
meridian sun. To add a degree of animation to the 
prospect, flocks of sheep are seen grazing in pastures, 
enamelled with flowers; the classical traveller will, 
on viewing the shepherd driving his flock to the rivulet, 
recal to mind the '^ Jam pastor umbrasj^^ and the phi- 
lanthropist will feel his bosom glow with joy, 091 per* 
ceiving the happiness produced by virtuous conduct^ 
and laborious occupations. How often have I admired 
the industry and acdvity displayed in the streets of the 
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eoJOE^mercial towns! every one appears busy; there 
was not a lounger to l^e seen ; no street walkers ! no 
idle rendezvous ! one had books under his arm, another 
a package of. goods, a third bags of money, and here 
and there groups of merchants assembled, to converse 
about the business of the day. 

Sir William Temple, who has so well described this 
cpuntry, says that a Dutchman is not delicate, or idle 
enough to suffer with spleen ! — Nothing is better cal- 
culated to convey a more perfect idea of the phleg-. 
matic calmness and/ patience of a Dutchman, thhn the 
inflexible tranquillity and profound silence of the 
rowers, who manoeuvre the boats on the canals. Al- 
though a thousand incentives to loquacity may present 
themsdves, they make no impression on the honest 
fellow, who, with his pipe in his mouth, appears con« 
cesntrated as it were in his present ^existence ! 



■ 
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LETTER LVI. 



Amsterdam f Oct. % 1818; 



TO J. 



Very fortunately for me, I arrived in Amsterdam 
during the Kerrnessej a fair, which lasts three week^. 
A large square is covered by the shops of the sellerft 
the stalls of the pancake makers, the circumforanepiis 
theatres, &c. In one of the spectacles, the a#iir of 
Fuald6sis represented in wax, in all its original horrors; 
in another yoii see a man weighing eight hundred 
weight; in a third, a fellow swallowing swords and 
daggers, with as much avidity as if they were plumb- 
pudding or beefsteak ! 

In this country the mind is perpetually struck yifith 
wonder and astonishment ; if mathematicians are to 
be credited, on the measure of the two elements, they 
found the sea, even in a calm, above half a foot higher 
than the land. Goldsmith has drawn a very admira- 
ble picture of this country, in his beautiful poem of 
the Traveller ; 



« . « The pent ocean rising o'er the pile, 

^< Sees an amphibious world beneath^him smite y 
** The slow canal, the yellow-blossomed vale, 
«< Tlie willow'tufted bank, the gliding sail, 
** The crowded mart, the coltivated plain, 
** A new creation rescued from his reign !" 

In order to see elegant neatness exemplified in perf<c- 



V 



FROM HOLLAND. ^^ 

tioiii the traveller should visit the vills^g^s of BroeA 

and Saardam, near the Y, or bay of Amsterdam. 

The houses of Broeck are models (tf unexampled 

cleanliness ; the doors and windows of these bean^ol 

boildings, may serve as patterns for the most splendid 

edifices ; the architrave and cornish, are ornamented 

with basso-relievos of flowers, festoons and leaves 

done in plaster, with the fineness of embroidery. In 

their elegant churches the faster is wrought in 6gar&h 

IsTnit together with exquisite beauty ! The bricks of 

the pavements are arranged in the style of Mosaics, 

knd the little gardens are laid out with perfect taste 

ted elegance. ' 

I left Broeck early in the morning, on an excursion 
to Saardam. I never enjoyed more delightful weather ; 
the ** summer heavens" was not obscured by a sing^ 
cloud; the meadows clothed in their rich robes of 
green, and the whole landscape appeared spang^d 
with 



«- 



diamond dew so bright and clear ! 



'' It rivals all but beauty's tear !" 

I drove over an extensive dyke or mound which pre- 
vented the inundation of the water from the c^al. 
What could equal my astonishment^ on beholding the 
canals raised above the meadows, and the water of the Y, 
considerably fhigher than the adjacent country. On ap* 
proaching Saardam, I was struck with the prodigious 
quantity of windmills, which almost impede the view 
of the town r the chivalrous Knight of La Maiteha 
might have taken them for an army of enormous 
l^antSy brandishing their faulchions at him ! 
Soon after my arrival, I walked to the Vorstenburg, 
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dwelling house of Peter the Great. The Czar, aft^ 
the brilliant victory which opened to him the gates of 
Moscow, resolved to travel, in order to acquire a suffi- 
cient degree of knowledge to enlighten his Vandal 
jsubjects. I refer you to Voltaire's interesting history 
of Peter^ for an account of bis " way of life," during 
his residence in this place. The Czar worked in the 
clock like a common ship-carpenter, and was not at 
all distinguished from his fellow labourers in his dressj 
or manner of living. I entered his hut, which is pre- 
served in its original simplicity ; near the wall was a 
large oak table, on which was an immense album ; and 
the only ornaments of the room, were three triangular 
chairs, made by the imperial workman himself. As I 
left this place, I was informed by a visiter, (and I re- 
cord it to the honour of mq;6^^,yihat the present Em- 
peror of Russia would not step over the same bridge 
that Napoleon passed, when he visited Peter's hut ; 
but had a plank thrown over the rivulet, in order not 
to follow the track of one who was now trodden down, 
but whom he had more than once folded to his bosom 
in the days of his prosperity. He no longer feared 
either the speedy vengeance or the disdainful pardon 
of the man whom he had once courted with the mean^ 
«st adulation ! 

I returned to Broeck during the night — the moon 
had risen, and I wished to see how the scenery would 
appear in the dubious light which is shed by that orb. 
I took a different road from that on which I had arriv- 
ed at Saardam,and drove along till I found myself in 
the midst of a beautiful landscape, forming by the 
salvery winding of a picturesque rivulet, which brawled 
Idong the ^ade, a kind of natural amphitheatre ; with 
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small tufted bushes risiug above each other by the 
gradual ascent of the ground. 

*' How sweet the moonlight slept upon the bank !'' 

The whole landscape appeared to have been disposed 
by the design of some skilful painter. 1 allighted from 
my gig» and took a seat near the stream, where I fully 
satiated myself with gazing on the seemingly enchant'- 
ed scene. 

My next letter will be from London^ for which 
place I shall embark in a few. day s, by way of Rotter'- 
dam, and thence continue my journey to Edinbuigh. 



I did not revisit Paris for nearly a year, which time 
I passed in Edinburgh, the Highlands, Dublin, and 
Lcmdon. I wrote, as usual, very long letteris to niy 
friends ; but I will not insert them in this collection, 
as my remsurks on the British government, man^ 
ners, and institutions, might appear too satirical, and 
the efiect of prejudice. I returned to '^ cette chere^ 
ceUe belle France,^^ the object of my love and admira« 
tion^in the beginning of August, 181^. 
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LETTER I. VII. 

i:romjulia, 

July 7, IB19. 

Since your arrival in London, you have favoured 
me with but one letter, and that too beautiful not to 
make me sensible how great my loss is in not having 
more. Oh my friend, next to seeing you, is the plea-- 
sure of seeing your hand writing ; next to hearing you, 
is die pleasure of hearing from you. Indeed, indeed, 
you have a first row in the front box of my heart, and I 
think that you will believe me when I assure you, that 
you are not in danger of being crowded there ! In a 
year from this, you will undoubtedly be with us ; I will 
not pretend to describe the joy which every one will 
feel — I can only assure you of this, that no one will 
receive you with such heart-felt pleasurcv as one whom 
you .are so kind as to style your ** dear Julia." You 
know that there are few persons here with whom I 
can indulge myself in that familiar intercourse, that 
peculiar extension of one's being, without which true 
friendship cannot exist. I laugh very heartily at the 
occasional strokes of satire which you dart at '* those 
frail, those feverish beings of an hour," who compose 
the Baltimore society. From your description of the 
Parisian soirSes^ nothing can be more delightful thaa 
the company of the amiable people whom you so Just* 
ly admire. Stiffness, ceremony, ridiculous disdnctions, 
are the bane of our society in this place ; we pretend 
to be Republicans, but certainly there is the greatest 
aristocracy in the forms of our intercouse. Some peo- 



FfiOM FRANCS. 21tt 

pie will not visit such and such a one, because he is 
not ^ first chop ;" and were I to define these folks, I 
would call them eniinentlj dull and stupid ! Our 
young ladies and gentlemen are any diing but well in- 
formed. If they would employ that abundant leisure, 
which they* devote to ^^ taking the mote out of other 
people's eyes,'' in cultivating their minds, their society 
D^ould not bp sfo insipid, or so full of airy nothing.^ It 
appears to me, that their whole occupation is in provid- 
ing irives and husbands for their acquaintance. Would 
you believe it ? — ^tha current report is, that Letitia is tp 

be married to Mr. * I I think diat the town might 

have left us in peace — ^we live retired in the country — 
eiyoying ourselves and our books, and we 

ft ■ 

« .11 , I ■ . I Hoped to find 

^ A life witiun ourselves, to bvetthe without mankiDd.^ 

YnMtev&r may be Mr. ^'s intentions, or howevier 

my sister may keep him at a distance, I should be very 
glad, in this instance, if the report was true — ^for . she 
cottld not have a better excuse for a second marriage. 
I hope that you have recovered from your illness ; 
perhaps it is nothing but the hip, but if it be a real dis- 
ease, pray» ^^ the greatest care of your health, if not 
for your own, at least for my sake, and be not so 
tified of this ^^ way working world." I know not what 
sublioie attachments you may have formed in the 
oiiiei!, which I pray you not to be in a hurry to visit. 
Amcmg your wMunary fiuniliars, there certainly is 
iMi otte that is more sincerdy devoted to yon, thaja 

Youri^S^tiopate 

JUUA R- 
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LETTER LVni. 

Parisy August 13, 1 81 9. 

DEAR JULIA, 

After all then, behold me again in Paris! A year's 
absence in Edinburgh and London, will enhance the 
pleasure which this place will afford ; and I will b^ in 
the condition of the shipwrecked mariner, who has ar- 
rived home, to enjoy the delights of the domestic fire- 
side, and plenty after the horrors of his voyage. As 
the paradisaical pleasures of the Mahometans, consist 
in playing on the flute, and enjoying the Houris, so 
mine in England was in reading your letters, answer- 
ing them, and in thinking and dreaming of you. If I 
had not had this resource, say what would have be- 
come of me, in the midst of the gloom, and fogs .qf 
London ? 

I have just passed two most delightful days at %r^ 
dienonville, which will be ever dear to the admirers gf 
Rousseau. : It is well known that he died there, at the 
villa of the Marquis de Girardin, in 1788, the same y^ar 
in which Voltaire expired. His body was laid iii ,i 
coffin of oak, and buried in the Isle of Poplars. The 
mausoleum is discovered in the middle of a ch^arming 
spot, which rises from the bosom of the lake, the waf^ 
flows in a silent stream, the uncurling waves appi^ 
diffused " in glassy breadth,^' and seem ** thro' deUi|- 
save lapse, forgetful of their course," zephyrs se^inif^^ 
wiWiUing to ruffle the surface of the laker breathing 
with caution over its blue surface. The surrounding 



FROM FRANCE. 255 

woods rise one above the other, the ascent being con- 
cealed by the thickly entwining boughs. The hillocks 
appear to separate the enchanted isle from the rest dT 
the world, sheding on this fairy spot, a mysterious 
silence. A soft melancholy saddens all the scene, 

^' Deepens the murmur of the falling floods 

" And breathes a browner horror on the woods.'' 

For although the surface of the lake is unruffled, there 
is a picturesque cascade on the Isle sprinkling its dewy 
murmurs on the soothed ear. The hillocks at the mar- 
gin of the little island, seem to guard the mysterious re- 

treat. " The religious feeling with which we approach 
this spot, proves that we are worthy to carry our offer- 
ing to the funereal urn." The solitary paths from the 
shores, lead the sentimental visiter to the Mausoleum, 
which is not adorned with ^* storied urn or animated 
burst." The tomb is simple, but the majestic, beauti-' 
All, and melancholy landscape which surrounds it, 
^' seems, observes Madame de Stael a new, and sub- 
fime sort of monument, which recals to mind the cha- 
racter and genius of the immortal Jean Jacques." 
No !^ — Imagination cannot fancy any thing more beau- 
tHully picturesque, than the scene which burst upon 
the traveller on approaching this tomb. 

In one of your letters, you request me to give you a 
description of the Academic Fran9aise. I assisted at 
Ae anntial public session of the 27th August last, the 
object of which was to reward the author of the best 
essay on RbUin's writings, and the reception of a new 
Inember, the celebrated naturalist Cuvier, to supply 
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tlie vacancy left by the decease c^ one of the memti^r?,; 
M. Roquelaure. 

M. Deseze, the conragedos defender of Loais XV t^ 
aat in the presidential chair, M. Rononard author of thb 
TempKersj and M. Dam were the secretaries. The 
forty members in their costumes of black, bordered 
with Ught green silti, sat in the four divisions corres- 
ponding with this four academies. I will refer you to 
Lady Morgan's lively descripdon, for an idea of i^e 
fiLshionabie appearance of the brilfiant assembfy. The' 
most distinguished men in the country were pointed 
out to me ; among others, the chivalrous M. de Cha- 
teaubriand, who appeared lost in a maze of abstract 
don. De Jouy, in whose penetrating glance, t recog- 
nized the modem Addison ; Lemercier, the author of 
Jgamemnan ; Lacretelle, the first historian of the age, 
Vemet, the exquisite caricaturist ; and — ^but I recoil 
with horror when I write bis name, that monster of 
iniquity, that worst of all atheists the inafamous Tal- 
leyrand ! he has the external appearance erf* a perfect 
gentleman, and his age gives him so venerable «i air, 
that I could not refrain from exclaiming with Benedict 
^n ^' Much ado about Nothing,'') ^^ knavery cannoc, 
sure, hide himself in such reverence!" The premium 
for the best eulogiun of Rollin was awarded to a yooi^ 
lawyer, M. de Saint-Albin Berville. His beaut^Eid 
dissertation was read by Picard, the manager of the 
Odeon. The liberal sendment with which the essay 
abounds, contributed a great deal to the enlhuiuastic 
admiraticm of the hearers. In one part he said, ^ We 
can pardon a nation for being proud, — a citizen for gloi 
lying in his country, when that country n France Jp^ 
Speaking of the author of the " Traite d'Etudes," P^ 
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pbserved, (but the morsel is too fine to be translated !) 
*^ En le Usant on croit entendre un de ces tneUlards rtf - 
canter ksfaits des temps passSs d la jeune ginSratum 
rassembUe autour d^eux.^^ In another part he says 
that Rollin, *^ a repandu dans ses ouvrages comme un 
parfum de V antiqwtS.^^ Julia, is not this a luisicious 
thought ? Alone it deserved the medal, even without 
the remainder of thb exquisite performance. 

M. le Baron Cuvier now rose from his seat, and, in 
a iaultering voice, pronounced his inaugural discourse. 
it was on the mutual assistance afforded by the Sci- 
ences, Literature, and the Arts. He said that the 
clearness, and chasteness of the style of the Lettres pro' 
vincialesy were in a great degree owing to the circum- 
i^tance of Piascal being a mathematician ! 

Write as frequently as possible, and in your letters, 
wbich my partiality induces me to compare to those 
of Sevign6, continue to make me imagine that I am 
dear to you ; for I must confess, that I am vain enough 
to desire the love of somebody, and can choose no 
6ne I esteem as much as you* 



as 



2^ 



DIdira'S LBTTSas 



LETTER JAX* 






Paris, August ^, i^Wy 



'£OJ' 



It has often been remarked, that the French are ip 
i^ober people ; I can assure you from ray own cxp^ 
riehce, that I have not seen a Parisian of any gentffi^ 
in a state of intoxication ! with us h. is a common^ 
vice ; how frequently do we meet in our streets wit!^ 
men, who by dint of tippling, have become, fflLe FaP 
staff;-— ^^ globes of sinful continents \^ ft is cnstomary 
with the £ng}ish and Irish at Paris "to keep their 
spirits up by pouring spirits down i^ indeerf, on entering 
a coffee-house, I could always tell where the An^ms" 
were grouped, by the volume of flame, whi<£ arosif 
from the punch-bowls in a corner of the room ! TK*^ 
French have the greatest contempt for such beasdiness, 
and they never fail to show it where an of^xirtunity 
presents itself. 

The perfumers, distillers, and milliners, daily invent 
some indispensable articles for the toilette. One ad- 
vertises a liquid for rendering the skin most beautifufly 
white ; another invents an oil fw curling the hair witli^ 
out the aid of tongs or papillotes ; a third comes for- 
ward with a powder for the teeth, which gives them 
the wliiteness of ivory ; but nothing can be compared 
to the peerless liquid of Monsieur Lange ! The Godii 
drai^ their incomparable nector ; but to taste it, it 



FROM FAANC£. 



^9 



was mecesMry to be admitted to thdr table wfaidi wte 
ti^ tmy ttatl€t*« The ladies being our diviaities on 
eUtA^ M. Lange teu& tried to compose a nectar KHMthy 
of them. It is really a divine liquor, and, in the tints 
of M}rtbology, Jupiter would either have darted his 
thunder on the daring inventor, or at least, sent his 
cup-bearer on earth to get a beverage fit only for the 
Gods! 

There are certain establishments at Paris, which few 
strangers ever think of visiting, and which are un- 
known, except to the inhabitants of the quarter in 
which they are situated ; among these is the market 
of old linen near the temple, which consists of more 
than eight hundred stalls or ichoppes^ which are under 
a roof supported by an infinity of pillars. The shops 
are separated by passages which traverse the building 
in every direction ; but there are a great many ^' pas- 
sages that lead to nothing." It is impossible to walk 
dirougfa the corridors, without being assailed by the 
^rls, and marchands d^habits, who importune you to 
purchase their goods. They buy old cloches and linen, 
at the auctions of the Mont-de-piSti^ and polish them 
up anew ; after which they generally ask double of 
what their goods cost them, for you can beat them 
down ad infinitum ! 

The marchands ambulant are the pests of Paris. 
Their cries are quite stunning ; their vagabond appear- 
ance, and the sphere of filth in which they circulate, 
render them particularly disgusting. The different 
criers appear to rival each other in the shrillness of 
&eir voices. As an agreeable contrast to these disccMr- 
dant noises, the ear is often saluted with the music of 
^ hand organs, which are carried through the streets, 
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idaying some of the sweetest (drs, accompaniedt gene- 
nUy, with a female voice. They stop under the win- 
dbws of the different hotels, and a few sous ai9 all 
that is required for the pleasure afforded. 



k ^^ t* 



ISOM FRANCK. 



261 



LETTER LX. 

Paris, Sept. 11, 1819. 

The state of my health will oblige me to pass lat 
great part of the winter^intha south, and if I find that 
even to fail as a remedy, I will immediately return 
home, in order to have at least the consolation of clos^^ 
ing my eyes in the arms of the authors of my bdng.^ 
But I hope that the delightful climate of Hyeres, Tou^ 
Ion, or. Nice, will restore me to perfect strength, and 
that my trip to the south will be equally a source of 
pleasure, instruction, and health. In the mean time, 
the ej^cessive heat of Paris drives me to the delightful 
elysiums in the environs. 

The present is the season of feasts and holy-days, 
which succeed each other with rapidity. One of the 
most beautiful and singular is the Coronation of the 
Rosary of Suresaes. The Mayor of that village pre- 
sented me with a card to witness the ceremony, which 
took place on the Sunday preceding the 26th ult. or 
fete of St. Louis« The coronation of the Rosary date 
from the middle of the eighteenth century, when it 
was revived by the Abb6 H61iot. The Revolution 
changed the face of affairs, and the crown of the 
Ropiere had the same fate with that of France ! Dur- 
ing Napoleon's sway, a lady of Suresnes lost her young 
daughter, the object of all her care and affection. She 

* Happy, exclaims Madame de Stael, happy are those who die 
in the arms of their mother, and receive death in the breast that 
gave Omn Iife-^eath itself loses its anguish for them. 



iirteiided haTing a superb torab erected over the re- 
mains of her departed child ; the curate of the village 
persuaded her to put that money in a more laudaUe 
undertaking — the restoration of the Rosary's corona^ 
tion. 

In the morning of the ceremony, the candidates for 
the Rose go in procession to the grave of their bene- 
fltctress' child, each one strews flowers oti the monU'* 
Hftent, and they return to Suresnes in the same pbus ti* 
cpllecdon. The curate selects three girls of the vil^^ 
lage who are above eighteen years oM ; the ifortunMft 
Rosary is chosen by a jury of the church wardens ami 
syndics of the parish. I entered the church at tht?ee 
in the afternoon. The girls of the village, dres^ 
very neatly, sat on the benches of a graduated attl« 
phitheatre. Before the altar, a crown of roses wiul 
placed, on a beautiful basket, with a sheaf (^ wheat, S0 
an emblem of industry. The name of the fortunate 
Rosary was proclaimed by the curate, amidst the ac^ 
damations of the spectators. A little fat priest, with 
rosy cheeks and sparkling eyes, entered the pulpit, and 
delivet*ed, with theatrical gestures, an address to the 
vhrtuous village girl who had obtained the crown. 
The curate then wem to the scafibld, and called forth 
the three maids who had been proposed to the jury ; 
&ey advanced, <« blushmg like the mom^*— knelt down 
before the basket, and were invested with broad red 
ribbands. The fortunate Rosa$re advanced to the $oh 
dt the Dutchess de Berry, and kneeling on a cushion, 
before her, received the crown. A collecdon was af- 
terwards made for her. The Dutchess put a gold ring 
on the Rosary's finger, as a pledge of the dowry* 
The three hundred francs left by thai^estorw of tho^ 



ecmWMyi sire mdy givfo ta ibe mOiSfgeaisg in catt sht 
iipqf^i, I QfaMnred tbat tbe fartiiii«te $url was yety 
bmntifiil) find bad inexpre^siUe grace in her ooimte- 
asace and demeanour. She is now undoubtedly 3in^ 
6W«Iy virtWHiuS} and a perfect 



** FUrceoesQ and pride^ the gyardians of her honour, 
** Are oharm'd to rest, and love alone is waking^. '^ 

M« Dda«re» in speaking of ^ coroaMtion of tba 
Boflwry, %ly objsenres^ ^ Tins respeelable eerenKMiy 
iMmcts a great ct owd, for which a tIi^ of eightam 
«r twenty years of age is an c^eet of euriosit; ! !" 

Oil the aist August, I w^ed out to St« Germain 
to uritneas the Fair of the LegeSf whidi takes place in 
the tmddle of the forest* In the square before the Lth' 
ge^ setters of ev^ deseriptioaL expose their various ar« 
#eles in shops, made of wooden frames, covered over 
with sheeting. Every species of swee^aeats, wines, 
cakes, and every sort of meat, are exposed to tempt 
the passer-by to relieve himself of his money. Some 
seH olF quantities at a time, by a species of lottery ; 
nine-pins, roulette, cards, are set out to tempt the sim- 
ple countrymen to lose their money, for nobody 
gains a sous ! 1 was amused with the grimaces and 
tricks of the mountebanks, and jugglers, who have 
tents filled up, in and before which they amuse the 
^^ (HTofane vulgar" with their hideous grimaces. With- 
in the^ tents the most disgusting acts are performed, 
such as swallowing swords, eating spiders, and live 
cats. In one of the caves of Trophonius was chained 
a savage, of a horrid aspect, with feathers on his head, 
and his body tatoued. This man was brought from 
the Island of Maouna, which had been discovered by 
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La Pejrrouse. In another tent, I saw a Laplander 
forty years of age, and only two feet high. His head 
was of the ordinary ^ize, he had large mustachoes, and 
a gravity of phyz almost unparalleled ! He spoke 
French and German very well, and drank brandy like 
an Irishman ! 

Every thing that could be imagined, by the lowest 
and vilest part of mankind, was exerted to make mi>- 
ney at this fair. Orchestras were here and there. dis*^ 
posed for music and dancing. 1 found no Alhen8» 
Pauls, or Vestris's among them, but I was amused 
with their country tunes, and the fancifiil skipping 
in leafy bowois. At length, fatigued with waUung 
about, and satiated with what I saw, I got intoa wa^ 
gon which was crammed full of country girls, and jtrirf 
ly farmers ; and on paying three sous, I had a- iDoie 
pleasant ride, than if 1 had returned to my lodgings kk 
the most splendid chariot ! 

. • ' . ) 
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LETTER LXL 

^ ^ Lyom^ Sept. 22, 1819- 

The state of my health obliges me to travel as quick- 
ly as possible to the south. I shall therefore be very 
concise in my observations on the cities I pass through; 
My letters in 1817-18, give you an account of the con- 
ddct of the ultras in many of the departments. Lyons^ 
the unfortunate Lyons, did not escape their hellish fu- 
ry. In 1816 this celebrated city became the prey of 
the royalists. Chabrol and Defarguea the prefect, and 
the mayor, together with Canuel, and M aringonne, ex-^ 
cited to revolt a handful of weak and indigrat persons^ 
by means of spies, and subaltern agents, and after-^ 
veards had them tried and condemned. The above 
mentioned villains began their plot in 1816. They 
suddenly pretended to have discovered a dreadful con- 
spiracy- The military authority was formed into, a 
police, destined to execute the orders of the tyrants,- 
entering the houses of the peaceable citizens at all 
hours of the night, and arresting them in their beds 
without mercy, and with no order but that of Cha- 
brol. The discoverers of the rumoured plot were 
equally as honest as their masters I They were, first, 
a woman of the most infamous stamp, and at times* 
deranged in her intellects ; secondly, a common pick-' 
jiQcket ; thirdly, a^gendarme ! It was given out that!the* 
design of the conspirators was to attack Lyons, which> 
was guarded by no less than eleven thousand men !, ta 

fall at the same time upon the barracks, arsenSil, &c.' 

34 
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On the 8th Junei the insui^ents appeared in a few of 
the yillages, to the number of two hundred and fifty ! 
Among these, many poor wretches grouped together, 
without knowing what they did, with no culpable lo- 
tention, but merely excited by curiosity, or the exam- 
ple of others. The rest were urged on to their dq- 
«tru€tion, by wretches similar to the execrable Oliver 
in England. As soon as this trifling insurrection was 
calmed, many arrests took place both in town and 
country : a great number of respectable persons wei% 
arbitrarily thrown into the dungeons, kept tber^ 
several months, and if not tried, were set at liber- 
ty, with the consoling reflection, ^^ that it was a mis- 
take.^ Of the two hundred and fifty poor peasants, 
who flocked together in the villages, one hundred and 
fifty were condemned to the galleys, transportation^ or 
the guillotine! During four months, the Prevotal 
Court, accompanied by soldiers, executioners, land the 
f$tal tumbrel, spread desolation in the proscribed vil^ 
lages. Among other examples of tyranny, a poor 
tavern keeper was barbarously shot, because he bad 
im old cock carved on his time piece, which was taken 
for an eag^ ! 

• " It appears certain (says M. Sainneville in his pam- 
phlet on these atrocities,) that the insurrection was the 
work of those who claimed it as a triumph. Their 
pwn safety had inculcated the necessity of calming 
the commotion ; but their infernal interests induced 
Ihera to &LU the flame. They wished to render them^ 
selves Necessary to Government, and they did so by 
oonjuring up the phantom of a revolt, thinking by 
Aia tm make an liDpresi^on on public opiniop, in 
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order to prepare the mind of the people for the execra- 
ble despotism which they had long since plotted !^' 

The grand library of Lyons is very fine. The 
great hall is a long parallelogram, surrounded by an 
elegant gallery in which are eight hundred volumes. 
Here I siniused myself for a long time by reading some 
notices of Lyons, from the salle Adamolly, which 
contains the books left to the library by a private 
gentleman of that name. From the balcony, a mag- 
nificent view is enjoyed of the superb Quai du Rhone, 
adorned with trees, and the finest buildings in the city ; 
the rs^id stream separates the quay from the beautiful 
Brotteaux : beyond, a rich and immense plain, prolongs 
the horizon to the frowning Alps and the eternal shows 
of Mont Blanc 

Near the ancient church D^Ainay, the Sai>ne and 
Bhone formerly had their junction; in 1770 Pe- 
nache joined the island to the main land, and thus 
brought the confluence of the two rivers to the pont 
de.la Mulatlere. Mr. Gray very wittily personifies 
the Rhone and Saone ; " two people, who, though of 
tempers extremely unlike (says he) chink fit to joiq 
hands here, and make a party to travel to (he Medi-r 
terranean in company : the lady comes gliding along 
through the fruitful plains of Burgundy ; the gentle- 
man runSy all rough and roaring, down from the moun- 
fmns of Switzerland to meet her; and, with all her 
soft airS| she likes him never the worse : she ^Qe$ 
through the niiddle of the city in state, and he passes 
iacog^ without tte walls,, but waits for her a little 
helow," 
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I.ETTER L.Xn 

Sisleron, Oct 1, 1819. 

My journey to this place has been nearly the same^ 
inversely, as that of Napoleon in his invasion from 
Elba, in 1815. During my ride in a humble carriole^ 
from Lyons to Grenoble, I enjoyed a fine view of the 
mountflJins of Chambery, which evinced the truth of 
the beautiful lines of Campbell : 

*< 'Tis distance lends enchantment to the view, 
*' And robet the mountain in its azure hue.^' 

At Grenoble, I put up at the same hotel to which Na^- 
poleon retired, in his return, where, says Hobhouse, 
he was for some time completely lost tohis staff, who 
became so much alarmed, that Termanoushi and Bert 
trand, after many efforts, forced their way into the 
room and found the Emperor, unaccompanied by a 
single soldier, in the midst of a crowd, who wer^ 
thronging about him in every direction, to see, to 
speak to, and to touch him. 

The horizon of Grenoble is terminated by elevated 
rocks and mountains, which present an extremely ro- 
mantic appeai^nce. The town appears to be h^ 
on the arena, of an immense rocky amphitheatre^ 
this scenery recalled to my mind some of the inlewsiil 
Scotland, particularly about Loch Katrine. The va- 
riety of shape,* and appearance of the mountains of 
Grenoble, add sdU more to their agreeable eSloi^ 
some are perfectly pyramidical, others round or shapes 
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kss, some are covered with a verdure and a rich vege^ 
tadon ; which seemed \ 

^^ Thrown graceful round by Nature's careless hand/' 

while others present a barren rocky front. 

The department of the Isere, of which Grenot>le is 
the chief town, has this year elected as deputy, the 
celebrated Abb^ Gregoire, one of the most learned 
And liberal men of the age. The ultra-royal papers, 
are in a violent rage about his election, calling him an 
execrable regicide, a monster vomited from h — ^11, &c** 

The unfortunate Labedoy ere joined Napoleon with 
his regiment, near the gates of Grenoble. The 
colonel finding the porte de Bonne shut, cried out to 
the soldiers who guarded it. ^^ Mes amis! c^est mat! 
PEmpereur est R" Immediately the gate was broken 
with axes by the soldiers within and without Grenoble. 

This department suffered . misfortunes, similar to 
those which were Inflicted on Lyons and the Rhone. 
The infamous Donnadieu, since nicknamed Donn au 
Diahle ! was lieutenant general of the Isere. The 
spies of this fellow and the prefect produced the same 
(Effect as those of Canuel, &c. at Lyons: some hundreds 
of poor ignorant peasants were persuaded to appear 

* ^* M. Gr^golre, (says that admirabk ^Joarnal, the Muierv^i) Is of 
gttttle piety, and ardent charily; bb superfloity it the |iatriaoDy of 
the poor, and he relieves their wants ; be is pe^saessed of great iii- 
Ibnpatioa. Germany herself has not a more upright man, neither 
is there in the civilized woridy a corner of the earth with which he 
does not correspond ; above aHp he eneoorages the progress of Sci- 
ence, and the improvement of the liuman species.** It Isjwei! known 
)ttid the oltras l^nows it, that the bishop did not vole the death of 
iioiiiaXVI.; he was at that time absent flrom Paris ! 
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in arms ; ' and were afterwards accursed of an attempt 
to attack Grenoble ; tbe garrison alone was suflfiici<mt 
to repel the invasion of the unhappy peasants, who 
were excited by the same infernat means as those of 
the Rhone. The next day a great number of arrests 
took place : the dungeons were filled with pretendecf 
criininals; and a short time after the insurrection, the 
sentence of death was pronounced by the execrable Pi'e- 
Total Court . The department was declared to b^ in 
a state of seige ; and the civil and military authorities 
usurped a discretionary power, which suspended the 
ordinary course of the law ! I will not descend into 
particulars, nor detail the abominable tyranny of the 
permanent conseil de guerre, presided by Donnadiieur. 
Grenoble and its environs became the theatre of terror^ 
which continued without remission, 

" From morn (HI night, from oigbt tfll stmrtM moriv«" • f 

In their very first setting they condemned to deatl| 
twenty-one persons, among whom were youths of fifteen 
and sixteen years of age ! 1 

A few days ago, I saw the infamous Donnadieu 
in the streets of Grenoble. His countenance appeared 
most terrific; Robespierre himself could not have 
looked more hideous, 

" There was a laughing Devil in his sneer, 
" *^ That raised emotioos both of rage and fear ; ^ 

** And where bis frown of hatred darkly fell, 
^* Hope withering fled, and Mercy cried farewell !^ 

On the 29th May, 1816, when the department 
was no longer submitted to the discretionary power^ 
a Mr. Tabaret was inhumanly massacred by a horda 
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of assassins^ sent to arrest him for some imaginary 
offence. The villains surrounded Iiis bouse at two 
o'clock at night, and endeavoured to break it open ! 
Tabaret, suspecting some design on his safety, escaped 
to the roof, of an adjoining house. The captain of 
the troop gave orders to fire on him, and the unhappy 
tnan received a mortal wound in the thigh. His body 
was hurled on the pavement, and robbed of near six 
thousand franks, which were packed up in a roll, and 
found in bis pockets! His children have in vain at- 
tempted to bring his murderers to condign punishment* 
The monsters still exist! 

I have been at Sisteron since yesterday. This 
place is strongly fortified by works on an adjoining 
hill : the Durance runs at the bottom of the mountain* 
Napoleon, in his unparalleled invasion from £lba, ar- 
rived at Sisteron on the 6th of March. . Over the Du- 
rance is a narrow bridge, protected by the citadel on 
the brow of the hill ; the bridge might have been 
blown up in five minutes ; but the prefect, who was 
tittached to the Emperor, declared that Sisteron could 
fiot be defended. When Napoleon arrived at the 
bddge with his one hundred and fifty men, he exclaim-* 
td in rapture, " Nous vaild sauv^s P^ 

My letter is so long, that I will not be able to give 
you a description of the Grande Chartreuse, which I 
was Induced to visit (in spite of the fatigue) by the 
fescinating account of Gray, who assures us, that " he 
had no reason to think his time lost" in his journey 
thither. * . 
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LETTER LXIII. 

Marseilles J Oct. 6, 1819- 

I REMAINED SO short E tioie at Aix, that I will not 
give you an account of it till my next visit to thdt city. 
On leaving Sisteron, the embahned atmosphere of tke 
country through which we passed, the richness c^ the 
soil, planted with lavender, box, thyme, and every per- 
fume, soon convinced us that we were in Provence. 
We seemed to be continually travelling thrao^ a de- 
licious garden. 

" Here summer reigns with one eternal smile, 
*^ Succeeding harvests bless the happy soil.'' 

Every day brings forth another flower, every BEKmth 
its fruits, and every year a copious harvest. Beautiful 
prairies, villages, houses in the midst of arbours, and 
delicious vales, were seen here and there in pur route 
to Marseilles. From the vista, in our approach to the 

city, we enjoyed a fine view of the M editerraneaBt 
gleaming with the sun, and spreading itself to the ho*^ 
rizon in one wide glittering sheet. The surroundit^ 
country is covered with sihall white country houses^ 
called bastidesj so close to each* other, that the whole 
appears, at a distance, one immense city. We entered 
Marseilles by the porte d'Aix, from which the view ex*" 
tends along the charming Cours, and to the extremfit3r 
of the long Street of Rome, ornamented with an ele- 
gant obelisk and fountain. 
The foundation of Marseilles is generally attributed 
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to a colony of Phoceans, who, in one of their piratical 
voyages, arrived near the mouths of the Rhone, about 
six hundred years before the Christian era. When 
they returned to Phocea, they depicted, in seducing 
colours, the beauty of the country which they had 
seen, and its salubrious climate. Many of their' fellow 
citizens were thus induced to form a colony with them 
in this newly discovered territory. Protected by the 
King of the Segoregians, whose daughter had marri- 
ed the chief of the expedition, they founded the city 
of Massilia under a republican form of government, 
placing the authority in the hands of the most distin- 
guished citizens. Marseilles soon became the most 
commercial city in the world, owing much of its pros- 
perity to the friendship of the Romans, to whom they 
preserved unalterable fidelity. The situation is beau- 
tiful, in the centre of an amphitheatre of mountains, 
which bound the horison on all sides, except where the 
sea gleams before the eye of the spectator. The fin- 
est belvidere is N6tre-dame-de la Garde, situated on a 
rocky eminence. The mountains bounding the hori- 
zon, the sea, the glittering country seats, and the build- 
ings of the city, afibrd successive pleasures to the eye. 
The houses of the new town are regularly laid out ; 
but those of the old present all their various heights 
and crooked streets. 

The port of Marseilles is quite safe, but not of suffi- 
.cient depth for large vessels. The quays are very 
beautiful, always afibrding charming walks ; that of 
St Jean is peculiarly interesting, on account of the 
crowd and bustle which reign there, and the variety 
of costumes paraded, Turks, Greeks, Arabs, Italians, 
in &c(, all nations may be distinguished here by their 

36 
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dbresS) laqguagP and manmn^ The Greeks wear a 
sort of calotte, with their hair hajiging in a bm^ firoQ 
the back of the head, a dirty jacket, and a loose pahr 
of breeches. They have a dark complexioti, aod 
very dirQ^ faces ! Fruir of all kinds, and from every 
part of the Levant, and dates from Barbary are here 
sold very cheap. But the French grapes, figs, and 
pomegranates yield to those of no other country. 
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LETTER L.XIV. 

Marseilles, Oct. 17, 1819. 

It has been my melancholy task to unveil to you 
the atrocious conduct of the ultras, in many parts of 
Southern France. When the emigrants returned to 
this country, at the heels of the Prussians, Russians, 
and English, they resolved to punish the existing ge- 
neration for the faults of the reign of Terror. The 
Revolution has been accomplished, and with it were 
committed some crimes ; the authors of those crimes 
no longer exist, they have dug the pit for one another, 
they drenched the Guillotine with their own blood ; 
few, very few have escaped the Revolutionary Axe ! 
Thus the King who has closed the yawning chasm, 
had clemency alone to exercise, because those men of 
the Revolution who still exist, have been seduced, or 
terrified into the path of blood. Louis knows it well, 
and so do the Ultras, but they wished to do something 
to raise themselves from their profound insignificance. 

On the 25th June, 1815, the populace of Marseilles 
had some intimation of the defeat at Waterloo : this 
rumour was soon spread far and wide ; the mob as- 
sembled on the Cours Canebi^re, . and the public 
squares, those suspected of an attachment to Bona- 
parte, were attacked in the streets, a bust of Napoleon 
with which they were preparing to celebrate the vie? 
tory of Fleurus, was broken in pieces, and the friends 
of the Emperor were dispersed. About this time the 
abdication of Napoleon was made known, and the 
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wliite Hag was displayed at the forts. A set of viUains 
were observed, stimulating the people to acts of car- 
nage, each rabble had its agitator, the soldiers were 
insulted, attacked, and some massacred? The in- 
stigators of these crimes, directed the populace to 
the assassination of all, whom they proscribe under 
the name of Bonapartists. The horrors of Marius and 
Sylla's proscriptions were renewed ! The murderous 
hordes entered the houses of their victims, and struck 
them dead in the arms of their wives and parents^ 
The city-guard did nothing to oppose the torrent, nor 
even made a show of opposition to the assassins. 

In the afternoon, bands of rustics to whom a depu- 
tation had been sent, entered Marseilles renewing 
the bloody scenes with increased violence, murder 
succeeding murder, the houses were pillaged, and the 
most execrable crimes committed. During the nighty 
the soldiers in the fort St. Jean, and who had dis- 
persed the assassins by a single fire on the populace, 
were obliged to quit the town, and on their marcdh 
along the road to Toulon, were attacked by the bri- 
gands concealed behind the houses and waOs. 

After this atrocious conduct, the villains enter Mar- 
seilles at daybreak, and commit the most dreadful 
outrages; their victims are tied to the trees in the 
Cours, and massacred in the most cruel manner. But 
I will no longer dwell on these horrible details, they 
tore off the veil which had enveloped the designs of 
nltra-royalism, and they showed to what extent of 
crime an ignorant populace may be excited ! AAm' 
such abomindble conduct, 
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> '^Wbo o'er tbeherd would iriflh to ragn* 

<' Fantastic^ fickle, fierce, and vain ? 
, ^^ Vaio as the leaf apon the stream^ 
^' And fickle as a chapgeful dream } 
'^ Fantastic as a woman's mood 
*^ And fierce as Frenzy's fevered blood !" 

The people of Marseilles are the most ignorant, 
l»iperstitious, and depraved in their morals of any 
city in France. The porters in the streets are such 
liideoiis looking fellows, that, I am told even the mer- 
5:bants, who employ them, fear, their violence and bru- 
tality. 

Most of the fountains we see at Marseilles are sur- 
mounted by high and narrow obelisks, which have 
been erected to the fame of some person, as Pu- 
get, and Homer. One of these columns, of the finest 
granate, stands on a pedestal topped by the Genius of 
health, with one hand raising up the almost extinguish* 
ed flame of life, and with the other crowning the names 
of those who distinguished themselves in the pest of 
1720,^ among whom is that of my ancestor Deydier, 
a physician of great celebrity. 

The Theatre is peculiarly famous for its ballets, 
and the brilliant costumes of the actors. The 
edifice itself, in the style of the Odeon . at Paris, 
is of beautiful architecture. The interior is elegant 
and well arranged for hearing, being in the horse-shoe 

* ** After the death of almost all the physicians, three others ar- 
rived from Montpellier by order of the Regent, Duke of Orleans. 
Their exertions tirere so active and disinterested, that their names, 
(Chicoineau, Deydier^ and Vemi,) deserve to be written on the 
same page with those of the benefactors of humanity, whom we 
never mention without profound veneration. '^ 
' LaeteUlleSp Hist 18me. Siecle. 






form. The scenery is not to be compared to diat of 
the Academie Royale de Musique ; but the costumes 
are very magnificent Gold, sihrer, and precious stones 
glitter on the silk robes, on the purple mandes and 
superb head presses of the actors* The lover of 

splendour can, at this theatre, 

■ « .«. 

'' See the same sun with al) diffusive rays, 

** Blash in die rose, and in the diamond blaze.^ 

The frequency of oriental strangers at Marseilles is one 
cause why the Greek and Turkish costumes are here 
so accurately represented. 
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LETTER LXV. 

• 

Hieres.Nav.!^ 1819. 
I AREiysi) here by the way of Toulon, where I will 
remain a short time, on my return to Marseilles. 
The road to Hieres, appears to pass through a perfect 
garden, planted with the rarest productions of a fertile 
Provinceb Immense forests of orange trees, and the 
most oderous plants surround the town. Lemons 
pomegranates, oranges, and olives are seen in abun- 
dance ; the trees almost bend to the ground with their 
precious load. The air is literally embalmed widi the 
exhalations from innumerable flowers, that bloom in 
this truly delicious dimate : 

'^ No killing, deforms the benuteoHs year, 

^^ The spriiigiDg^fiow'rs, no coming winter fear ^ 

*^ But aft the parent rose decays and dies, 

'* The infant bud with brighter coloors rise 

''|And with fresh sweets the mother's scent supplies.^' 

The irregularity of the seasons, so destructive to 
vegetation elsewhere, is here exchanged for an uniform 
and almost imperceptible progress ; the light tinges of 
the spring yield insensibly to the more splendid tints 
ikf Snmnaer ; and Autumn creeps on, blushing with 
the deep crimson, and glittering with golden hoes! 
Unexposed to the Meak influence of the North, the 
fimk so<Hi comes to maturity ; the citeron, the orange, 
and the olive^ promise an amfde reward for the 
peasant's toil* If frosi occurs in this c&nate. It 
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is bat slight, and soon melts to ^^ airy nothing" hj 
the rays of the sun : 

^ So morning dpws on new-blown roses lodisey 
<< By the sun's amorous heat to be exhaled !" 

The environs of Hieres are very fine, but the town 
itself is a miserable group of houses, extending from 
the top of the rocky mountain that protects it and the 
plain from the north wind. From the base of this 
mountain, a vast plain extends to the sea, covered with 
the finest fruit trees, growing in wild luxuriance* 
From my windows, I can see the famous isles of 
flieres, to which I made an excursion on foot, taking 
with me an elegant litde work, called " Recollections 
of Hieres." It has been the lot of these isles to belong 
to almost every nation in the world ! In them were 
united many pious hermits ; and in the sixteenth cen- 
tury they were inhabited by a legion of criminals. 

After the seige of Toulon, in 1 783, many of the in- 
habitants, to escape the vengeance of the^ convention- 
al troops, took refuge in these islands, in batteaiix and 
fishermen's boats. The sununit of the hill on which 
Hieres is built, is perfectly bare, and presents many ir- 
regular shapes, such as towers, columns, men, &c. 

" The wild rocks shaped as they Jiad turrets been, 
<< In mockery of man's art." 

I lodged at the hdtel de l^Europe, the dearest and 
dirtiest in the town. The expensive living here, 
and the complete solitude of the place, wiO prevent 
my remaining any longer. I am as lonely as a her- 
mit, and can find neither book nor joiurnal to amuse 
me. It is in such a retreat that Zimmerman wHl be 
read with most advantage ! 
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I4ETTER L.XVI. 



Toulon, Nov. 14,1819. 



TO J D- 



I THINK that the climate of Toulon will suit me so 
well, that I will remain here until I set out for Paris. 
To be sure, I do* Hot find many sources of instruction 
or amusement among galley slaves and soldiers ; yet 
the promenade around the ramparts is very agreeable, 
in which is presented the perfect image of a fortified 
city. In this walk I always meet a number of soldiers, 
in march to the exercising ground. Even in the read- 
ing room, i( is impossible to have a moment's relief 
from the drum and fife. The streets are thronged 
with bands of insolent military idlers. The galUrienSt 
arrayed in bright red cap and jacket, work on the for- 
tifications, on the roads, port, and even the botanic 
garden, presenting an agreeable appearance from their 
uniformity. 

This town is infested with beggars, but not so much 
so as Marseilles, which literally crawls with that sort 
of vermin, the disgrace of civilized countries. Tou- 
lon is situated in a fertile valley, surrounded, except 
towards the south, by mountains, which protect it from 
rude Boreas. 

The bread, like that of Aix, is uncommonly excel- 
lent ; but I was much disgusted when I was told that 
the dough is worked up by the bakcr^s feet. 

36 
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This morning I saw the frigate MuroUj in which 
Bonaparte sailed, in his flight from Egypt. He land- 
ed at Frejus, from which he soon hurried to Paris, and 
caused the Revolution of the 18th Brumcdre, so for- 
tunate for himself, the Abbe Sieyes, and Roger Ducos. 
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X-ETTER L.XVII. 

Toulon, Nov. 23, 1819. 

DEAR JULIA, 

In spite of the bad state of my health, my journey to 
this place has afforded me much pleasure. I came 
from Paris to M^con in a private berline, which I pre- 
ferred in order to avoid night travelling. During this 
journey 1 1 was much amused with the persons who 
travelled with me. The moment I entered the car- 
riage, I found myself on terms of perfect familiarity 
with all of them ; indeed the scene in a French tra- 
* veiling coach is the most amusing that can be ima- 
gined ; every person in it, is bent on making himself, and 
every one around him as happy as possible. Laughing, 
playing, singing, declaiming, versifying,— every light 
and amusing pastime is adopted. Sometimes one of 
the company will propose some pleasurable employ- 
ment, or some game involving forfeits ; every one joins 
old and young, rich and poor, learned and ignorant, 
are all included in the proposal. The forfeits ensure 
punctual performance: to pay a handsome compli-^ 
ment to one of the ladies, to cite some piece of poetry, 
to kiss the prettiest girl in the party, or to /aire une 
confidence in her ear, are accomplished as soon as en- 
joined. The zest of t^e thing is, that these kisses, &c. 
are often made in the dark, and are sometimes rather 
more than gallant ! Besides the above pastimes, the 
delightful chit-chat of the French serves to make the 
time roll on very agreeably. The convention of this 
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amiable people bas a sparkling variety and playfulness^ 
which are truly fascinating. Ah ! Julia, how much 
will I regret them, when I return home ! 

On entering Lyons, being dressed uncommonly 
well, I went to the most fashionable hotel in the city. 
The people in the house took me, doubdessly, for lit- 
de less than a marquis. I was received at the bottom 
of the great staircase, by the master and several ser* 
vants, each holding wax candles. They conducted 
me to. a brilliant apartment, where 

'* I slept with soft content about my head.'^ 

This flattering attention recalled very forcibly ,^ to my * 
mind, the reception which Guzman d^Alfarache expe- 
rienced, after his servant had announced him as the 
Abbe don Juan de Guzman, the son of a noble Ge- 
nois ! " It was night, and as my equerry had gone on 
before me, in order to give the host a high idea of his 
intended guest, I found on my arrival the whole house 
in confusion : a number of servants were at the door 
with candles ; and their master after having politely 
handed me out of my chariot, conducted me to the 
most elegant room in the bouse, from which he drove 
a gentleman, who deserved better than myself to oc- 
cupy it !" 

How differently did J, J. Rousseau pAss a night, on 
his arrival at Lyons ! He slept in the open ah-, in a 
road which runs near the river side ; and yet the phi- 
losopher did not complain of the hardship, but found 
m it a subject of agreeable feeUngs. " It had been a 
very warm day, and the evening was delightful ; the 
dew had bathed the withered grass ; the air was fresh 
without being co|d ; the sun had left the horizon, but 



\ 



FROM FRANCE. 285 

red vapours circled along the sky, and their reflection 
gave the water the most beautiful rosy tinge ; the treei^ 
were covered with nightingales, which produced the 
sweetest music. I walked in a sort of ecstasy, my 
senses being absorbed in the most delicious trance • . • 
At length I stretched myself voluptuously in a grotto, 
dug out of the wall of a terrace ; the canopy of my 
bed was formed by the interlacing of the boughs ; ^, 
nightingale was perched just above my head — its voice 
lulled me into a delicious slumber. I awoke early, 
and perceived the river, the bespangled verdure, and 
a beautiful landscape. I arose, shook the leaves from 
my clothes, and walked, with a good appetite and in 
excellent spirits, into Lyons, where I breakfasted on 
the last sous I had in my pocket !" 

I came to Marseilles by Grenoble and Aix, and ar- 
rived at Toulon, after having visited Hieres. Four 
leagues from Marseilles, I passed by Gemenos, the 
birth place of the amiable Delille. 

^^ O riant Gemenos ! O vallon fortune ! 

*^ Lieu charmant ! trop heureuz qui dans ta belle plaine, 

<< Ou I'hiver indulgent atti^dit son haleine, 

^^ Au sein d'uii doux abri pent sous ton ciel'vermeil, 

" Avec tes orangers partager ton soleil, 

'* Respirer leurs parfums, et coinme leur verdure, 

<< Meme au sein des frimas duller la froidure." 

Gemenos is one of the most fertile and delicious val- 
leys in Provence, and belongs to the Marquis d^Alber- 
tas, peer of France. His predecessor was murdered 
in his garden, in the midst of a charming fete, which 
he ^ve to his neighbours. The garden of Gemenos 
is in the English style, and is truly magnificent. De- 
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lille retired to this place in 1769, to escape one of the 
most rigorous winters ever known. 

Toolon is only agreeable on account of the mild cli- 
mate, and the beautiful fountains with which its 
squares are decorated. There are no public amuse- 
ments : the theatre is below mediocrity ; and the gal- 
ley slaves and soldiers in the streets fill the mind with 
the most painful sensations. I will not trouble yoii 
with a description of them, but will refer you to the 
" Hermite en Provence," which gives ample details op 
the subject. I amuse myself sometimes with walking 
to La Valette^ a house of entertainment without the 
gates of the town, where the peasants and the citizens 
assemble to enjoy their sprighdy dancing and rustic 
melody. The peasant girls dress with great neatness 
and uniformity ; they wear a black straw hat, edged 
with dark ribbands, and fastened to one side of ibe 
head ; a spencer, worn tight to the body, shows their 
person to advantage ; their frock is of the same co- 
lour ; over their shoulders they wear a light handker- 
chief, which ornaments, but does not conceal, their bo- 
soms. Their eyes are glossy black, and have very 
rougish looks. 

The delicious climate of Provence has been of more 
service to me than all the doctors in the universe could 
have been. At this moment the weather is as fine as 
in the month of June ; for here, as Delille truly ob- 
serves, " Vhiver indulgent attiidit son kaleine.^^ 

it I Nature here 

" << Wanton as in her prime, and plays at will • 
'< Her virgin faneies, pouring forth more Bweet 
" Wide above rule or art .'' 
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In walking around the ramparts, or along the romantic 
road to Toulon. I often indulge myself with charming 
leveries*; I sometimes imagine you at my side, joining 
with me in^the same pleasing meditation — and in re- 
spiring the embalmed atmosphere. I sometimes think 
on death ; then the sublime idea of Corinne often pre- 
sents itself to my mind ! " If death be merely'an ap- 
peal to a happier existence, why should not the per- 
liirae of flowers, the shade of beautiful trees, and the 
refreshing zephyrs of the evening — announce its 
approach ?'' 
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LETTER L.XV1II. 

Beaucaire^ Dec. 1, 1819. 

I ARRIVED here from Toulon, via Marseilles "aiid 
Aix, and I will continue my journey to Paris to-m6r> 
row morning. The scenery about Aix is truly ^ 
lightful; an extensive valley in the highest state df 
cultivation delights the spectator. It is divided into 
luxuriant plantations, vineyards, wheatfields and gar- 
dens ; the whole enclosed by hedgerows of almond 
and mulberry trees. The picture is quite enchanting, 
round the ^' riant vallon^'^ a succession of picturesque 
hills covered with woods, form a fine terminadon of 
the landscape. The flowers in the little Edens about 
the town are in perfect bloom ; and this morning I saw 
strawberries, in blossom, and beautiful violets in the 
oj>en fields! The paths which lead winding over 
the pretty hillocks are so dry, that I almost every day 
enjoy some delightful expedition over them. The 
weather is perhaps not quite so warm as at Toulon or 
Hieres ; on account of the mistral or north west-wind, 
which occasionally, though not very frequently, blows, 
and the interruption's but slight to the serenity of the 
weather. I 

Aix is very beautifully built, and is adorned with 

elegant fountains, than which nothing can contribute so 

mucli to the beauty and salubrity of a town. Hve 

^re also many valuable antiquities : such as bftdisi 

statues, mosaics, broken columns, remnants of aqae- 
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ducts, portions of the Aurelian road, the walls . 
of a temple of Apollo, &c. The Therm® Sextii, or 
warm baths, have been long famous for rheumatic dis- 
orders : I gave them a trial, and actually caught a 
horrid rheumatism, although I had none before! so 
much for the warm baths of Sextius ! 

In 1815, when the frightful spectre of Feudality 
stalked with hideous shrieks over this devoted country, 
Abe, although placed between the two political volcanos 
*of Nimes and Marseilles — ^remained comparatively 
^iet ; the citizens did not join the sanguinary horde ; 
but remained tranquil spectators of. the dreadful scene. 
There are, however, within its walls, a handful of 
Ultras, who would be very glad to trouble the public 
tranquillity, and afterwards dance around their victims, 
with the ferocity of savages. These wretches would 
liave been as mischievous here, as they had been else^ 
where ; but the brave National guard terrified them. 

Nimes is but a shqrt ride froip Beaucaire, and Taras- 
eon is just at its elbow. It was in the chateau of 
Tarascon, that the abominable cruelty of the Glaciere 
was renewed, in 1 796. Sixty-three prisoners, for poli- 
tical opinions, after having been massacred by the 
ruffians, who are always ready to murder for money, 
were hurled from the top of the castle-tower, on a 
rock below, from which the corpses rebounded and 
fell into the Rhone ! 

I have been twice at Nimes, and once as far as the 

Pont du Guard, since my residence here* The Ponl 

oonsbts of three magnificent arches ; and what most 

excites the wonder of the spectator, are the hugt 

masses of stone which compose its structure, k does 

not appear to be the work of men ; it would seem that 
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the Titans had amassed 
tho coraplla^ent which Chaptat paid to Na^^olibii^ 
might have been well applied to the Romans : " Ttfey 
go to the boundaries of the impossible." I (»tiliQt 
deny myself the pleasure of transii^ng for you^ t^ 
fine description which Rousseau gives of the Pont dki 
Garde, in his Confessi&ns, - 

** The sight of this simple and noble structtire, p#cr- 
duces an effect on me so much the more powerful; ^ 
h is situated in the midst'of a desert, where stillness 
and solitude render the objects more strifaif% «tti (he 
adtiiiration greater. We ask ourselves, what force tms 
triemsported those enormoil^ rocks to so great a distattt^ 
from any quarry, and has united the arms of so many 
thousand of men, in a place where there is sca^ttfly 
a human being ; with profound respect, I walked 
^over the three storeys of this superb edfiSce. The idthb 
produced by the sound of feet, iii the immense taiiVt* 
almost mdde me believe, that I still heard the powerful 
voice of their gigantic builders. I was lost Kke an ih- 
sect in that immensity! But whilst I Mt my owii 
littleness, I fe)cperienced an elevation of mind indis- 
cribabte, and exclaimed with a sigh "why was I not 
bwn a Roman !" I remained there several hours in an 
ecstatic contemplation, and I left it in a state of melan^ 

I I have remained for hours at a tirne examining the 
wonders of Nimes ; 1)M as 1 have already given you 
^me Account 6f them, I will cohtent mystelf with re- 
ferring you to vvhat the above-meisiti<Hied inimitable 
Writer says of theto, in the saAie ^dtoirabte production, 
which is as great a wonder as the sublime oty^ects he 
dc^ribes. At Nimeis there are ninety witfowigi, whose 
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knsbands were massacred in 1815» by the ukra-Catho- 
Ucs/or rather atheists. I knew a Protestant lady at 
Marseilles, who had fled from Nimes, where her hus- 
band had been torn to pieces, and who could never 
bear Ninies mentioned without a transport of horror 
and indignation. 

The assassins of 1815 — '16, dare not accuse those 
of '93 ! They have committed similar, if not more 
abominable crimes, and their motives for so doing 
were infinitely worse. Do they dare thipk tfacjt thfe 
French nation, which has suffered so long an(i so much 
for the cause of liberty, will suffer a$ much for the 
sake of ultra-royalisra ? These contemptible wretches 
have even destroyed the pity once inspired by their 
misfortunes, the frqit of their cow ardiee and impru- 
dence. r©r the future, they are to streg^ alone in 
the anarchial darkness which despotism, with its hide- 
ous wings, is endeavouring to spread over the world. 
Napoleon said most truly, that the emigrants have nei- 
ther le^rHifd nor forgotten any thing hy <heir cj|la- 
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LETTER LXIX. 

Paris, Dec. ^, 1819. ^ 

Mr late delightful journey has added, if possible, to 
my fondness for travelling. You have devoted so 
much of your own time to that agreeable employment, 
that I need scarcely attempt to enumerate its advanta- 
ges, which are somewhat undervalued by my dear fel- 
low-citizens. Their advantages are particularly obvi- 
ous in the parent, surrounded by his family. 

• 

** Souvent pres d'une Spouse, a son foyer assis 
'' II alme a la charmer par d'^tonnants recits ; 
'^ Ct, suspeodant tears jeuz, des Tage le plus tendre 
*' Ses enfans enchant^a se presseot pour Tentendre/' 

DdiOe. 

y 

In your last letter you request me to give you tf 
sketch of the agricultural state of France. The task 
is almost beyond my powers ; however, I will do my 
best, and you certainly can expect no more ! 

The luxuriance of vegetation, which springs froAi 
the warmth of the climate, is one of the principiil 
sources of delight in the south of France. Here na- 
ture appears, in the genial warmth of a southera 
sun, arrayed in a robe of the softest colours, and 
beams with an expression of loveliness and vivacilj; 
she pours forth her bounteous gifts with a profusion 
bordering on prodigality, and covers the earth widi i 
splendour of beauty which almost renders this part of 
4ie world an Elyidum ! But whilst the face of liat 



country wears a continual smile, its very heart has 
been recently torn with faction, and its energies are 
fettered by tyranny. 

When their rights are preserved to them, the peasant- 
ry become the most important teembers of dvil soei* 
ety. It was the peasants who carried Napoleon, al- 
most on their shoulders, from Cannes to Paris : 

^' Princes and Lords may douFish or may fade ; 

''A breath can make them^ as a breath has made ; * 

*^ But a bold peasantry, th^ir country's pride^ 

** When once destroy'd, can never be supplied.'' 

By their condition, says Arthur Young, may be esti- 
mated the real prosperity of a country ; the real opu- 
lence, strength, and security of the public, are propor- 
tionate to the comfort which they enjoy ; and their 
wretchedness is a sure criterion of a bad administra- 
tion. Napoleon well knew the advantages of support- 
ing the peasantry ;— for their sake, the nobility and 
freedom of citizens dwindled into comparative in- 
dgnificance. During the Revolution, they acquir- 
ed the property which had been adandoned by the 
nobility and gentry. '^ Ouerre atix chateaux^ paix aux 
eharnieresj^^ was the cry, and the estates were divided 
among the supporters of these maxims. Napoleon re- 
spected their property, and the peasants adored him : 
bis principle was, never to interfere with their possess- 
ions, and for this reason, they easily submitted to bis 
^taxation and conscription. The present King began 
by encouraging them in the idea that their rights 
would be respected ; but his imprudent ministers, by 
attempting to restore to the emigrants their estates^ 
^rastthe principal cause of the revolution of the 2Qth 
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Mtrcli* The pensi^ita received Napoleon wttk open 
W0ift» und wcare violent in their allegiance during^ the 
one hundred days. The King being again restored^ 
for a lime behaved with decent prudence ; but the 
poor WQcyk creature is so beset with senseless wretches, 
tbf^t he will prqbably yield to their suggestions^ to dii^ 
possess the pea99ntry ; and if he does, woe. to UmvM 
his family, and to his imprudent and criminal advisers ; 
the whole of the powdered, snuff- taking gentry, wiii 
be in danger of perishing in one common ruin, by 

'^ That luigbt that slumbers in a peasant's arm !" 

A remarkable circumstance in the agricultural dis^ 
tricts of France is, that the farmers do not live in de- 
tached cottages, placed in the centre of their properties^ 
as with us ; but in villages, often at some distance froin 
the farms they cultivate. I have frequently noticed 
the great industry of the peasants, and ofjten ssxvf 
Young's observation verified, " That there is «p s^ch 
instigator to severe and incessant labour, a^ the miQyt^ 
subdivision of landed property," The peasant's pror 
perty is not surrounded by enclosures, nor h therQ anj: 
ocular proof of separate boundaries ; the e:i;tremili;e% 
however, of the several properties, are marked b]f 
great stones, which are often concealed froin 8U{iei1|^ 
cial observation by the luxuriant vegetation wjith w^iii:^ 
they are covered. In the couvtry, the Gwd^ Chjajna-^ 
petres are always in activity, to {Vrptisct P^op^J- 
from depredation, being i^-med^ wd autbouri^d ^ 
use force, if necessary* When they seize an ofkv^ 
der, they carry hini before the M^ijor qf the paw* 
miine^ wlio punishes him accprdipg tp the ^^orn^fty of 
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the offence. " The gardes chainpetres are so watch* 
fill and alert, (says Birkbeck,) that they seem to pos* 
s^s a sort of ubiquity, which is very effectual in pre- 
venting petty defpredations." 

I think that the peasantry possess the greatest part 
of Ihfe ricbes of thfe ctMintry ; they had divided among 
themselves the property of the emigrants, and their 
present condition shows theiQ to be in affluent circum-* 
^tances^ Fi'om the extrertiie subdivision, each family 
is enabled to till its 6wn iJtife ** modus agri," and are 
not obliged, as formerly, to sweat and toil for odious 
barons. lEvery particle of soil is turned to s6me ac- 
count) but their method of tilling the lapd is not per- 
haps so perfect as ours. 1 have often been extremely 
amused at beholding a lYench peasant at work^ in 
velvet coat and breeches, powdered hair, a thick 
busby queue, and a cocked hat ! However, in general, 
the' dress is plain, neat, and leaves nothing to desire- 
1 h'avfe observed that some of the ploughs go with 
wheels, drawn by two horses, and guided by wo- 
toeii ! The ploughing is more neat, and the harrow- 
ing more regular than in A. Young's time. As Na- 
ture does almost evefy thing for this country, little la- 
bour is necessary, and manure is seldom employed. 
It will pretty generally be fouiid that the finest grapes 
Are the produce of the driest, and seemingly the most 
barren hills. 

The limhs of my letter, will not permit me to enter 
info particulars on the use of machinery in the farm- 
stead, on crops, fallows, pastures, and live-stock. To 
tell <he truth, I am conscious of my own inability to 
do justice to the subject. 
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Paris, Jan. 6, 1820. » 

• ... 

TO HRS. LKTITIA. 

Christmas passes, off almost unnoticed at Paris ; 
the midnight mass is the only circumstance, which 
distinguishes it from other fetes : this formerly gave 
Occasion to many scenes of midnight licentious- 
ness, in which even the temple of the Almighty was 
often polluted. New-Years's day has always been 
kept sacred by the French. Every person buys his 
sugar plumbs, and diablotins, and sends them to his 
female acquaintance ; the porter of the house in which 
you live, always expects his new-year's gift, and even 
the coffee-house boys, bribe you to open your purse, 
by some dainty slipt into the basket of bread. These 
painted sugar-plumbs are ruinous to the teeth and 
stomach ; — ^no matter ! young women never think of 
health till it is lost, as the spendthrift never thinks of 
economy, till a jail stops his profusion. 

The following anecdote will perhaps amuse you* 
Some days past a lady was walking in the country, 
when she was suddenly stopped by a dog, which had 
left two men at some distance. The animal, after hav- 
ing tried every method to attract her attention by bark- 
ing, and gesture, of which she could not comprehend 
the motive, at length would not let her proceed, by 
putting himself in her path. The lady was at fin^ 
alarmed, but the caresses of the dog, gave her to know 
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that she had nothing to fear ; she then tried to find 
what could have induced the animal to behave so sin- 
gularly ; and on examining her clothes, found that she 
bad lost a fine lace veil, and a gold chain of great va- 
lue. The dog seeing he was understood, ran back, 
and tha lady followed him to the spot where she found 
her veil and chain. When she had got them, the dog 
returned to his master without waiting for any grate-^ 
ful caresses from the lady. \ 

In the late exposition at the Louvre, there was ft 
fine painting of a poor man's funeral ; the herse is 
followed by — not weeping friends-^for the poor have- 
none ! — not afifectionate relatives — but by his faithful 
dog, whose demeanour, walk and look, announce the 
most profound affection. Indeed so great is my at- 
tachment to this friendly creature, that in reading 
lately Labaume's eloquent account of the campaigp la 
Russia .... where he pour trays the horrors of jVfos- 
cow .... I was affected, when he described the 
dreadful shrieks of the young females, who fled for 
protection to their weeping mothers ; and whose in- 
effectual struggles, tended only to inflame the passions 
of their violators ; but I felt the tear gather in my eye 
when I came to this passage. "To these dreadful 
groans and heart-rending cries, which every moment 
broke upon the ear, were added the bowlings of the 
dogs, which, chained to the doors of the palaces (ac- 
cording to ihe custom of Moscow,) could not escape 
from the fire that surrounded them !" 

I do not generally write toyou about the plays, but as Jtt- 
Ba, who likes that subject, sees all your letters, I will de- 
scribe to you of a most beautiful ballet, which has often 
given me much pleasure, at the ^cademie Royal de Mil- 

38 



L 



298 'DlDftR'S LETTERS 

sique. It is termed Psyche et P Amour j and is founded 
on La Fontaine's lovely poem of that name. The whole, 
history of which, is this : Cupid fell desperately in 
love with Psyche^ a mortal of exquisite beauty, whose 
charms were thought to eclipse those of Venus herself 
The Goddess of Love saw her shrines deserted, heF 
temples neglected ; nothing was thought of but the 
beauteous Psyche. At length, enraged at the preference 
^ven to her detested rival, Vesus condemned her %o 
be attached to- a rock, thereto be devoured by a horrid 
leviathan. Just as the monster is ready to seize upon 
his prey, Zephyrus, the friend of Cupid, perceives 
the lovely mortal, 

•♦ ___ And as angefe look 

^ On dying saints^ his eyes compassion shed," 

he transports her in a cloud to the palace of Love. 
The next scene represents Psyche, reclining on a su- 
perb couch, surrounded with all the magnificence, and 
^lendour of Olympus ; something more than terres- 
trial, api>ears to dazzle the eye of the spectator. Psy- 
che is roused from her slumber, by the delicious lute. 
She starts from her reverie ; and the terrible impression 
of the sea-monster, not being effaced from her imagi- 
nation, she gazes with a wild astonishment on every 
object. Her lover appears before her; and his ca- 
resses restore her senses to their natural calm. She 
freely partakes of all the pleasures of the palace, sur- 
rounded with loves, and goddesses in their celestial 
array : " Dsu-k with excessive bright, their skirts ap- 
pear," The happiness of the lovers is suddenly inter- 
rupted by the appearance of Venus, who hurls her 
rival to the infernal regions, there tabe tortured by 
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the furies. Not content with thus exposkig her to 
every variety of torment, she orders her thread of iife 
to be cut across by the i^cissors of the Fates. Psyche 
falls dead at her rival's feet. Cupid now arrives in 
hell, and perceiving his mistress dead, fills every place 
with his lamentations. The top of Acheron opens, 
and Jupiter, Juno, and Mercury descend in a cloud — 
Jupiter confers immortality on Psyche, and restores her 
tb the arms of Cupid« Oh ! Letitia, it would baffle even 
poetry to describe the decorations and the perfoimanoe 
of this truly splendid ballet ; the illusion produced is 
most complete, and the enthu^asm of the spectators is 
beyond all bounds i 
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LETTER LXXI. 



Paris^ January 12, 1820, 



TO J' ■■ ■ D- 



» The iniinitable Potier is now at the acrae of hia 
glory at the Theatre de la Porte St. Martia. This 
humorous man is full of those ^^. flashes of merrimenf, 
diat are wont to s^t the whole house in a roar." : jUs^ 
ton and Harley in London or Jefferson with ite, can 
give you no idea of Potier's uncommon^ powers in 
farce; his forte is in solemn gravity, parodying the 
tragic furies of the actors, at the Fran^ais or the Opera, 
and particularly in hints, and half-smothered expres- 
sions. His significant shrugs and winks, and the ex-- 
treme mobility of his features render him so truly 
diverting, that I have often thought, that if a dog were 
to watch him with attention, he would infallibly un- 
derstand his meaning. This actor appears to be one 
of those who Madame de Sevigne says, abuse the 
privilege that the men have to be ugly. 

The following anecdote made me laugh most 
heartily. An Englishman, who had but a superfickl 
idea of the French language, was setting near a couple 
of youpg ladies in a box at the Theatre Fran^ais. 
After the play, he turned round to them, and transla- 
ting literally the English phrase " have you been well 
entertained,"— he asked them — " etes-vous bkn entre- 
tenues^^^ i. e. are you well kept ! You may easily 
imagine their blushes and confusion, and the awkward 
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situation of the poor Englishman! These fellows 
make a number of similar mistakes, which draw on 
them the greatest ridicule. One of them confounding 
Toirair and glace, wishing to ask for an ice-cream at a 
ca/«, exclaimed ^'Donnez mot un miroir a la glace^^ i. e. 
an icy looking-glass ! Another, 6nding in his ^^ Boyer,'' 
that both garfon and cSlibatairet meant bachelor, and 
that gargon also signified waiter, cried- put at a Re- 
staurant — " CSUhataire donnez de Pu /" Loge gvilUe 
at the theatre is a box with^grating beforelt ; grilU and 
itti both mean roasted. A John Bull confount^ing 
ihem brawled out for a hge rotie ! 
' A fellow has lately been amusing himself by sticking 
some sharp instrument into the ladies. Several have 
been severely wounded by this odious monster, who 
appears to be addicted to one of the most horrid of 
Tices. The police is in pursuit of him, and if he is 
caught (as he infallibly will be,) his punishment wiU 
Bot be a day's imprisonment on sweetmeats ! 

During the preceding year, France has been pecu- 
liarly favoured. An abundant harvest has generously 
rewarded the labourer's industry , the joyous vintage 
has not been troubled by unfavourable weather. The 
English, comparing the azure sky and serene atmos- 
phere of this country, to the eternal fogs of their 
dreatlful climate, and the smoke from their coal fires, 
seem ikx a moment to have shaken off the spleen, 
and iniagine themselves in a fairy land ! The happy 
$tate of Fradce, forms a singular contrast with the 
4jk9(C0Btent atid misery, which reign in other European 
eoiHiiries. Spain \& at such a low ebb, that her most 
erael enemies are filled with pity. Italy once the mis- 
tress of the world, is now one of the least on the scale 
of civilixed states. A great part of its population, 
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driven to despair by the tyranny of strangers, and by 
bad government, are forced into tlie most dreadful ex^ 
cesses; and to suppress for a while the outrages of 
robbers and assassins, their largest cities are razed to 
the foundation. England groaning under the weight 
of an enorraqus debt, is threatened with a bloody 
Revolution, from the struggle between the aristocrats 
and radicals : What advantage has she gained from 
her late prosperity ? Taxation has raised every arti- 
cle of necessity and convenience to such a price, that 
the labourer cannot derive even the most wretched 
subsistence from the branches of industry, and he' 
falls for his support on the parish. The number of 
paupers is now rated at the one-ninth of the popula- 
tion ! and notwithstanding the enormous sums which 
are levied for their relief, the peace of the country is 
perpetually threatened by the outrages of famished' 
multitudes. Peace which, in days of yore, brought 
real prosperity to the country, now finds poverty and 
misery ; taxes collected by additional coercion — ^mag- 
nificent fortunes rapidly made by unprincipled specu- 
lations. The riches of the few, are taken for the 
prosperity of the nation ! The carriage that glitters 
along the'streets of London, often deprives the wretched 
inmate of the distant cottage, of the chair he sits oh, 
the table he eats on, and the bed he lies on : The 
Champaign paid for to quench the insatiable thirSt of 
a profligate Regent ! the diamonds with which Lady 
Castlereagh glitters, to the envy of the 6eau monde! 
the money which pays for the low vices of a degraded 
Royal family! would scatter plenty and happiness 
over hundreds of poor families. The Grerman princes 
have announced to attentive Europe, that they tremble 
on theiF thrones ; they have promised their subjects, 
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cofistitutional and representative governments — ^but 
they give them special commissions, and threaten 
them with dungeons and scaffolds ! . 

In this country, the^ Ultras are the only persons who 
can be regarded as Revolutionists, because they wish 
to extinguish the light of the age : their intention is to 
subvert the existing state of things, and to substitute 
feudality for liberty. I have already mentioned to 
you, that the venerable Bishop of Blois had been 
elected member of the House of Deputies. Through 
the violence and intrigues of the Ultras, his election has 
been declared null, and Gregoire has been ejected in 
the most ignominious manner. The debates on the 
subject were eminently characteristic of the French, 
and recalled to my mind the story which Addison tells 
of the French bookseller, who was so indignant about 
the Iqss of his volume of sermons ! It is a pleasure to 
observe what rapid strides liberty is making in France, 
and how much the partizans of the ancient govern- 
ment have fallen into contempt. A few days ago, I 
was present at one of M. Daunoii's excellent lectures on 
history. In the middle of the discourse, that ** expec- 
tancy and rose of the state," M. de La Fayette, entered 
the room, accompanied by his bosom friend, M. Du- 
pont, and were received by the audience with the 
most enthusiastic applauses. After the lecture, these 
distinguished patriots were greeted with a treble salvo, 
and were conducted to their coach with every deraon- 
stra^on of the most unfeigned attachment to their prin- 
ciples. You know what passed at Nimes in 1816» 
when the Ultras predominated — the Protestants were 
butchered in their houses and in the streets : but now 
that those wretches are no longer in authority, the 
murderers are denounced at the tribunals. Already 
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two of ihe assassins (Servant and Truph^my) have 
been condemned to lose their heads, to the great con- 
sternation of the Monarchists, who fear that they will 
reveal the secrets of the faction ! 

I hope that this nation will be able to resist all the 
ultra*royal storms. In vain the feudalists ^ attempt to 
cover it with IVeres ignarantinst Missionaries and Jesu^ 
its ; the light of reason shines with a bri^tnes^ 
which nothing will be able to diminish ; ^^ la pen^e 
ne rakntira pas son ropide essarJ^^ The enemiesf of cjir 
vilization will fail in their attempts to extinguish it 09 
the piles of the Inquisition ; like the phoenix, it wiU 
rise with two-*fold splendour from its ashes ! ^' The 
consciousness of independence (says the Edinbui^ 
Review) is a great enjoyment of itself, and without it^ 
all the powers of the mind, and all the capacities of 
happiness, are gradually blunted or destroyed. It is 
like the privation of air and exercise, or the emascula* 
tion of the body ; which,, though it may appear, at 
first, to contribute to tranquillity and indolent ^snjoy* 
ment, never fails to enfeeble the whole frame, and to 
produce a state of oppressive languor or debility, in 
comparison with which, even wounds and fatigue 
would be delicious !'' The Ultras evince,^ not only 
tirickedness, but the grossest stupidity, in their attempt^ 
against the liberties of men. If they were not blinds 
folded to their ruin, they would know, that all opposi<> 
tion to freedom is ^^ kicking against the pricks." Tbt 
friends of independence will be as formidable as the 
" trusty warriors" of Kosciusko : 

'< Firm pacM and slow, a horrid front they form, 
^' Still as the breeze, but dreadful a9 the storm*" 
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LETTER LXXII. 

Paris^ January 26, 1820, 

D£AR JULIA, 

In one of your letters you request me to draw a. 
parallel between the two tragedians, Kean and Talma. 
You know my sentiments with regard to the French 
Roscius ; Kean, in my bumble opinion, is not to be 
compared to him ; yet I will endeavour to give you aa 
idea of his manner of acting, and leave you to draw 
the parallel between them. 

The first part I saw Kean perform, was that of Sir 
Giles Overreach, in that stupid tragi-comedy, the 
** New way to pay Old Debts.'' The part of Sir 
Giles evinces no beauties ; it is fixed on the solidity of 
marble, and of marble that gives no new veining, or 
sudaen richness of colour to the actor's elaborate po- 
lishing. The impression on seeing Kean for the first 
time, is undoubtedly in his favour. His strength of 
manner, the decision of his countenance ; even the 
rudeness of his gesture and harshness of his voice, 
imply a greatness of mind. In the riot of the wild- 
er and more savage feelings, he joins with the extra- 
vagant delight of a barbarian, dancing round the fire 
where his prisoners are consuming : his mimic ago- 
nies give us the picture of that fierce emotion, which, 
to some men, is life— ^and to all men, a craving appe- 
tite, which perhaps the earth is not made to satisfy. 
He gives it without its pains ; and looking upon this 
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man's struggles, we have at once the stiiring aspect of 
the storm, with the consciousness that we have no 
share in its dangers : 

" Suave mari magno, motantibut eqaora ventis 
** £ terra magnam alterius tpectare laborem." 

Or, with Horace, 

^* NeptuDum procul e terra epectare fureDtem !" 

But Kean's moments may all be anticipated ; the 
elevation of his voice in one part, his stride in another, 
the convulsion of his form in a third, are all as regular 
as the tune of a German clock ; even those more fluc- 
tuating features, which seem in other men to defy dis- 
cipline, in him fall into the s&me rigorous obedience ; 
and the quiverings of his lip, and the rovings of his 
eye, would do honour to the regularity of an automa- 
ton* His sudden change from tremulous rage to wild 
rejoicing, and his fainting in the arms of his attendants, 
w^hen detiection and disappointment have frenzied him, 
closed with an effective display of his physical powers. 

In the character of the " all accomplished Hainlet,^' 
Kean is deficient in the suavity and gracefulness, as 
well as in the dignity, which are essential to the effi- 
cient representation of that amiable and interesting 
personage. His action, indeed, is sometimes easy, but 
his deportment wants gentility, and his elocution re- 
finement. His pauses are too frequent, too long, and 
often out of place. The tones of generous exultation 
have in his utterance too close a resemblance to the 
growlings of malevolence ; but what^he has above a31 
offences to answer for, is the monstrous disregard which 
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he show3 to the integrity of Shakspeare's text. This 
wits manifest and flagrant throughout the play ; and 
the fine soliloquy of " to be, or not to be," was so de- 
livered, as, in every sentence, and dmostin every line, 
to alter the language and to vitiate the sense and har- 
mony of the poet. The scenes with the Ghost, Rosen- 
crantz, and Ophelia, were certainly entitled to much 
praise ; but a want of filial respect to his mother, and 
the too fireqnently repeated action of pressing his hand 
to his forehead, are great defects in his manner of per- 
forming. 

A pretty good idea may be formed of Kean'3 actings 
by objsorvixig him in Che character of Othello. In the 
Tender Lover," the ** Speaker before the senate," &c. 
he. is weak and often ridiculous ; his reception of Desde- 
moQa at ^Cyprus is frigid in the extreme. When lago, 
after instilling the first embryo of suspicion into him, 
says, /M see this hath a little dashed your spirits," 
Kean answered, ^^not a jot! not a jot!" with a loud 
laugh, which was very little suited to a tragedy. But 
be h very fine, when driven to the acme of despair by 
the suspicion .of his wife's ^'. stolqn hours of lust." ^js 
whole body writhes with agony when Ipgo asks him, 

" Would you, the supervisor, grossly gape oA ? 
« Behold her ? -" 

The only moment in which I thought him compara- 
ble to Talma, was in the fureurs of Orestes, in the 
Distressed Mother ^ an almost literal translation of Ra- 
cine's Sfdendid tragedy of Andromcique. In the mad 
scene, Kean was truly sublime, and he' convinced me 
that he was an actor of talents. If he had cultivated 
hk mind bj ^^ classic lore/' he would be one of the 
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finest tragedians of the age. Talma hais the advan- 
tage over him of a liberal education, gentlemanly man- 
ners, and a noble person and countenance* 

In a subsequent letter, I will give you criticisms of 
this actor's performance in his other roles^ for I have 
seen him in all his favourite characters, and have taken 
notes on his peculiarities in acting them. 

In about six months, I shall be with you* Ah 1 
my Julia, how often do I picture to myself the plea^ 
sure of returning home ! the faces radiatifig with joy ! 
the thousand questions asked and answered, and the 
sweet attentions of the dearest friends in the world! 
When we form one society, I will look about me, and 
behold the persons to whom I am most attached ;* may 
I not add, the best, the most virtuous of human beings 3 
Of all authors no one has written so feelingly on this 
subject, as the amiable Campbell. After describing in 
the most affecting manner, the happiness of the travel-* 
ler, returning to the ^' Grot that heard his song of 
other times,'' and depicting the ^^ friend's familiar face'' 
and the " rapture-speaking tear," he does *not fwget 
the faithful companion of his former rambles ! 

• 

'^ While, long neglected, but at length caress'd, 
^' His faithful dog salutes the smiltng guest, 
<' Points to the master's eyes (where'er they roam) 
^^ His iivistful face, and whines a welcome home.'^ 
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LETTER LXXIIL 

F R O M J U L I A.. ' • 

Jan. 30, 1820. 

I WRITE this in the room of sickness; I am now 
suffering with the fever which rages in Baltimore, and 
has proved very troublesome ; but I hope soon to be 
able to leave my room. At present I am in that pe- 
culiar languid state, which is much easier felt than 
described In my slumbers, the most singular dreams 
haunt my imagination, and in my moments of wake- 
fulness, I sometimes write down the ideas which have 
most crdwded on my fancy. I will keep by me the 
notes -l 'have '.made during this time, to see what I will 
think of them when my heahh is restored. I caught 
-the fever by exposing myself to danger, in the midst of 
the scene of sickness and death ; and have therefore 
at least qpe consolation in my bodily affliction, that it 
was unmerited ! 

Ahhough I can scarcely believe that I am in any 
danger, I think it necessary to make every prepara- 
tion for another life ; and yet when I reflect seriously, 
I cannot find in my imagination the slightest subject 
of terror — 

^^ Within my rising bosom all is calm 

** As peaceful seas, that know no storms, and only 

*' Are gently lifted up and down by tides." 

My sister is of my opinion in all these matters, but 
there are some over-officious friends, who are of the 
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same sentiments as Matilde de Vernon in Delpkme. I 
have just been reading over the description of Ma<^ 
dame de Yernon^s last moments, and this circumstance 
gives me additional disgust, for the gloomj harbingers 
of woe about my bed* I answered one of Miss R — 's 
rhapsodies this morning, by the following sensible re- 
marks of Dr. Franklin, in a letter to Whitefield ; " I 
wish the faith you mention was more productive of 
good works, than I have generally seen it : I mean real 
good ioorksf not holyday keeping, sermon reading, or 
bearing, and making long prayers, filled with iBatteries 
and compliments, despised even by wise men^ and 
much less capable o[ pleasing the Deity. The worship 
of God is a duty ; the hearing and reading of sermons 
may be useful : but if men rest in hearing and pray- 
ing, as too many do, it is as if a tree should value it- 
self on being watered, and putting forth leaves, though 
it never produced fruit*" 

There are some persons who, like Matilde de Ver- 
non are. quite scandalized at the thought of a person^s 
leaving this world with cheerfulness ; they think this 
a breach of the baptismal vow ! But is not this sere- 
nity a better proof of purity, than the dumb despair of 
Cardinal Beaufort (for instance,) ^^ who died and gave 
no sign" of his hopes of future bliss. How did Addi- 
son die, when he sent for his profligate step-son ? I 
will not speak of Julie de Wolmar ; her example 
might be objected to! I shall only add respecting 
myself, (in the words of the illustrious wTiter just quo- 
ted) that having experienced the goodness of the Su- 
preme, in conducting me prosperously through this 
life, I have no doubt of its continuance in the next» 
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though without the smallest conceit of meriting such 
goodness. 

Oh ! my dearest friend, the greatest blessing which 
it is possible for the virtuous man to enjoy here below, 
is a consciousness that death, which involves so maqy 
in despair, will be to him a passage into a state of per* 
feet bliss. The wicked and unjust man looks upon 
death as a hideous spectre, which every moment is 
advancing nearer towards Mm. This embitters all 
his pleasures, aggravates his afflictions, and threatens 
to deliver him up to the wrath of God, who is the 
avenger of injured innocence. The most flattering 
notion that he can form in the prospect of Death, is 
that he may be utterly annihilated ! 
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LETTER L.XXIV. 

♦ 

Paris J February 3, 1820. 

The gaming houses of Paris, are the most danger- 
ous haunts of this seductive capital. They are open 
to all, and possess every charm to captivate unwary 
youth. Besides the public establishments in the Palais- 
Royal, there are certain private rSunionsj that are 
usually kept by some decayed nobleman, who takes^ 
to this disgraceful resource, in order to retrieve hi^r 
former losses. To enjoy the dangerous privileges^ 
of being initiated, it is necessary to have a formal 
introduction to the mistress of the houje, and to ap-^ 
pear in small clothes ! You will find a magnificent 
saloon filled with " Genllemen whose occasional chstfi-* 
ots roll only upon the four aces, and are liable some-- 
times to have a wheel out of order." A few evenings 
ago, my friend Mr. O introduced me to the prin- 
cess of an establishment in the Rue Grange Batalliere. 
On entering the saloon, 1 thought I was in a splendid 
palace, rather than in the haunt of crime and de- 
bauchery. The lady of the house received rae^ with 
that peculiar grace which belongs to the French women 
in every class of society. I observed many *^ung 
men and women at the green table ; and I could not 
help thinking, that most of the ladies there had a 
tender regard for the success of the owners. They 
gently encourage- the youthful devotees to Pala- 
medes — ^and seduced them by that irresistible charm ; 
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those enticemeats, which Parisian women possess to the 
greatest degree. No ! never did pleasure wear a more 
fascinating countenance ; it seemed to me that such 
temptations could not be resisted by incautious youth, 
and i repeated to my friend, these exquisitely beauti- 
ful lines, of the melancholy Childe Harold. 

^* Ah Vice ! how soft are thy volaptaous ways ! 

^' While boyish blood is mantling, who can 'scape 

^^ The fascination of thy magic gaze ? 

'^'A cherub-hydra round us dost thou gape, 

*^ And mould to every taste thy dear delusive shape.'' 

At eleven o'clock, an elegant supper was served up, 
in which nothing was wanting to tempt the sensuality^ . 
satisfy the palate, or inflame the imagination. The 
most delicious wines circulate in profusion ; and the 
^^ giddy, thoughtless tribe" rise from the table to re- 
sume their destructive pastime. 

In my opinion^^ few situations are more cruel than 
that of the . unhappy wretch who is led on by degrees 
to an invincible passion for gaming ; who perceives^ 
that, by repeated losses, he has brought himself to the 
brink of ruin. Horace makes use of the term pneceps 
akoj to show the rapid advances this destructive habit 
evinces on the purse and mental feelings. Perseus 
slily observes, " hunc alea decoquit," as if the game- 
ster was consumed, or boiled down to a jelly. The 
unhappy adventurers, 

<^ With none to hless them, none whom they can bless," 

throw themselves, in a fit of despair, on the sofas, im- 
pitied and unregarded. 

4D 
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LETTER LXXV. 



Paris, Feb. 12, 1820. 



TO J D- 



As I am convinced that you would not get iutf 
through my letter if I should moralize, or wrtie It 
formal dissertation, and as I am very ambitious that 
my letters give you pleasure, I will lay aside all so- 
lemn gravity, and always address you as bmnoroittiy 
as possible. 

' Of all the old customs observed from time immemo*- 
lial, there is none more rigidly followed at all the re^ 
tcmrants, coffee houses, and reading rooms of Patfe, 
than having half a score of cats, or bushy headed dogs, 
in every saloon. I was very much amused, a few 
weeks ago, at my restaurateur, with the manoeuvres 
oi a kitten, who, after a variety of gambols about its 
grave sire, at length fixed its volatile attentiQu on a 
lai^ fly, on the window. Madamoiselle, bid^Kag 
adieu to all sort of reverence, jump^ upon the table 
of an old politician, who, while waiting for a plate ^f 
calf's brains, was very seriously poring over a sopori- 
fic column pf the Monkeur, and did not observe the 
visitation of the disrespectful puss. Our beroio^^ p»- 
ceiviQg a good opportunity, at length darted up at the 
fly, knocked through a pain of glass, and, in her brisk 
eyplution downwards, overturned, on the old poUti- 
dan's breeches, the remainder of a plate pf noodle 
soup, v'hich he had not finished. The cook and poli* 
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tician, in a true French sally of indignation, ran after 
the affrighted kitten, who put herself under the protec* 
lion of a pretty sweet creature, who was quietly par- 
taking of a slice of wild boar ! 

I can solemnly assure you, that, since my being in 
France, I have not once been barked at by a dog ! 
Whether this is owing to that politeness which seems 
epidemic here, or to fear of the police, which has no 
less Influence with the Parisians, I cannot telL A 
French dog will grin and fawn like any other ; but I 
have not yet met with any Cerberi among them. 

I am really much obliged to you for the American 
Newspapers, some of which I do not like to lend out, 
for fear of throwing a disgrace on our character. I 
do not allude to style, spelling, and lottery notices, 
but to the filthy language used by certain champions, 
who are determined to let the public into the secret 
of their quarrels. ^^ These newspapaper disputes, (says 
Dr. Franklin,) ^^ subject us to a reflection like that used 
by a gentleman in a coffee house, to two quarrellers, 
who after a mutually free use of the words rogue, vil- 
lain, rascal, and scoundrel, seemed as if they would refer 
their dispute to him ! I know nothing of you,' or your 
affairs, said he, but I only perceive that you know one 
another." 
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LETTER L.XXVI. 

Paris, Feh. 14, I82a 

DEAR JULIA, 

The near approach of the moment when I must bid 
adieu, perhaps for ever, to this delightful residence, 
fills me with a regret which is only oblitcrattd by the 
sweet hope of meeting you, and my other friends. ' \ 
feel now more sensibly the advantages presented by 
this instructive and amusing people. Looking over 
the Bulletins of Laws, one cannot help observing the 
prodigious number of i^trangers of all countries who 
have, within these few years past, demanded and ob- 
tained letters of naturalization in France, Spaniards, 
Italians, Swiss, Belgians, Germans, Poles, and Irish- 
men, " and (says Voltaire,) even powerful monarchs, 
have preferred the delightful repose enjoyed at Paris, 
in the bosom of the arts, and those momenta so agree- 
ably employed in the midst of peaceful and delicate 
pleasures to their country, and all the splendour of the 
throne." All those who have tasted the sweets of this 
country have desired tb own no other. On the list I see 
the hard names of Greeks, Egyptians, Syrians, men born 
in Africa and Asia ! If, that beautiful France has such 
irresistible attractions for strangers, how dear should 
she be to her native sons ! It is not alone the delight- 
ful soil and climate, the unclouded azure sky, the po- 
liteness and urbanity of manners, the superiority of the 
arts, and the variety of pleasures for which France ne- 
ver had a rival, but the progress of reason, and thede* 
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veTopement of the principles of liberty, which give this 
country such decided advantages* 

Burke, in one of his facetious letters to the school^ 
master, Smith, after drawing a picture of the vices, 
and follies of London, consoles himself by saying, 
^^ Her hospitals and charitable institutions, whose tur- 
rets pierce the skies, like so many electrical conduce 
tors, iavert the wrath of heaVen.'' Indeed all travel- 
lers dwell with admiration on the number of institu- 
tions for the relief of misery and disease, which distin- 
guish England ; but, with all due deference to the 
judgment of these observers, I will venture to affirm,, 
that there is more pride than real philanthropy in 
this vaunted charity. It is necessary for a Frenchmaa 
to have jived among strangers, in order to appreciate 
the generosity, and inexhaustible tenderness of his own 
fajr country ;\vpa!ien ; even Rousseau with all his sar- 
casm, on the^Parisian ladies, agrees to this. Yes, my 
Julia ! they alone know the secret of doing good, and 
of adding a certain grace to the smallest portions of 
their kindness. If the Journals at Paris were accus- 
tomed (like the English papers,) to publish every thing, 
and if ihey were allowed to reveal the smallest por- 
tion of the charity and goodness of the French ladies, 
all nations would be forced to agree that wealth may 
not exist in this country, with such profusion as in 
England, but that true beneficence is only known to 
women of France. The insolent generosity of an 
English fine lady, may give a momentary relief to the 
wretched, but the sweetness, the captivating voice, the. 
irresistible unction of the Parisian, will dry the tear 
which flows down the care-worn cheek, and will in- 
fuse a gleam of hope into the soul depressed by mis- 
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fortune* They hamiliate themselves to the eondition 
of the poor being, and with gentleness present mwe 
agreeable prospects, 

" To that closed eye which opens but to paio.'' 

The Abbe Sicard's deaf and dumb Institution ; that 
for the blind boys ; the house of retreat for the poor old 

man ; the Asylum for old valetudinarians ; the Mag- 
dalen for those females who have ^^ sinned by stealthy 
and blush'd to find it fame ;'' the honourable retreat foi^ 
old soldiers; are a few among the numberless instances 
of the pre-eminence of this country in works (^charity. 
There is no sight more affecting than that of the okt 
men at Bicetre, working at their dlfierent trades, some 
make combs, ink-horns and hunting ardcles ; others 
paint on glass, copy manuscripts, or keep the books o# 
the bouse* At their academy, the blind from birtb are 
tanghtto read, which to my astonishment I found they^ 
could do, as fast as I could, by merely tracing the let-* 
ters with their finger$. The letters to be sure, are in 
relieva, and the books they read must be printed on 
purpose for them, which is so very expensive, tbttt tf 
small quarto costs a thousand francs ! 

I have just returned from the Cafe Procope, where 
I found it rumoured, that the Duke de Berry was as-* 
sassinated last night at the Opera. As this repint 
may be unfounded, and as the Journals of this inomifig 
say nothing about it, I will not enter into the partieo^ 
lars which I heard at the Ca(<§* I was last night at 
the Opera, and observed on my leaving it, a great 
collection of soldiers, and a violent noise of carriages 
and horses — but I suspected nothing. At all events^ 
I win speak more fully on this subject in my neiEt 
letter. 
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Paris, February 23, 1820; 

. I WAS at the Opera on Sunday evening, 13th inst* 
I left it, my mind still filled with the delightful images 
which had amused me during the evening, when I 
W€is suddenly roused from my reverie, by the noise of 
carriages and . the clattering of arms. As 1 am not 
very food of Parisian mobs, I did not join the crowd 
wiiich formed around the Academie Royale, but made 
tibe best of my way to my lodgings. Next morning 
tit the political Caf§ Procope, I found it rumoured that 
the Duke de Berry had been murdered ; but the par- 
ticulars, were not known, and as the supporters of this 
cofie^r house often talk at random, 1 began to doubt 
the truth of the report ; however, the Journals next day 
wme out with the history of the '^ foul and most un-^ 
natural murder." 

, . The Duke de Berry left the Opera, a little before the 
conchidon of the ballet; he had just handed the 
Dutchess into the carriage, when suddenly a fellow 
rushed through the crowd, seized the prince by the 
arm, ^nd plunged a dagger in his breast. The screams 
of the Dutchess gave the first signal of alarm ; she 
rushed upop her husband, and , was covered with his 
bloods The prince was immediately carried into one 
of the apartments of the Opera; surgeons were sent 
for— ^and soon all the members of the Royal family 
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were apprized of the horrible murder. MonHeur, 
Madame^ the Dukes of Orleans, and Angouleme were 
first sent for-shordy afterwards the King arrived, 
with the first dignitaries of State. Everj effort was 
employed to keep the unfortunate princess from the 
miserable scene ; but she broke from her attendants, 
and threw herself on the almost inanimate body of 
her husband. She contemplated his convulsed 
form with silent anguish, 

" Resembliog 'mid the tortures of the scene 
^ Love watching Madness with unatter'd mien." 

The Duke de Berry expired at six o'clock in the- 
morning, after all the ^^ pomp and circumstances" dt 
the Catholic religion had been used to usher him inta 
another world. The body was placed in that same^ 
pavilion of the Louvre, in which the murdered 
corpse of Henry IV. had been brought, after the exe- 
crable crime of Ravaillac, or rather of the Jesuits. 
In the midst of the alarm caused by the rumoured s@- 
^assination, the murderer alone, appeared perfectly 
calm. He had meditated this crime for five years, 
and he owned that the whole Royal family were de- 
voted by him (had he escaped,) to the same death in- 
flicted on the Duke. 

The conduct of the Ultras on thia^ occasion was 
worthy of them. Their journalists were quite furious^ 
they accused the Liberals (that is, nearly the whole 
French nation) of ** being accomplices in the assassi- 
nation." Martainville, editor of the Drapeau BlanCy 
said that the prime minister had armed the murderer* 
Nodier exclaimed, that the instrument which bad 
killed the Duke, was " a liberal idea" — ** Indeed (cries 
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M- Etienne in the Minerve) it would seem that the 
ultras had only drawn the poignard from the wound, 
in order to plunge it into the bosom of their country, 
and that with the same dagger which assassinated a 
French Prince, they wished to murder the liberty 
of France." 

Immediately after the death of Berry, Count De- 
cazes presented his three bills, on the Law of Elections^ 
the Habeas Corpus and Liberty of the Press ; but the 
outcries of the ultras were so violent, that he suddenly 
resigned i . . . beiti'g particularly driven to that measure, 
by repeated insults from Monsieur^ Madame and the 
Dutchess de Berry. The king alone wished to protect 
his favourite, and by way of consolation created 
him Duke and ambassador to the Court of St. James. 
The ultras, on this became more furious than ever ; 
they insulted with wanton cruelty the fallen minister — 
*'*our tears''— cried Chateaubriand — "our sobs and 
groans have astonished an imprudent minister; his 
feet slipped in blood ! and he fell in the gore." 

M. Decazes never resembled Fouche so perfectly as in 
his fall ; both of them were dupes to the last moments 
of their ministerial career. The enemies of Fouche 
only waited for his list of proscriptions in order to dis- 
grace him. Decazes, also, thought to save himself 
with his three disgraceful bills ; but he only succeed- 
ed in thickening the tempest of curses and discontent 
which had been gathering over his head. The Duke 
of Richelieu is now Premier, and he will strike up the 
prelude to an ultra-royalist ministry. But the nation 
knows what to expect from such rulers. It was not in 
order to re-establish privileges and absolute power, 
that France struggled in 1789, and that she has fought 
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for these last thirty years against every power in Eu- 
rope. Enlightened by experience and misfortune^ 
she knows that peace is necessary to her safety ; 
but she also knows, that love of peace would be but 
pusillanimity, if s^e sacrificed her rights, her prosperi* 
ty, and honour, to such a consideration. 

The news from England shows the disturbed state 
of that countr}'« Is it not remarkable, that, as soon as 
, Napoleon was banished from Europe, the governments 
which had conspired against him were immediately 
convulsed ? That extraordinary man has left an im- 
mense chasm in Europe; but (to use the expression of 
the BibUotheque Histarique) that chasm is a vokano ! 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 

Paris, March 6, 1820. 

TO MRS. LETITIA. 

It has been some time since I have received a letter 
from you or Julia : I hope that no misfortune in your 
&rai]y has been the cause of this neglect. In this 
letter, I will endeav^^ur to comply with a request made 
in your last favour, to give you my opinion of the Pa- 
risian women. ^^ He that would describe the fair sex^ 
(says Diderot,) must dip his pep in the colours of the 
rainbow, and throw upon his paper t}ie powder taken 
from the wings of a butterfly." 

The Parisian women unite, to a perfect degree, all 
chat is amiable in the French character* They appear 
to have been nursed by the Graces ; tbe art of pleas- 
ing has been instilled into them from their very cra- 
dle. Gracefulness is a sort of transparent veil, through 
which the mind may be discovered : it hides the rude 
nakedness of nature, and diffuses a charm, which is 
the effect of art, on a happy and inherent disposition. 
An English or German lady, educated with a Pa- 
risian, will never acquire the easy grace of the latter : 
it appears, that the same degree of care employed on 
all of them, would make an English girl a flirt, the 
German a sentimental and romantic female Quixotte, 
and the French lady a model of the Graces ! The 
French women have not, in general, such handsome 
faces as the English and American fair ; their com* 
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plexion is generally darker, and their features not so 
perfectly formed ; but when a Parisian lady is really 
beautiful, she is certainly the most lovely object in cre- 
ation. Nothing can be so enchanting as a display of 
elegance and beauty in the Tuileries and the Opera. 
Delightful country ! 

<^ Thy daughters bright thy walks adorn, 

" Gay as the gilded summer sky, 
'^ Sweet as the dewy milk-white thorn, 

" Dear as the raptufed thrill of joy." 

Strangers often take their notions of French womeii 
from such works as the Chevalier de Faublas, les 
Liaisons Dangereuses, les Memoires de Fronsac, &c. 
Even Voltaire, Rousseau, and Montesquieu, have taxr 
ed their fair countrywomen with infidelity. *4 do.not 
mean to infer (says the latter) that there are no virtu- 
ous women among them ; on the contrary, there are 
some ver distinguished Lucretias.'' 

I think a sensible amelioration has taken place ia 
that dissoluteness introduced by the gay and licentious 
Duke of Orleans ; and the brothel-like court of -the 
protector of the " Pare aux Cerfs," have, in a great 
measure, disappeared before the enlightening spirit of 
the present age. 

That seeming want of decorum which gives such 
scandal to the English dragons of virtue, is, in my 
opinion, merely the effect of characteristic vani- 
ty. The married lady will listen without disdain 
to the compliments of her admirers, and will receive 
with pleasure the incense offered by her circle of ador- 
ers ; but the husband remains uiibiased by jealousy ; 
nor does be 
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*« ' Prom his own weak merits draw ^ 

«« The smallest fear or doubt of her rerolu'^ • '** 

« 

The lover, in paying compliments, displays his bon- 
ton and his grace ; the lady, in receiving them, ac- 
cepts an homage to her charms ; the husband is indi- 
rectly flattered on the taste displayed in the choice of 
a companion — are |they not all guided by vanity, 
and must not a person be a perfect Juvenal to attri- 
bute such amiable conduct to immoral inclinations ? 

I have observed that with our women, marriage is a 
s^al for seclusion from all the elegant pleasures of 
life. It is quite the contrary in France : the girls here 
are not permitted to glitter in the beau monde, before 
the Hymeneal torch has secured their future destinies ; 
but the married ladies deny themselves no pleasure 
within the bounds of decency. They do not follow 
Pope's advice, to retire from the world, ** Ere tittering 
youth shall shove them from the stage," but continue 
gay and fashionable as long as possible. Such were 
the attractions of Ninon de PEnclbis, when she wai^ 
nearly three score, that the Chevalier de Villiers, a 
natural son she had by the Count de Gerze, on his 
arrival at Paris from the Provinces, where he had 
been brought up without any knowledge of his pa- 
rents, was introduced to Ninon, and fell desperately 
in love with her. This could not escape the penetrating 
eyes of the modern Lais. She sent for him, carried 
him to her bed-chamber, and pointing to a clock, said, 
'^ Imprudent young man^ look there ! at that hour twen- 
ty-two years ago, I was delivered of you, 6n this very 
bed.'' The unfortunate Villiers could not support this 
disappointment ; he flew into the garden, aiid 'falling 
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upon his sword, thus terminated his existence. I have 
<^ten been highly diverted at the forced vivacity of old 
couples in the Parisian saloon. The room is splen^" 
didly illuminated, and the walls decorated with larg^ 
mirrors which reflect every object, however ridicnldosy 
in indefinite multiplication. Sometimes in hobbles an 
old fellow, dressed in the most exquisite style, ^^ per- 
fumed like a milliner," and every ruffle replete with 
effect ; he trips lightly at the heek of some old Ma^ 
quisCf who is on the shady side of sixty, and yet tlress^ 
ed like a finished dandysette ! Often these antiquated 
devotees of Therpsichore will drink off a few humpeitt 
of punch, before bidding defiance to nature by begin*^ 
ning the reel round with the dancers : this puts me k^ 
mind of Miss Edgeworth's Irish horse, Knockegrogker^ 
** who needed to have porter poured down his throaty 
and to be warmed in his harness, before he could 
achieve any thing like continual motion." Dear Le* 
titia, it would almost make you die with laughter, to 
observe the sly tenderness, fascinating glances, and 
significant smiles, with which these veteran worthies 
amuse each other ! 

But, this dancing-mania apart, the old French lady 
of breeding, is generally both amusing and instructive 
in her conversation. I know one particularly, the 
Baronne de Cretot, who has been a source of amuse* 
ment and instruction to me, since my first introducticm 
to ben She is well acquainted with French litera- 
ture, and reads and declaims uncommonly well. Her 
long residence in the beau monde, and her acquaint- 
ance with the persons who have figured on the che- 
quered scene of life during the late vicissitudes, render 
her the mirror of fashion, and an inexhaustible source 
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^ of anecdote. Indeed, very few women of twenty in 
other countries are so agreeable as Madame de Cretot 
i$ at sixty-five, and if she had been bom in the nine- 
teenth century, I should have fallen in love with her, 
had I not fixed my affections in another quarter. Ju- 
lia will certainly smile, when she reads this ! 

The French lady of condition does the honours of 
her house with infinite grace and dignity. In the as- 
sembly which forms round her, she omits nothing to 
interest every one ; to each guest she says something 
agreeable, and^ wijthout troubling the order of the so- 
ciety, the least considerable in the company is not more 
forgotten, than the most distinguished. At table she 
guesses at the dishes which you look on with most 
pleasure, and has them presented to you; while 
she speaks to her neighbour, her eye omits no- 
thing, even at the farthest end of the table. Each 
guest thinks that she has only attended to him, and 
that she has not had time to eat a morsel ! 
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LETTER L.XXIX. 

Paris J March 12, 1820. 

In compIiaDce with your request, I will endeavour 
to give you a general idea of the French theatres. The 
strict observation of unity, gives great formality to 
their theatrical representations. Boileau requires 

^' Qu'eo UD lieu, qn'en un jour, un seul fait accomplii 
*' Tienne josqu' a la fin ie theatre rempli*" 

He only allows twelve hours for the dramatic action, 
that of Athalie fulfils most strictlv the conditions laid 
down by the Legislateur du Parnasse ; it is therefore^ 
considered by French critics as the most perfect, and 
classical of tragedies. 

The English drama appears to me essentially ab- 
surd : in the best of their plays, the principal action of 
the theatrical piece is multiplied; several ages pass 
away in a few hours, and the spectator is instantane- 
ously transported from one country to another. All 
these absurdities destroy the effect of dramatic illusion, 
and proclaim to us the folly of shedding real tears for 
misfortunes which are altogether fictitious.* 

> 

^ 'Mn our theatres (safs Faublas,) it is not the rich who are af- 
fected by tender sceoes ; noue but the lower order weep at the ex- 
hibition of misfortunes. The fashionable gentry scarcely know 
when the actor Is on the stage ; they go to the play to ogle each 
other in the boxes, and to make bows, and scrapes In the saloons. 
You may well imagine that they are not amused at the theatrci bot 
they endeavour for some hours, to shake off the ennui which Is th« 
curse of their existence/* 
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1^ Most of the Englisii tragedies are a tissue of horrorS; 

and their comedies are rarely written in 

'^ Verse that a virgin without blush maj read.'^ 

"There is nothing (says Addison,) which delights and 
terrifies our English theatres so much as a ghost, es- 
pecially when he appears in a bloody shirt !'' The 
French audience would think such an apparition an 
insult to their understanding, and, instead of being 
delighted and terrified, they would either indulge in 
their constitutional gaiety, or whistle off the horri- 
ble phantom to the tomb where he had been quietly 
inurned. The French bien seances will allow no im- 
modest double entendres : even Voltaire's Prude could 
never be supported on the stage. 
' Among the numerous improvements introduced by 
Talma into the dramatic art, I will particulariy notice 
the costume of the actors. It is impossible for words 
to do justice ta the classical perfection of his own d^ess 
in his various roles. " His costume in the part of Bay- 
ard, his plain and appropriate gestures, recal the sta- 
tues of knights that we see in old churches, (says Ma-' 
dame de Stael,) and we feel astonished that a man 
who possesses so truly the feeling of ancient art, has 
been able to transport himself also to the character of 
the middle ages.'' 

The English have no idea of accuracy of costume : 
for instance, the Royal ladies in the tragedy of Brutus 
(by Payne*) mistake the Roman colour of purple ! 
Red was the colour of ancient royalty, and the mean- 
ing of the word purpureus. This can be proved by 
translations ; thus Gray speaks of the '^ purple fight of 
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love" on the cheeks of Venus, whFch it would be a 
.great heresy to think blue^ unless we suppose that the 
goddess's cheeks were frost bitten ! Cowley in trans- 
lating a beautiful ode from Catullus retains the same 
word in speaking of a lady's mouth ; which is the 
purest red extant ! 

^' And her purple mouth with Joy 
'* Stretched to the delkioas boy." 

In the best French tragedy, there is none of that 
butchery which gives such zest to the theatrical 
pleasures of the British. '^ There is nothing so in- 
sipid, as a person who kills himself on the stage" — 
says M. Geoffroy — In Racine's Andromaguej Oreste 
does not put a tragical end of his fureurs ; Pylade 
exclaims, 

'< Jlperd le sentiment ! Amis le temps nous presse;'^ 

and he has his friend transported to a place of safety. 
Burke in his Regicide Peace, says that — " Whilst 
courts of Justice were thrust out by Revolutionary 
tribunals, and silent churches were the only ilineral 
ornaments of departed religion, no fewer than ten 
theatres were kept open at the public expense. At 
one time, I have reckoned fourteen of their advertise- 
ments of public diversion. Among the gaunt hazard 
forms of famine and nakedness, amidst the yells of 
murder, the tears of affliction and the cries of despair, 
the song, the dance, the mimic scene, and buffooo 
laughter, went on as regularly as in the gay hours of 
festive peace. Under the scaffold of judicial murder 
$tnd th^ gaping planks that poured down blood on the 
spectators, the space was hired out for a show of dancing 
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dogs! I" By a decree of 1791, any person could 
open a theatre after giving due notice to the local au- 
thorities : As might be expected, this produced if not 
overflowing houses, at least an overflow of houses ! 
At present there are about twelve theatres in the capi- 
tal, which are open every night. 

There is no manager to the Theatre Fran^ais. The 
controul is under the premier Gentilhomme deia cham- 
hre — whose orders are executed by a commissioner 
appointed by government, 7 he actors of this theatre, 
furnish their own dresses, and defray all their private 
expenses ; whereas at the Grand Opera, the dresses 
and decorations are payed for by government, and a 
fixed pension is allowed to the actors. 

The manner of remunerating authors deserves 
notice. They are allowed a certain share of the 
profits during life, and the benefit descends to their 
fainily for ten years after their decease. This regula- 
tion descends through every theatre in France : No 
provincial manager can exhibit the production of a 
living author, without making him this allowance. 
The proportion depends on the celebrity of the author, 
zjod the specific agfieei^ent between him and the 
manager ! 

When an actor has served for a certain number of 
years, SJly twenty-five or thirty, he has permission to 
retire with a handsome pension. The administration 
of any spectacle, can permit an actor to absent him- 
self, and make a tournSe en Province^ for a certain 
time ; but if he exceeds the limited period he is se- 
verely fined. 

The Conservatoire de Musigue furnishes the best 
miffantxi( the Operas. It usually contains four-hun- 
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dred papils, who^ before admissiooy are strictly exant^ 
ined on their acquirements and their genius for the ait. 
Lectures are delivered on music, and premiums are 
distributed to the most deserving students. Connected 
with this institution, is the Ecolede DSdamation destined 
for the subjects of the French theatre. These institu- 
tions furnish most of the first players for the theatres ; 
if on trial, the public and the administradon are 
pleased with their efforts and their promising talents, 
they are received as Pensioners. 

Mercier, in his *^ Tableau de Paris,'' expresses a wish 
for the formation of a second French Theatre, in which 
should be performed the works of Corneille, Moliere, 
Racine, &c. The Odeon, burnt in 1818, has reap* 
peared with new brilliancy from its ashes, under the 
title of Second theatre Fran9ais. Although but a newr 
establbbment, it appears with great eclat, and ** vires 
acquirit eundo." It is an arena on which champions 
are invited to try their strength, and it is only by sucE 
encouragement, that talents are supported. 

The Theatre de la Porte St. Martin, was built in 
six weeks, and was originally destined for the Opera. 
It is disdnguished by its beautiful ballets, scenery, and 
the exquisite farce of Potier. This theatre has carried 
melo-drama to its highest pitch in the Vampire : the 
decorations are magnificent, and the costumes well 
chosen ; but the fiction is so improbable, that a person 
must be a great amateur of the horrible, to admire this 
piece. Lord Ruthven, the hero of the melo-drama is 
twice killed, and still obstinately continues to visit 
'< the glimpses of the Moon, making the night hideous.'' 
In the first scene, all the tombs of a grave yard, open 
their ponderous "marble jaws'' and display their 
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contents. At this moment, the Vampire glides for- 
ward with all his hideous attributes, and prepares to 
seize a young virgin, who, exhausted with fatigue, lies 
asleep on a marble tomb; but she is saved bj the 
tutelary genius of the place. 

Every one who knows the taste of the French wo- 
men, may conceive with what grace and elegance the 
Opera is conducted. The female dancers wear 
pantaloons, as their robes do not descend much 
below the knees, thus unencumbered they have all 
the freedom of motion. Whoever has seen the 
Academic de Musique before the affaur of Louvel, and 
visits it at the Salle Favart, will perceive the vast dif- 
ference between them ! The scenery is not half so 
splendid, and the machinery, is not to be compared to 
that of the Ambigu or Q^ieVe. 

^A propos of scenery : 1 think that I never witnessed 
any, which afforded me more pleasure than a moon- 
light view of Dublin, in the Dream at the Ambigu 
Comique. The city is seen at a distance reflecting 
the pale rays of the moon ; nearer the spectator is an 
eminence, which ends abruptly towards the town in a 
precipice. On the hill is the theatre of melo-dramatic 
horrors ; the whole reiidered still more horrible by the 
night, the dimness and occasional disappearance of 
the moon, and the breathless silence of the spectators. 
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LETTER LXXX^ 

Paris, March 19, 1820. 
This winter has been colder than any preceding 
one since 1 785. The Seine has been frozen so hard, 
that the foot passengers deserted the bridges, in order to 
walk on the surface of the water. It appears by the 
newspapers, that this " bleak winter's force,'' has been 
exerted over every part of Europe. It is also remark- 
able, what a number of singular events, have lately 
crowded together in a siiiall compass of time. Thfe 
death of the eternal George III., the persecution of 
the ill-fated wife of his degraded successor, the dis- 
covery of a bloody conspiracy in London, the splendid 
Revolution in Spain, the trial of notorious assassins 
and traitors in England, Germany and France, the 
destruction of the liberties of a great nation, the ba- 
nishment of the Jesuits from Russia — are events 
which have succeeded each other with incalculable 
rapidity. 

M. Savary, duke of Rovlgo, who was condemned 
to death in 1816, has just been acquitted by his nevr 
and more equitable judges. Most of those illustrious 
Frenchmen who were condemned, during what is 
termed the second Reign of Terror (that is, during 
the bloody sway of the " Chamhre Introuvahle,^^) and 
who had the good luck to escape execution, have had 
an opportunity of proving the execrable tyranny of the 
Ultras, by presenting themselves for a second trial. M. 
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Lavalette " whose flight caused the Chamber Introuv- 
able to roar like a lion,'^ (says the Bibl. historique) is 
now at Paris, but his wife is perfectly deranged ; that 
woman to whom Greece and Rome would have erected 
altars, is thus obliged to waste her weary moments 
within the melancholy precincts of Charenton, With 
what truth, could Lavalette have addressed to his ad- 
mirable wife, that sublime^ effusion of gratitude, which 
a condemned criminal poured fourth to Dr. Doddridge : 
** Every drop of my blood^thanks you, for youfhave had 
compassion on every drop of it V^ 

Marshal Soult, Cambac^res, Arnault, General 
Gilley, whose conduct excited the fury of the Ultras 
in 1815, have been recalled. These men afford a 
living proof, that in Revolution, to gain time, is to 
gain every thing ! 

If every feeling of honour and humanity has not 
fled from the hearts of the Bourbon faction, how " re- 
pentance must at this moment raise its snaky crest'* 
in their bosoms, for steeping their hands in such gene- 
rous blood as that of Ney and Lahidoyere! The 
escape of Marshal Ney was utterly impossible, as a 
number of noblemen, disguised as gendarmes, watched 
him, and even slept near the door of his prison. If 
the execution had been deferred a quarter of an hour, 
perhaps the King would have relented. At the fatal 
moment, Madame Ney was at his Majesty's feet, and 
might have melted his heart, had it not been for the 
wicked precipitation of the royalists. When the Mar- 
shal arrived at the place of execution, it was perceiv- 
ed that they had forgotten a handkerchief to bandage 
his eyes. As the assassins had not the slightest idea 
that a hero could look death in the face, they sent for 






336 IMDIER'S LETTERS 

one in a great hurry to the Luxemboarg Palace. A 
peer of France gave his own for this fatal duty. The 
confusion which seized on him at that momenti pre* 
vented him from cutting off the corner that was mark- 
ed with his infamous name. Two minutes afterwards 
all was over ! If the officious, blood-thursty peer had 
not been there^ perhaps France would have been spar-* 
ed an eternal subject of disgrace, and the royalists a 
horrible crime ! During the ignoble tyranny of the 
Ultras, the dungeons, the guillotine, hunger, and ba* 
nishment, decimated the French army even more 
than the battle of Waterloo. There, at least, the he- 
roes of France died with their brows entwined with 
laurels; but here, they fall under the hands of the ex- 
ecutioner, and even overwhelmed with humiliation 
and disgrace ! They have only one consolation, that 
which took from the intrepid Charlotte Corday all the 
horror of her fate : *' Shame consists in the crime^ 
and not in the scaffold !" 

The ministry are now the instruments of the Ultras, 
and the poor King '^ is blown with restless violence" 
amid the parties contending for supremacy. This is 
a most improper period for executing the feelings of 
the people. Louis, not long since emancipated from 
the harsh tutelage of England and Russia, is now in 
fact the French Monarch : and, considering the advan- 
tages which the Revolution has conferred on his sub- 
jects, it ought to be his object to act in a strictly consti- 
tutional manner. The world is now too old to be tick- 
led with stuff about coronations and holy oil The 
French nation (for it would be absurd to make any ex 
ception on account of a few hundred half-starving UI^- 
tras) is thoroughly disgusted with all arbitrary pro- 
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oeedings of those in authority, and will not long bear 
the ignoble yoke now preparing for them. The com- 
binations which have been formed against liberty, can 
only be checked by a firm union among the friends of 
freedom, who will long remember that formidable as- 
sociation which sat in judgment upon the human race 
at Aix-la-Chapelle, the members of which, were they 
not notoriously beyond the reach of human law, ought 
to be tried for blasphemy, for assuming the title of the 
** holy alliance !"^ 
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LETTER hXXXl. 

Paris, April 10, 1820. 

TO MRS. LETITTA. 

Your letter describing the death of Julia is now be* 
fore me. I shall not pretend to depict the effect it has 
produced on me, nor shall I attempt to offer you any 
consolation. *' There are some strokes of calamity 
(says the author of the Sketch Book) that scathe and 
scorch the soul — that penetrate to the vital seat of hap* 
piness, and blast it, never again to put forth bud or 
blossom." You are well aware of the engagement 
which we had made to each other ; our fortune, to be 
sure, presented an obstacle to our union, but we both 
resolved to be h^py in spite of the caprices of the 
world. Did we require the parade of grandeur, and 
the haughty privileges of fashion, to render us perfect- 
ly content with our lot ? Oh, Letitia, what a society 
would we not have formed together ! After my long ab- 
sence from home, what would have been my delight 
in beholding her and you in health and happiness. 
My feelings would have been those of .St. Preux, when 
he folded to his bosom his much beloved Julie. 

Whenever I felt an inclination for solitude, I retired 
to some sequestered spot with her letters, all of which 
I have transcribed in a neat volume : there I fed my 
Imagination with her beauty and charms ; but now, 
she will rise before me like Astarte, in all the deadly 
silence of a ghost, with glazed and passionless eyes^ 
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and revealing all the dreadful mysteries of an afters- 
existence ! 

If any part of your letter can afford consolation, it 
is the description you give of Julia's angelic conduct 
on her death-bed. What a contrast between her last 
moments, and those of the rich man depicted by the 
eloquient Massillon ! That collection of flatterers, 
slaves and subjects, in the midst of whom. the child of 
prosperity thought himself immortal, can do nothing 
more for him. ^^ Like those who see a man at a <iiS'- 
tance perishing in the waves, (says he,) they can only 
pity his calamity, or offer useless prayers for his deli- 
verance*'' The bed of Julia was not surrounded by 
interested friends ; she had the satisfaction of closing 
her eyes amidst those persons who had the uiost devot- 
ed auid sincere, attachment for hen Ah ! why was I 
not there, to perform the last melancholy duty ? to 
seal her eyes, to hear her parting words ? 

You have detailed the circumstances of her funeral, 
with frightful truth. The very shrouding, her appear- 
ance in the coffin^ the placing of its lid, the solemn 
procession to the "low delved tomb." I felt as if I had 
been present during the afflicting ceremony i 

*c __ Still I seem to hear 

** The clod that struck her hollow Boundkig bier; 

*^ Wheo Friendship paid, in speechless sorrow drowned, 

" Her solewft rites i ' ■ ^' 

I told you before that I would not pretend to offer 
you a balm for your grief. Read over the Letter of 
Gray to his mother^ in which he gives her such sub- 
lime consolation, under similar circumstances. '^ You 
more and more, ;said he, need a consolation that no 
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one can give, except he who has hitherto preserved 
her to you, and at last, when it was his pleasure, has 
taken her from us to himself!" 

I am very sorry that you intend leaving Baltimore 
for St. Louis, although it is said to be an agreeable 
town, particularly on account of the society. I wish 
you could have resolved to live in your native place, 
to be sure, your reasons for leaving it are so good that 
I will not oppose them. If then I do not meet you on 
my return, 

'' Farewell ! a word that mctBt be^ and hath been, 
^* A Boand that makes as linger ; yet, farewell ! 
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LETTER XXXXII. 

I 

Paris, April ^, IS20. 

^' En foule disperses dans un beau paysage, 
*'Les tombeaux d'unh^ros, d'^un poete, d'un sage, 
*' A V ceil religieux s'offraient a chaque pas." 

I FEEL a sort of melancholy pleasure in walking over 
the Cemeteries of the Pere Lachaise, and the Champ 
du Repos. The former is remarkable for its charm- 
ing situation, the magnificence of its monuments, and 
the remnants of the grandeur of thie Jesuitical Lachaise, 
its former master ; the Champ du Repos, although not 
so fashionable an asylum for the dead, js a more pic- 
turesque and romantic spot, than iti^'/iV^/!* It is per- 
fectly sequestered, and presents numberless objects 
which " bid every fierce tumultuous passion cease." 

After the destruction of the grave jrards in 1 790, 
three cemeteries were established outside the barriers ; 
previously to which it was the custom to inter the 
dead in and near the churches^ The putrid exhala- 
tions from such a number of bodies, caused great mor- 
tality, till the focus of contagion was removed out of 
Paris, and the bones of the cemeteries within the walls 
were conveyed to the Catacombs. 

In my way to the Pere Lachaise this morning, I ob- 
served several garlands of flowers beautifully wrought, 
and exposed for sale in the shops leading to the grave 
yard. With these the pious survivors of their recently 
departed friends, in a manner ^^ embalm the dead in 
the recollection of the living." Irving observes, that 
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'^ there is something more affecting in these prompt, 
and spontaneous offerings of nature, than in the 
most costljr ornaments of art; the hand strews the 
flawer while the heart is warm, and the tear fal& 
on the grave, as affection is bending the oder around 
the sod ; but pathos expires under the slow labour of 
the chisel, and is chilled among the cold concdts of 
sculptured marble." 

After walking for a couple of hours beneath the 
elms, cypresses, and willows, 

^ Where heaves the tarf in many a mouldVing heap." 

I came to the horrible great common pit in which are 
thrown the corpses of those who could not pay for a 
grave. These bones are not even screened by some 
frail memorial, '^ with uncouth rhymes, and shapeless 
sculpture deck'd." Pieces of l^offins, or rather boxes 
unplaned are seen projecting from the small portion 
of earth which covers them, and the mouldering bo- 
dies exhale (to use the language of Falstaff,) 'Uhe 
vilest compound of viilanous smell that ever offended 
nostril.'^ 

The ground of the Champ du Repos is covered with 
weeping willows, cypresses, yews, and ivy. And the 
eye is never gratified with the distant prospect of beau- 
tiful landscapes ; the whole attention is concentrated 
in the melancholy objects in the Cemeter}% Immedi- 
ately on entering the Champ du Repos, a deep valley 
presents itself before you, and you plunge into the do- 
minions of Death, surrounded on all sides with oh|ects 
for contemplation. 
Burke calls a grave, ^^the common treasury to 
-'which we must all be taxed.'' To what a train of re- 
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flections, does not such a remark give rise ! But I cannot 
dose this letterso well, as by the following pathetic excla- 
mations, in a book already quoted, which does honour to 
our country and language — ^^ Oh the grave ! the grave : 
— ^it buries every error — covers every defect — extin- 
guishes every resentment ! From its peaceful bosom 
spring none but fond regrets, and tender recollections. 
Who can look down upon the grave even of an enemy, 
and not feel a .compunctious throb, that he should 
ever have warred with the poor handful of earth thai 
lies mouldering before him." 
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LETTER LXXXni. 

Paris, May 6, 1820. 

I HAVE just returned from Marie Antoinette's Ex- 
piatory Chapel at the Conciergerie. In this room which 
has been converted into a Chapel, the wretched Queen 
was confined seventy-six days previous to her execu- 
tion. Here mass is said, at the anniversary of her 
Majesty's Execution. Below the altar, the following 
extract of the Queen's letter to Madame Elizabeth, is 
cut on a marble slab: *^My son, never forget the 
last words of jrour father, never attempt to revenge our 
death. 1 pardon my enemies the ill they have done 
me." 

The chapel is adorned with two pictures, one repre- 
senting Marie's separation from her family, on quitting 
the Temple. The other was exposed at the Louvre 
in 1817, (See Letter XIV.) The Queen is seen a 
few moments before her execution, sitting on a misera- 
ble cot, and surrounded on all sides with emblems of 
her profound wretchedness. A screen separates her 
persecuted Majesty from the parade of Justice ; this 
part of the cell, is now closed by a wall. From 
hence she was conducted to the Place de la Revolution, 
on the 16th Oct. 1793. The lung's sister, the incom- 
parable Elizabeth, was executed the year following. 

The bodies of the King and Queen had been care* 
lessly thrown in a ditch at the St. Magdeline. At the 
Restoration^ the mortal remains of these and other 
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persionages were dug up and conveyed to St. Dennis; 
these acts of pi^y gave rise to the following 
eiSiision from Mr* Hobhouse, in his letters from Paris : 
^' Relics rattled together from the four quarters of the 
capital, to be re-adjusted, and re-ensbriaed by a second 
St. Louis. But the King might have '^ given their 
4aily bread'' tq his sixty priests ! he might have said 
his thousand mas^s! h^ might have devoted his 
France to the Virgin, qv grubbed up his broiher^s bones! 
his Antigone^ might have shut the Sunday ahops, or 
even have gone the greater length of forbidding the 
masquerade ofmi-careme : — these offences might have 
been forgotten, or been condemned to ridicule, wUb 
the gaiters of his Mcyesty, or the English bonnet of 
Madame.^^ This is disgusting. Surely the cause of 
Republicanism is not in need of such arm^, to over^ 
whelw Royalty ; and the stoutest partizans of eqilal* 
ity, will shudder at the sentence, where the author 
culls the horror, felt ^i l«Quis XVPs fate, " a play- 
ing 00", court horrors at the very sound and smell q( 
regicide !'* 

I have frequently visited the Foundling Hospital, 
which contains upwards of one thousand children. 
This charitable institution was first commenced by 
the philanthropic Vincent de Paul, in 1640. Orphans 
or children abandoned by their parents, are here re- 
ceived, without questions, recommendation, or in- 
quiry. The child is laid at the door of the Hospital, 
or handed to one of the sisters of La Charite. It is 
placed in swaddling clothes in an iron cradle; the 
physician makes his visit every morning, and sends 

* The Datchew de AngouKme, so ealled from a personage in 
CBdipe a Colonne, 
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those who are sick to the Inirmary, and such as want 
suck, into the country, where their expenses are de- 
frayed by government. At a convenient age, they are 
sent to the Orphan's Hospital, where they are taught 
to read and write, and learn some trade. During their 
study or travail^ inspectors examine them,' in order to 
judge of their inclinations and talents, and lo see if 
they perform their tasks with exactitude. 

A gendeman wishing to adopt a child, can be sop- 
plied at the Foundling Hospital ; but the Administra* 
tion first requires a certificate, that his fortune, talents 
and character, wilt enable him to educate the child 
with decency* Over the door of the Reception Room, 
is written the following verse, of the Psalms (xxv. 16) 
" Turn thee u;i<o me, and have mercy upon me ; for 
I am desolate and afflicted.'^ 

I will conclude this letter by translating the follow^ 
ing paragraph from a morning paper : ^' During the 
year 1819, the births of Paris were 24,342 ; the num- 
ber of deaths was 22,670 ; of marriages 6,240. Of 
the births, 8,641 were natural ^children, and of these, 
2,000 were not acknowledged by their parents t 
Among the deaths were 376 suicides !" 
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LETTER LXXXIV* 

Paris, May 18, 1820. 

A FEW days ago I was present at the execution of a 
servant lad, for the murder of his master. Anxious to 
finish an existence which was a curse to him, he did 
not appeal to the Court of Cassation, which would have 
prolonged his life about a month ; and although the 
most wicked of beings, he hastened into the presence 
of his eternal judge. He approached the dreadful 
scaffold with all the security of atheism, for we cannot 
call jt courage. To use the words of M. Lacretelle, 
when describing the execution of the Duke of Orleans : 
^^ Never could one have felt more sensible than at this 
awful moment, how terrible is the doctrine of annihi- 
lation of the soul, since it inspires^ tranquillity in the 
monster of iniquity." 

The young criminal rushed impatiently up the steps, 
and looked back on the priest and executioner, as if 
to hurry them to their fatal duty. The evening was 
very fine ; the sun shone with uncommon splendour, 
and appeared to play forth its rays on all the terrible 
implements of execution — the blood-stained platform, 
the carpenter's utensils, the fatal bench, the prisoner's 
fetters— 

*^ But brighter still the beam was throwa 
*^ Upon the axe which near him dione;'' 

The executioner made the unhappy youth stand facing 
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while bis feet were strapped to the bottom ; 
the board was then turned en bascule^ and pushed for- 
ward till the head of the malefactor projected between 
the two beams which supported the knife. His neck 
being secured as in a pillory, the executioner pulled 
out tlie peg which supported the axe — the fatal instru- 
ment fell — and the head tumbled into the box below ! 

Madame de Stael, in her admirable posthumous 
works on the Revolution, compares the Tribunal, of 
which Robespierre was the sanguinary tyrant, to ibe 
guillotine. ** The government resembles the horrid 
instrument of death ; one saw the axe rather than the 
band which caused it to fall." True enough, I never 
could perceive by what hand the axe was precipitated 
on the neck of the criminal The guillotine was first 
employed at the commencement of the Legislative As- 
sembly, in 1791. The person who proposed it was a 
physician, named Guillotin, whose object was to take 
fjrom the people the idea that they were privileged 
executioners. The guillotine has some resemblance 
to the Maiden^ employed in Scotland in the seven- 
teenth century. The Duke of Argyle is the first per- 
son mentioned by Laing, as executed by the maiden* 
Hb son suffered this punishment twenty-four years af- 
terwards, (1685.) In kneeling to submit his neck to 
the block, he embraced the instrument of death, (with 
an allusion to its name,) as the sweetest maiden he had 
ever kissed. 

During the tyranny of the Tribunal R^volutionnaire, 
the guillotine perpetually streamed with the Mood of 
the suspected. Shortly before the memorable 9th 
Thermidor, Fouquier Thin ville was reproached by the 
execrable Comite de Salut Public, for not causing a 
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greatefr number of criminals to be gufnotined at a titne ! 
He was ordered to have an hundried and flfty hi^atfs 
struck off each day ! ! "On my return from that sit- 
tmg, (cried Fouquier,) my mind was so much filled 
with horror, that the river appeared to roll with 
Wood !" 

M. de Chateaubriand has just published his Memoir^ 
'of the Duke de Berry, on which the monarchists 
$9unded such hopes. They are written with that pe^ 
^uliar wildness which characterises the Viscount^ 
i^hapsodies. I will quote the folldwing as a specimea 
t>{ the style of his work : " France has been throWA 
Tiy the Revolution into an abyss, where she has r^ 
mained thirty years. She would have been devourei 
in that lion's den, if she had not screened herself be^ 
hind the virtue of a few Just royalists. We doubt not 
th^t we were saved by the merit of the descendants 
of St. Louis. When the blood of the Bourbons ceas- 
ed flowing for our glory, it was spilt for our salvation!'' 
That is, the blood of the -" Enfans de St. Louis" has 
been offered as a sacrifice to the beneficent Divinity ; 
but, if I judge rightly, God does not require blood-offer- 
ings, to be appeased. To speak candidly, M. de Cha- 
teaubriand can almost be panloned his fanatical non- 
sense. ' When we consider the losses he sustained by 
the Revolution, and the dreadful calamities he has ex- 
perienced, we cannot help pitying the poor man. His 
mother, thrown into the dungeons of Robespierre, 
died miserably, on a wretched straw bed ! his brother, 
son-in-law to the virtuous Malesherbes, perished by 
the axe of the Revolution ! his cousin, Armand, was 
shot on the plains of Crenelle, by the order of Napo- 
leon* The Viscount went out to assist the unfortunate 
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man in his last moments ; but he arritred too late ! he 
saw the corpse stretched on the earth, and d(^ lick- 
ing up the blood and devouring the brains of the ill- 
fated Armand ! 

I have just read the two first cantos of Don Juan^ 
by Lord Byron. It is the most immoral work he has 
yet produced ; humanity will never pardon hiiii for 
the horrible picture of the shipwreck ; he appears to 
dance about the palpitating victim with the hellish 
joy of an Indian savage. No ! it is impossible to de- 
scribe these horrors with such calmness and jesting 
and have one spark of fellow feeling, one ray of hu- 
manit; ! And yet, the diction though often abru|tf 
and irregular, frequently realizes all that is said of in- 
duration. 
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LETTER L.XXXV* 

Paris, May 27, 1820. 

The chamber of Deputies is now occupied with the 
new project of the Law of Elections. Already the 
bills suspending Individual liberty, and that of the 
Press, have passed both Houses. The censorship of 
the press, has cdready produced an eclat not very de- 
Kghtful to the ministers. Among those who had ac<* 
cepted the dishonourable office of Censors, was Raoul 
Rochet te, professor of Modern History at the College 
of Plessis. The students having learned that their 
Lecturer had desired to descend to this degrading em- 
pipyment, received him with loud hisses, and cries of 
*' down with thie Censor ! down with the spy !" M. La- 
cretelle, who had refused this vile office, was on the 
contrary greeted with the most rapturous applauses, 
on his entrance into the amphitheatre. 

France presents the picture of a troubled sea ; the 
Ultras and Jesuits are the elements of disorder, and 
the murder of a prince furnishes a pretext for their 
despotic measures. Liberalism has been enveloped in 
the same winding sheet with a frantic assassin, but to 
use the words of one of the first politicians of the day, 
^^Ravaillac, poignard ait en ciiant PEvangUe, et, P 
Evangile n^a pas Hi jUtri par eette profanation sacri^ 
leg€n'^^ The fanatical missionaries sow disunion in the 
southern departments, 

<^ TisoD de la discorde, et fatalefarle 
'^ Que le d^xnoD de Rome form^e nourrie. 



The catholics look " with wolfish eyes" on the protes-^ 
tants of the Gard, and cries of vengeance have been 
heard in the Cour Royal of that city in which Calas 
fell under the axe of judiciary murder, and when Ra- 
mel was massacred by a horde of profligate rascals. 
The ministers take off the mask, and appear in all the 
nakedness of genuine Ultra Royalism, but the French- 
man merely balances between the feeling of contempt 
and ridicule, for a ci-devant prefect of Police (Pasquier) 
who, at the head of a few hundred ultras; has the au- 
dacity to ask, as a mark of confidence, for that abso- 
lute power, which Napoleon, although adored by a 
million of soldiers, exercised in all its plenitude and 
yet did not avow it ! 

I often reflect on the blindness and absurdity of the 
Monarchists, in their attempts to conjure up the Vam- 
pire of Feudality at such an eventful period as this ! 
We are now very happily in an age when power is 
divested of all its fascinating delusion. /Have we not 
seeut within a short space oC time, every colony shake 
off its oppressors. North America freed from the des- 
potism of England, South America break the sceptre 
of Spain ? a king of Portugal driven from his domi« 
nions and seeking a refuge beyond the seas ? a king of 
Spain exiled to Rome, his son prisoner at Valen^ay, a 

, king of France tried, condemned, and massacred, and 
seven princes of his family perish by a violent death ? 
an Emperor who had shaken the world to its foun^ 
dation, chained to a rock in the ocean ? another mo* 
narch, after twenty five years of exile, placed on the 
throne of his ancestors, driven, abandoned from ir» 
and again reinstated ? all the princes of Italy banished 

^ from their stat|?s ? the Pope a prisoner ? a king of Na- 
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pies shot in the plains of Calabria ? a king of Sweden 
dethroned, and the sceptre bestowed on an illustrious 
stranger ? the Empire of Germany destroyed ? an em- 
peror of Austria flying from his capital ? a king of Prus- 
sia on his knees before the conqueror ready to crush 
him ? the Confederation of the Rhine created and 
abolished ? an emperor outlawed, and crowned heads 
proscribed at a set price ? In every part of Europe* 
Royalty has been ** pelted by the pityless storm'' of ad- 
versity, and princes have felt all the misery of the low- 
est condition ! . Thus^ Majesty is now but a word^ and 
the people have been taught to feel theit* own import- 
ance. "In every country, (says Beraardin de St 
Pierre) the people are iall ; but consider them as a body, . 
isolated from the other bodies which constitute the 
State ivith them, and you will find that they are the 
ftrst in antiquity, in usefulness, in number and power, 
since the power of other bodies flows from the people, 
and only exists for their benefit^' . % 

There appears to me something burlesque, and fu- ^ 
tile in the pompous show of despotism prepared by the 
Ministers. It is a phantom of tyranny appearing for 
the last time in Europe, and which seems rather a ri- 
diculous and fantastic bug-bear, than a frightful spec- 
tre ; it appears to have been conjured up to teach the 
present generation that violence is useless, and that the. 
breath af derision is sufficient to annihilate it! What, 
a spectacle is it for the politician, to behold a handful 
of superannuated idiots attempting to stifle one of the 
greatest crises of mankind, in which society wishes to 
destroy its ignoble shackles ! At the tinie of tlie 
Restoration, Europe seemed to be ripe for this crisis, 
'^ but her time was not yet come." It is naw come, 
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and no power under heaven will be able to prevent 
the explosion. 

The Academie de Musique has been abandoned 
since the duke de Berry's murder. I am assured that 
a Right Reverend Bishop, who bad been called to ad-* 
minister the consolations of religion to the dying man, 
said that he would not put his foot in that defiled place 
of vice, unless the king would consent to have it de- 
molished ; and his majesty promised that the first the- 
atre of the Lyric scene should be laid in ruins ! 

I have lately seen Talma perform a most odious 
character, that of Leicester, which, by the way, is 
Frenchified into LS-cess-terf. The Earl loves Mary 
for the sake of her " golden hopes ;'' but when he 
finds that he is suspected by Elizabeth, he basely be-* 
trays the unfortunate Queen, The closing scene is ex^ 
tremely affecting. Mary is led out to the scaffold, and 
Leicester remains alone upon the stage : he listens at 
a window to the sounds which proceed from a cham- 
ber underneath, in which the execution takes place : 
he hears some one praying ; he catches the sound of 
his own name, as if the victim was praying for faiin in 
her last agony ; a breathless and portentous silence 

ensues^ which is at length broken by the descent of 
the axe ; — he utters a soul-harrowing scream, to which 
every nerve in the house vibrates, and falls senseless 
on the floor ! The deep murmuring voice of Talma 
exerts a tremendous and almost supernatural powder : 
its bursting out is like a volcanic explosion of mingleld 
passions — pity, love, self-hatred, horror, and despair, 
are all set forth in one wild expression of voice, coun- 
tenance, and attitude ! 
The Emperor Julian said, fifteen centuries ago, *^1 



r" 



FROM KRANCE. 



355 



love, the Parisians, because they resemble me, and be- 
cause I find in them that gravity and melancholy which 
is the prin.cipal feature in my character." Those who 
are acquainted with the vivacity and good-humoured 
gayety of the modern Parisians, will be apt to think 
that, since Julian's time, considerable change has taken 
place in their character : however, an accurate observ- 
er cannot fail noticing a shade of suspicion and gloom 
hanging over their amiable levity. The various 
changes of fortune which have taken place these last 
thirty years ; the terrible abyss of the Revolution 
through which they were obliged to pass ; the neglect 
of the education of youth during that period ; and the 
despotic conscriptions of Bonaparte — produced a de- 
plorable effect on the national character. During the 
Imperial dynasty, the young men were torn from their 
£itmilies, and immersed in all the disorder and immo- 
tality of a camp ; that precious time, which should 
have been consecrated to the Muses, was consumed in 
idleness and vice ; and the young men returned from 
the armies with a character scarcely Parisian, except 
in its impetuosity and frivolity. Burke says, rather 
harshly, that " France, when she let loose the reins of 
regal authority, doubled the license of a dissoluteness 
in manners, and of an insolent irreligion in opinion 
and practice ; and has extended through all ranks of 
life, as she were communicating some privilege, or lay- 
ing open some secluded benefit, all the unhappy cor- 
ruptions that usually were the disease of wealth and 
power." Every class of society felt the influence of 
the anarchcal shock"; the nobles were enraged at the 
loss of their odious privileges, and they became sullen 
Mid morose j tjjye rich suspiciously guarded tbeii* 
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Wealth which seldom escaped the greedy rapacity of 
Ae plunderers; the middling cla$s wept in silence 
oV'er the misfortunes of the country^ or deplored the 
loss of some dear relation, the low populace degen* 
erated into barbarians; the frequent sight of the 
bloody executions of the Guillotine, of licensed mas- 
sacres and pillaging, entirely changed their natural 
good humour into the most savage ferocity. Jn the 
midst of murder, arose the monster of the Revolution 
or to use MarmontePs expression, ^^ce colosse defange 
pitri et cimenti de sang.^^ If France enjoys for a long 
time the benefits of peace, and if liberty arrives, uncon- 
trolled to perfection, — the natural disposition of the 
people will return in all its purity. But the late dis- 
astrous events are too recent in the memory, for that 
change to take place immediately. As soon as the 
last vibration of the chords, which have been touched 
so roughly, shall cease; the Parisian character will 
again shine forth with two-fold brightness. 
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Paris, May 29, 1820. 
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I HAVE been highly diverted with Lord Blayney's 
** Forced Journey" through France. It is an exquisite 
dish of blunders. His Lordship appears to have 
eaten his way through Spain and France ; for every 
page contains something about cooks and cookery 
and truffles! But amidst the other amusing absurdi- 
ties, it is impossible to account for the deception of 
sight, which presented the Palais-Royal to him, as a 
*' circular row of buildings." He must have seen it 
only at times when every thing seemed to go round! 
To the rest of mankind, it has always appeared a 
downright parallelogram ! Of the numerous descrip* 
tions hitherto given of the Palais Royal, that of Mr. 
Shepherd is the best : It is an extensive edifice, built 
in the form of a parallelogram, including a large 
garden, ornamented with trees, and laid but in straight 
gravel walks. It w*as formerly the property of the 
Jate Duke of Orleans, who converted the apartments 
on the ground floor into shops, the rent of which com* 
posed a considerable part of his overgrown revenue. 
In the Palais-Royal, are united all the pleasures, misery 
and vices of the world. A man could spend his life there, 
and satisfy all his tastes, without ever forming a wish to 
go out of. its limits; whe^e, was he philo^^ophic, he 
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could fiod ample provision for his taste in the reading 
rooms and bookseller's shops. Is he an epicure ? all 
the productions of Nature and Art, are displayed in 
the galleries. If a devotee to Bacchus, the most de* 
licious wines ^ can be procured here." Is he fond of 
those ^^ ecstasies too fierce to last for ever ?-^but I must 
draw an impenetrable veil over scenes which would 
have tempted Messalina, ^' Palatino' tegetem preferre 
cubile !" 

In the piazzas, gardens, alleys^ and on the benches 
and chairs so tastefully arranged, a thousand loose 
women, constantly spread the net of destructk)n. 
The full blaze of light poured forth from the lamps^ 
illuminates the galleries, and the gardens. On the first 
and second stories, are presented dreadful scenes of 
vice and misery ; here, 

" ■ the Bons of riot flow 

'' Down the loose streani of false enchanted joy 

" To swift destruction' ,^ 

I have been told, that, in one house, the ground 
floor is occupied by a seller of arms, the first 
story by a Restaurateur, the second by a gambling 
shop, the third by a prostitute, and the fourth by a 
Priest ! So that if the gamester is lucky, he can call 
on the Syren and treat her at the Restaurant ! if he is 
unfortunate, he ran buy a pistol from the gunsmith, 
confess himself to the priest, and blow his brains out 
in the attic ! ! 

The big herculanean dogs, which do the busine^ 
of horses, are often very troublesome; their carts 
being small, the dogs trot near the houses, and thw 
make dreadful ha? ock with all the unlucky toea ki 
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their way, not to mention the filth they scatter from 
their greasy vehicles ? It was formerly the fashion to 
have great dogs running after the carriages of the 
beau-monde. Rousseau was laid isprawling in the road 
to M enil-Montant, by a Danish Dog which ran before 
an elegant equipage. The gentleman who was riding 
in the carriage, having heard next day the name of 
the philosopher, sent his servant to know what he 
could do for him. " Keep your dog in better for the 
fiiture''— ^answered Jean-Jacques with the utmost 
coolness ! 

I haveiately visited the flower market, which is 
one of the most beautiful establishments of the kind I 
have ever beheld^ Flora reigns here, and revels. TwO 
copious fountains refresh the plants, which are droops 
ing in the rays of the sun. This is the only work oi 
art seen in this place, consecrated to nature : on all 
sides we observed the most beautifully coloured and 
sweetest flowery, and we breathed an atmosphere im- 
pregnated with their delicious exhalations. Among 
t)thers which ^^ dance in the soft breeze in a fairy mass,'' 

*^ — The sweetness of Ibe violet's deep blue eyes, 

^< Kissed by the breath of heaven, seems coloured by. its skies." 

The roses, the tulips, the ranunculas, which border 
the long alleys of the Quai, present the image of 
Spring in all her luxuriance ; it is particularly in that 
delightful season that the flower market is charming; 
you imagine that you are walking through a well-cul- 
livated garden, " the mild air of which," says an ele- 
gant writer, ^^ comes stealing from the west, breathing 
the breath of life into nature, and wooing every bud 
and flower to burst forth into fragratice and beauty*'' 
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LETTER LXXXVm 

Paris, Junes J 1820. 

Yesterday Louvel exfuated his crime on the scaf- 
fold. At least two hundred thousand persons covered 
the place de I'Hotel de Ville, the quays and bridges, 
to witness the assassin in his progress from the Con- 
ciergierie to the guillotine* The windows of the 
houses along the quays through which the cart was to 
pass, were let at an exorbitant price ; and it is asserted 
by the Journal de Parisi that a couple of Englishmen 
paid four hundred francs for a window facing the place 
de Greve ! At six oVIock, the cart entered the square, 
wUh Louvel, and a priest, who was in vain trying to 
fix bb attention on the awful subject of religion : his 
looks were hagi^rd, his countenance pale» but his de- 
meanour bold and determined^ 

*' There ini» in him a rital scorn of a)f, 
** As if the worst had MVn that could befal ; 
^ He stood a stranger to this breathing world, 
** An erring spirit from another burl'd.'^ 

A sort of buzz of horror resounded from the multi- 
tode, as the axe separated his head from his body. I 
found much difficulty in making my way home through 
the crowd ; but there were no excesses committed^ 
owing^ in great part, to the soldiers. However, if 
there bad not been a single gendarme, no one would 
Imve attempted the rescue of the assassin* He was 
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(like the crime he coinmitted) isolated frorU' every 
thing human ! 

In ordefl to divert the melancholy always excited by 
such dreadful objects, I went in the evening to th0 
Theatre dc Pierre, which, although generally little 
known to strangers, is one of the greatest curiosities 
in Paris. The design of this ingenious establishment 
is to represent the wonders of nature and art in vary- 
ing scenes, animated by moving objects. "One of the 
most enchanting, is the break of day, and rising of 
the sun near the sea shore, f saw the clouds open gra- 
dually from right to left, rolling over one another in 
revolving wreaths, and the tide, as it flowed upon the 
shore, first frothy white, ih^n mildly dyed with purple 
and yellow ; — all at once, the horizon was streaked 
with a line of indescribable brightness, that soon ga- 
thered into an orb of glory, too insupportably splendid 
to be gazed on! Another decoration represents the eve- 
ning; in this, the agreeable illusion afforded by the pro- 
gressive splendour of the queen of night, produces aa 
effect which, to be felt, must be seen. The gradual 
formation of twilight, by the sinking of the sun below 
the horizon, with the rising of the moon, first blood- 
red, and gradually assuming a silvery brightness, by 
the dissipation of the vapour, are presented with infi- 
nite truth and accuracy. In the Storm at Sea, may 
be seen the real " darkness visible" of Milton. The 
clouds are seen gradually darkening ; thunder growls 
and lightning flashes, either in bursts of light, which 
permit the objects to be discerned, or by streaks which 
seem emanating from heaven ! The sea is troubled, 
and the waves parting, almost ongulph the vessels 
which are tossed on it| bosom. The tragic scene is at 
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length terminated by the sinking of a ship, which pre- 
sents to the beholder ^^ plurima mortis imago." 

This sublime and awful picture, is delightfully con- 
trasted by enchanting landscapes, in which Nature is 
seen in all the *^ blessedness and glory of her deep, 
calm, and mighty existence.'' In one lovely scene, a 
large serpent advances over the grass, and seems by 
its guileful tricks to enhance the charm presented by 
the soothing stillness of the landscape. 

« .„ Oft he bowed 

'^ Hi$ turret crest, antl sleek enamell'd neck, 
" Fawning .'' 

I am sorry to hear of the medical wrangling in Bal^ 
timore and Philadelphia, and rather think that the 
sage doctors are scribbling against each other in order 
to be talked of by the public This is very disgraceful 
to the profession, and does it more injury than the satire 
of all the Molieres and Le Sages in the world. I al^ 
most think myself called on to vindicate that noble 
profession, ^^ bien que je n'en tienne pas, boutique" as 
Madame de Sevign4 says ! 
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LETTER L.XXXVIII. 



Paris, June 12, 1820- 

Is suicide more common at Paris now than it wa$ 
formerly ? I do not think so. In the hon vieux temp^ 
the unhappy instances of self-destruction, were con- 
cealed from public notice : at present every case of 
suicide is mentioned in the public journals, and often 
with invidious comments. The fanatical priests deny 
as much as in their power, the religious ceremonies of 
the church to suicides. The Abbe de la Mennais, has 
defended this brutal interdiction in one of the numbers 
of the Conservateur. He attributes the prevalence of 
suicide to the Revolution, and the influence of modern 
philosophy! Mercier gives the best answer to this ab- 
surd assertion : '^ Those who put an end to th^ir 
lives, not knowing how to gain their bread, are any 
thing but philosophers ; they are poor wretches, tired 
of life because they know not how to satisfy the era* 
vings of Nature !'^ 

The number of suicides is much greater in London, 
than in Paris. In the latter place, indigence or abso- 
lute ruin, are almost the only cause of self destruction* 
The Parisian has a fund of gayety sufficient to ward 
off the suggestions of any depressing passion, but the 
most abject despair. On the other hand, instances of 
suicide are frequently met with in respectable classes 
in England, pad the cause can be traced to a '^ taedi- 
um vitSB," or spleen, induced by their natural gloomi- 
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ness, their manner of living, and their foggy atmos- 
phere. Iiately in London, a woman of respectability 
was found very calmly cutting her throat before her 
looking-glass, with a basin under her chin to catch 
the blood ! A man in Bedlam, from whom every of- 
fensive weapon was removed, was caught scooping his 
eye out with a piece of queenswarc, which he had 
picked up ! The death which Vatel inflicted on him- 
self at Chantiily, because he could not get fresh fish 
time enough for the supper of Louis XIV., is related by 
Madame de Sevigne in her usual charming style, 
** Vatel monte a sa chambre, met son e pee con tre la 
porte, et se la passe au travers du coeur ; mais ce ne 
fut qu' au troisieme coup, car il s'cn donna deux qui 
n'etaient pas mortels ; il tombe mort. La maree ce- 
pendant arrive dc tons cotes ; on cherche Vatel pour la 
distribuer, on va a sa chambre, on heurte, on enfimce 
la pone, on le trouve noye dans son sang.'' 

The bodies of suicides that no one will own, are 
carried to that horrid den, that cave of Trophonius, 
the Morgue^ where they are stripped, and exposed na- 
ked on an inclined plane, until they are reclaimed or 
buried, although they do not receive '^ Arenas ossibus, 
ct capiti inhumato particulam." (Hor.) The bodies 
of those who drown themselves in the Seine, float down 
the river, if not fished up, until they are stopped by 
the nets of St. Cloud. 

In the Nouvelle HUoise^ there are two letters on sui- 
cide, ojie eloquently defending it, and the other as elo- 
quently reprobating it. Montaigne apologizes for sui- 
cide in one passage, and rails against it in another. He 
says ** la volontaire mort est la plus helle?^ A French 
officer lately shot himself; near his body was found a 
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volume of Montaigne, with the leaf turned down at 
the passage alluded to. It is well known that Robeck 
wrote a voluminous apology for a crime which he me- 
ditated. He killed himself with. the same sang froid 
with which he wrote his book! Madame de Stael, in 
her Letter, sur les Outrages et le Caractere de J. J. 
RousseaUy expresses a suspicion that this distinguished 
writer put an end to his existence. " The morning on 
which Rousseau died, '* says she," he arose in perfect 
health, and said he was going to see the sun for the last 
time; and before leaving the house, took aidish[of cof- 
fee which he made himself, n He came in sometime after- 
wards, and then began to suffer the most horrible ago- 
nies in the midst of which he expired.^^ This is con- 
tradicted by Madame de Girardin, in a letter to Ma- 
d^^e de Siael. 

The procession of the Corpus Christi this season, 
was far from being splendid On the first Sunday of 
the ceremonies; but on the second, all the pomp of the 
Catholic religion was displayed. The day was beau- 
tiful, so that to use the language of De Jouy, "it ap- 
peared, that heaven was in the secret of the fete?^ 
The streets through which the procession was to pass, 
were hung with Gobelin tapestry. The figures em-' 
broidered on the carpets, represented the loves of Ve- 
nus and Adonis, and the sufferings of the martyrs! a 
feast of Bacchanalians, and the holy supper ! the de- 
votion of an anchorite! Four beautiful columns, 
adorned with wreaiths of roses embracing them in a 
spiral direction, sustained the dome of the Reposoir 
from which was suspended golden cloth ; the altar was 
supported on a scaffold covered with Turkey carpets. 

There is no law obliging the Protestants to cover 
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the fronts of their houses with carpets, &c« Some- 
time ago M. Romain, a member of the reform church 
at Aix, was taxed for refusing to display his tapestry 
during a procession. Romain had the fine confirmed 
by two couits, to which he appealed ; but the Court 
(^ Cassation has annulled these stupid decrees. In 
the beautiful discourse which M. Barrot delivered in 
defence of M. Romain, he made use of a happy ex- 
pression : ** The law is atheistical and it ought to be." 
The Jesuitical faction, immediately took fire at this 
impious assertion, although they knew very well, that 
it was a mere figure of speech, to explain the inflexible 
impartiality and tolerance of the laws. On reading 
their incendiary stufi", one would be apt to imagine 
that these sectaries wished to renew the horrors of St 
Bartholomew's day ! The assassins of the South may 
still conceive hopes of butchering their fellow-citizens 
under colour of religious zeal, and the rcAcUs may 
scribble in the Journals : but they will never produce 
another St. Bartholomew at Paris. The priests and their 
jargon are laughed at, and the gay Parisians will 
sooner be amused than inflamed by modern religious 
contests B,nd jesniticdljSrimiads J 
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LETTER LXXXIX- 

Paris, June 2\, 1820. ' 

I HAVE been accui^tomed for some time, to note down 
; every thing remarkable whicii I learn in French so- 
f^ cietj. Last week I enjoyed a very delightful and in- 
■^' structive company, in which IVL de Jouy, Fievee, 
/.r:; Madame de Cretot, and an old politician who had 
-.^^assed a great part of his time in Russia, were present. 
The conversation at first turned on the character of 
Bonaparte. Having read an instructive article in the 
Quarterly Review the day before, I attempted to give 
the same abstract of his character, as is there laid 
down. The impossibility of quiescence, has been the 
mainspring of his fortune and fate. Conqueror of 
Italy and idol of France, he was still unsatisfied* 
First Consul — sole Consul — Consul for ten years — 
for life^— Emperor ! — King of Italy— protector of Ger- 
many— ^-mediator of Switzerland — Sovereign of Hoi- 
land— an Arbiter of Europe, — he could not rest!* 

* The greatest of Conquerors, in an age when great conquests 
appeared no longer possible; the most splendid of usurpers, when 
usurpation had not been heard of for centuries^-who entered in trt- 
vnph almost all the capitals of Continental Europe, and led at last 
to his bed the daughter of her proudest sorereign — who sat up 
kings and put them down at his pleasure ; and, for sixteen years, de- 
fied alike the swords of his foreign enemies, and the daggers of his 
domestic factions. This is a man on whom future generations 
must yet sit in judgment."-i^£(Zm&t«rgA Retiew, vol. zzx, 



368 DiDi£K*s Letters 

Then followed the Spanish paroxysm — anc) a nevir 
German war, and a Prussian war, and a Polish war, 
and a Russian war — ^Moscow and all its consequences, 
—Elba,— Waterloo,— and St. Helena ! " The best 
description to be given of him, (exclaimed an old 
ultra, after a hearty pinch of snuff,) is as Robespierre a 
chevaV^ 

The conversation insensibly turned on the murder 
of Paul I. of Russia. The old gentleman, who was 
at Petersburgh at the time (1801) gave some interesting 
details on that subject. After Suwarrow's defeat by 
Massena, Paul joined France and seized the English 
goods in his dominions. On this, Lord Nelson was 
despatched to Copenhagen, and the gentleman just 
spoken of, suspects the English of having had some 
hand in the bloody scene which took place in the pa- 
lais MicheL 

On theideath of Catherine II., Paul gave full scope 
to his wild and disorderly passions, which had been 
fettered down by his mother, during her life time ; but 
even in the riot of his disorders, one could discern a 
mind which would have done honour to the throne, 
had it been more carefully cultivated. " At length,'' 
(says Madame de Stael,) *' his passions encompassed 
him on all sides like the serpents of Lapcoon," like < 
Nero, he finally threw off all restraint, and appeared 
in the nakedness of despotism. He always kept a list 
of proscriptions, and resolved to let no one live 
near him, on whose fidelity he had the slightest suspi- 
cion, 

** And where his frown of hatred darkly fell^ 
" Hope withering fled, and Mercy cried farewell. 
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M. de Pahlen was then Prime Minister of Russia ; he 
was the servile instrument of the Emperor's pas- 
sions ; but this modern Sejanus, at length, suspecting 
that his own name was on the fatal prosaiption list? 
he conferred with the Grand Duke, Alexander, on 
the measures to be adopted, and found him but too 
ready to listen to his overtures; a conspiracy was 
formed to dethrone the Emperor, and the night of the 
23d March, 1801, was fixed for the accompllsbmeiit 
of their traitorous designs. 

Paul had retired to his Chamber in the Palais Mi- 
chel, an impregnable fortress, flanked with bastions ; 
none but Pahlen knew the out-lets, trap-doors, and 
^^ passages that lead to nothing," by which human 
contrivance had secured his Majesty from intrusion. 
I^he assassins collected by the traitorous minister, 
were about sixty in number, and had all been well 
plied with wine. Bennixen and Subow (the last 
favourite of the voluptuous Catherine) commanded 
the horde. After some difficulty, they made their way 
to the Emperor's bed chamber ; but to the consterna- 
tion of Subow, Paul had left his bed. He had conr 
cealed himself behind a screen, where he remained 
almost motionless With fear. ^* Sire," exclaimed the 
traitor, " you are our prisoner, by order of the Emper&r 
Alexander; you had better make no resistance, as 
your life would be endangered." " What have I done 
to deserve this treatment?" said Paul. "You, have 
been" martyring us fofr the last four years," answered 
one of the ruffians. 

During this scetie, the Grand Dukes, with their 
wives, were in an apartment immediately below tfa^r 
father's, where they waited to learn the issue of the 
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conspiraey» A party of desperadoes headed by 
Prince Tatchwill (who wqs extremely intoxicated) 
no^r entered the Imperial room. Some of the con'^ 
spirators, less ferocious than the rest, were for sparing 
their master; but Tatch will's horde insisted on des- 
patching him. 

The Prince threw himself on the unfortunate Mo- 
narch, and in his fall with him, threw down and extin- 
tinguished the lamp. The remaining scene of raid- 
night horror was passed in the dark. Bennixen left 
the room in search of a candle, and on his return he 
found Paul lying dead on the floor. The ruffians had 
strangled him by means of a scarf. He made but a 
feeble resistance, being paralyzed with fear, having 
only passed his hand between his neck and the scarf, 
and cried out, ^^ Gentlemen, for heaven's sake, spare 
me ! Give me but time to make my peace with God !" 

" Go make it with the d 1 !" exclaimed one of the 

inhuman monsters, as he stopped the breath of his 
victim. 

. Immediately after this murder — before death had 
spread its freezing coldness over the Monarch's corpse 
— ^the Empress and Grand Duke quarrelled about their 
respective rights. She wished to act over the part of 
Catharine II., and insisted, that since she had been 
crowned, allegiance was due to her alone. At length, 
Pahlen hurried off Alexander to receive the oaths of 
fidelity from the grand dignitaries of the empire ; and 
the Empress was persuaded to give up her pretensions 
in favour of her son. In the interim, the report was 
circulated that Paul had suddenly died of an apo- 
plexy ; c^nd they even ordered his body to be opened, 
to ascertain the cause of his death ! Paul was expos*^ 
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ed fifteen days on a bed of state, and at length was en- 
tombed with his fathers, with the ^^ pomp and glorioiv 
circumstances'' usual on such occasions. I have only 
this one fact to add, that not one of the Emperor's as- 
sassins has suffered the punishment due to traitors ; and 
Pahlen, who instigated the murder, now lives in ease 
and affluence ! 

By the Law of Elections, the number of Deputies 
is increased from two hundred and fifty-eight to four 
hundred and thirty. An addition of one hundred and 
seventy-two will be made to the next Session, in or- 
der to complete the four hundred and thirty members. 
This law passed after a very tumultuous discussion of 
a month's continuance. It is certainly bad enough ; 
but an amendment, proposed by M. Boin, has prevent- 
ed it from being completely execrable. During the 
stormy debates, Paris presented the same awful picture 
as in 1789. Immense numbers of anxious citizens 
assembled about the House of Deputies, and the cry 
of " Vive la Charte /*' " Vivent ks LdbSraux !" resound- 
ed on all sides. The Marquis de Chauvelin, who had 
himself carried to the Chamber in a sedan-chair, ap- 
peared in the crowd, and was greeted with enthusiastic 
peals of applause. He had left the bed of sickness in 
order to assist at the debates. Like the immortal 
Chatham, he was transported to the house, although 
suffering under the agony of pain ; and like Chatham, 
he determined rather to expire in defending the cause 
of truth, than to consult his own safety by a pusillani- 
mous retreat ! 

In the discussion of the Budget, in the Chamber of 
Deputies, M. Rodet read the twenty-fifth article of the 
capitulation entered into between the French Govera* 



X. 



n 

*■ 






37: 



IMBlRn^ LBTTEKS 



ment and the Swiss Cantons* It runs thus : '* The 
Swiss troops shall preserve the free exercise of their 
justice as before 1789, and the men who belong to 
them shall in no case be amenable for acts of disci- 
pline, offences, or crimes, to any other than Swiss mi- 
litary tribunals." So that whatever crime the Swiss 
may commit, however they may choose to insult the 
French people^ they are, forsooth, to be thehr own 
judges! However tyrannical Napoleon is represented 
to have been, he was never afraid to appear amidst his 
subjects : he surrounded himself with soldiers ; b9C 
they were French soldiers. He would never have 
permitted Swiss troops to trample with impunity on 
the people over whom he ruled. 

I have taken my seat in a VShci/ire^ for Havre, 
where I will probably embark without delay for Ame- 
rica. If the opportunities from that port are not fa- 
vourable, I shall set off for England, and take passage 
from Liverpool. It is therefore very probable that I 
will be with you in August ; but I fear that the recol- 
lection of the advantages I enjoyed at Paris, will 
somewhat dampen the pleasure of my return. When 
I shall be fixed at home, without any hopes of revtdt- 
ing this country, without one of those resources which 
induced Madame de Stael to say that ^^ Paris is the 
only city in the world where one is able to enjoy hap- 
piness,'' then I will feel more sensibly the little faults 
inseparable from the commerce of life. In the mean- 
time, I picture to myself the many agreeable scenes 
which I will witness on my return. 

** 'Tis sweet to hear the watch-dog's honest bark, 
" Bay deep-mouth'd welcome as we draw near home ; 

*' 'Tis sweet to know there Is an eye will mark 
^^ Our eomiDg, and look brighter when we come." 
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Liverpool^ July 7, 1820. 

As I will not set sail till the Telegraph is ready^ I 
send you these lines by a veissel which will leave this 
pKHTt to-morrow morning for New-York. Nothing is 
beard of in town and country, but the affair of the 
Queen ; all public business is suspended in both 
houses of Parliament, and their h^h mightinesses 
make the air resound with the discoveries of the Se- 
cret Committee, Bill of Pains, and the Green Bag! 
<^ Here, for a whole fortnight,'' says the Examiner^ 
^Vhas the dispute of a King and Queen been the tat^ 
tie of the town and kingdfim. The noise has been a 
million times greater than that of an ill-assorted hus- 
Imnd and wife, scolding in an alley, with all the neigh- 
bours' nightcaps looking out of the windows !" All 
this does not speak much to the honour of the English 
character, and a superficial observer would be apt to 
conclude, that the people of England had not much 
improved, since the chivalrous days of the Knight of 
Jmnhoe. ^^ They are a fierce race ; quarrelling ever 
with their neighbours or amcmg themselves ; and ready 
to plunge the sword into the bowels of each other." 

Every attack sustained by the Queen, has been the 
signal for a fresh attack. As soon as her friend Pitt 
departed, the Douglas conspiracy was trumped up 
against her majesty. This foul plot was dispersed by 
the enthusiastic and dauntless Percival: who after- 
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wards perished by the hand of a dark and bloody as- 
sassin, and his murder was the signal for a new af- 
front to the unfortunate princess : then appeared the 
Order in Council restraining all intercourse between 
her majesty, and the princess Charlotte. Her daugh- 
ter fell a victim to some savage wickedness, and the 
people had scarcely " stopp'd the source of sympathe- 
tic tears" for her loss, when the fiendish Milan com- 
mission was hatched! To close this *^sad eventful 
history,'' the very day in which George III. was en- 
tombed with his grandchild, that very day the execra- 
ble Majocci paid his first visit to Carlton House ! 

After such cruel persecutions, it is time that the 
Queen should enjoy repose. In her younger days, she 
was better able to support her manifold afflictions ; the 
sorrows of the young are seldom of long duration : 
" their growing minds" (says the Author of the Sketch 
Bookj) " soon close over the wound, their elastic spi- 
rits soon rise beneath the pressure, their green and 
ductile affections soon twine around new ol^jects." 

Before I left London, I called on Mons. Godefroy 
of Baltimore. He gave me a long description of his 
misfortunes, the death of his step-daughter, his pe- 
cuniary losses, and the conduct of " his better half.^' 
I never beheld an object so venerable and affecting, as 
M. Godefroy ; he appears to be extremely melancholy. 
Yet wretched and lowly as he is, there are frequent 
flashes of illumination through his misery, his mind 
preserves the majesty of a shattered edifice, the hues of 
which have been ^^ sobered by the passing wings of 
time." The ill success of this man is a satire against 
the city in which his talents received no encourage- 
roent! 
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[;J'*''.'^-often take solitary walks tilifng the sea i 
>. a9'i look oD (h^.vast expeE^^ either '*( 
r-':^R83y breath," o^ rising in gentle billows, 
1^ t||g;ivpeat the following beautiful and suUim 

" O thou vast Ocean ! Ever sounding Sea 1 
" Thou symbol of a drear immenBity ! 
" Thou [hing that windest round the solid worl 
" Like a huge aoiuial, which, downward hurled 
" From the black clouds, lieB weltering and alt 
** Lashing and writbiog till it« strength be gone. 
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